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Almost in the centre of the vast continent of North 
America is situated an immense extent of country 
called Montana, the interior of which was but little 
known a few years since beyond what had been 
gathered from information afforded by adventurous 
white trappers, Indian traders, and small surveying 
parties in search of possible rail or telegraph routes 
from the Atlantic to the Pacific Ojcean. 

Although this is now a portion of the United States, 
it is more than probable that, from its geographical 
position, the absence of navigable rivers, the rough- 
ness of its surface, and the hostility of the abori- 
gines, it will stiU be many years before the advance 
of civilisation materially affects it ; for it does not 
hold out to the emigrant those inducements which 
promise remuneration for the cultivation of the eartL 
Neither is the climate of a nature likely to attract * 

B 



2 MONTANA. 

settlers, for both the rigours of a Canadian winter 
and the heat of a tropical summer are experienced 
within its limits ; while the fluctuations from the 
one extreme of temperature to the other are so 
sudden, that only persons possessed of the hardiest 
constitutions are able to bear them with impunity. 

At the same time, it must not be imagined that 
this territory is all a barren waste ; for such is not the 
case. Valleys, sometimes of great extent, intersect 
its limits ; but these are so smaU in proportion to 
the rugged mountain-tracts and precipitous sierras, 
that they are the exceptioDS, not the rule. 

Since the discovery of gold in California the 
Pacific slopes of the North American continent have 
imdergone changes, by the building of cities, the 
constant influx of emigrants from East and West, 
and the formation of routes for traftic, that cannot 
probably be paralleled in the history of the earth ; 
but, as might naturally be supposed, these trans- 
formations have been confined to those localities 
most favoured by nature ; and great as they have 
been, there still remains farther to the south so 
much wild and untenanted land, suitable for tillage, 
that a quarter of a century at the very least will 
be required before the greater portion of it has been 
surveyed, formed into counties, and allotted to resi- 
dent white men. And until this is so efiectually 
done that no space is left on which the hardy 
squatter can at will take up his residence, buUd his 
home, and exercise the authority of lord and master 



MINERAL WEALTH. 3 

over all that surrounds him, Montana will remain, 
comparatively speaking, deserted. 

If we had to search for other reasons that might 
be urged against the probability of these rugged 
highlands soon becoming the resting-place of a portion 
of those seeking new homes, we might add that it is 
out of the line usually chosen by the exodus of people 
that annually, with increased numbers, rolls across 
from the Atlantic to the Pacific. Thus it is not even 
honoured by an occasional straggler, who, dropping 
from the immense human tide, either from faintness 
of heart or by incapacity for further progression, pro- 
duced by bodily infirmity, is satisfied to remain 
where circumstances have placed him. 

Still, there is an attraction in this wild territory 
that may falsify my prediction regarding the time 
that will be required to elapse before the patient 
steer will toil in front of the plough breaking up its 
virgin soU ; or the voices of children playing round 
the homestead wake the echoes with their merry 
laugh ; or the sierras and crags repeat the mono- 
tonous sound of the stroke of the destructive 
axe. The attraction is mineral wealth — iron, silver, 
and gold are among its productions ; and should 
these be here found in greater abundance than 
in more accessible places, the craving for the pos- 
session of wealth will soon induce speculators to 
overflood the country with a host of miaers, as a 
rule the most dissipated, cruel, and reckless people 
upon the face of the earth. That such may not 



4 LAST HOME OF THE RED MAX. • 

occur I sincerely hope. I hope it for the sake of the 
Indian — for the sake of the wild game ; for it will 
be to them the signing of their death-warrant. In- 
deed, I may abeady say that the extermination of 
both is fixed for an early data 

Forty years ago, the whole extent of territory 
from the Mississippi to the Pacific, from the Gulf of 
Mexico to Hudson's Bay, belonged to the red man. 
All over this space their cattle, the wild game, 
roamed free, and the white man only dwelt within 
its limits as a guest, or on tolerance. And how has 
such hospitality been requited? In the same way 
as is written in every page of the history of our race 
—the lawful possessors have been dispossessed, their 
lands have been appropriated, and the children of the 
soil have been driven forth, to wander homeless and 
despoiled, to starve and die. Montana is now almost 
their only sanctuary remaining ; and if the lessons of 
the past have not taught them how little faith can be 
reposed in treaties and promises — if their hearts fail 
in courage, their hands in strength, and their tongues 
in the deception pmctised by the invadera, this laat 
resting-place will follow in the wake of those lands 
that have ceased to know the camp-fires of their 
forefathera 

The British nation, and the Americans sprung 
from their loins, are professors of Christianity ; they 
repudiate, and express indignation, when foreign 
powers act upon the principle of * might is right '! 
but let them look at home, and they will see that 



* what's in a name ? ' 5 

their treatment of the Indian is without a parallel 
for inhmnanity — contrary as day is to night to what 
is inculcated by the religion in which they profess to 
believe. 

' What 's in a name ?' is a question very often 
asked. To such a query our reply would be, that 
there is great value in an appropriate appellation. 
Thus, for example, in Montana there is both poetry 
and music; and he who proposed its adoption 
deserves to be handed down to posterity. The 
enunciation of it pictures to the mind the very place 
which it designates, by conjuring up views of steep 
mountains, secluded valleys, and sparkling streams. 
Perhaps it was the name that first attracted my at- 
tention : in fact, I believe it was ; for when I learned 
that here a secluded life could be enjoyed in per- 
fection — that I could reside in this remote region 
cut ojff from the selfish outer world — that it was a 
place where I might contemplate some of the wildest 
and most beautiful scenes of nature, undefiled by the 
brand of man's handiwork— I determined to avail 
myself of the first chance to visit it. The coveted 
opportunity at last arrived, and I now propose to 
give a description of my existence in a place so little 
known to the majority of readers ; with the observa- 
tions I made on its climate, zoology, and botany, 
during my residence in its sierras, and on my home- 
ward journey from them. 

Less than four years since, if the peruser of these 



6 THREE TRAVELLERS. 

pages coiild have been transplanted to the northern 
portion of Montana, and have gazed upon the southern 
slope of a mountain the summit of which was lost in 
clouds, a cortege, consisting of a man, horse, and 
mule, might have been seen slowly, and apparently 
with great difficulty, making its way through snow 
and boulders towards the East Over each there 
was an air of languor that spoke of fatigue and short 
commons ; while the neglected, nay, dirty appearance 
of all, proclaimed that many days had elapsed since 
they had been in a settlement, or had time to devote 
that attention to appearances which is no less neces- 
sary to brutes than to men, to make them present- 
able to civilised eyes. 

We three were, indeed, in a sorry plight — for 
your himible servant, the Author, claimed to be the 
chief of the triimivirate : could we have been trans- 
planted to the fashionable precincts of Rotten Row 
in the state in which we then were, we should have 
doubtlessly caused curiosity, possibly contempt 

Although both the animals were without a load 
of any consequence, the descent was so steep, and 
the ground so rough, that they repeatedly stumbled 
or sUd, with such force that I expected momentarily 
to see them continue their descent headlong into the 
ravines beneath, where a broken neck would have 
been their certain destiny. 

It was near sunset, and if earlier in the day a 
suitable halting-place could have been found I would 
have camped long before ; for I was fearfully tired. 
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and my poor companions were even in a worse plight. 
Had I been alone, with no one to consider but myself, 
the sheltered side of a rock or boulder would have 
afforded sufficient protection to enable me to get 
through the night ; but my faithful followers had to 
be considered, for a night on the exposed mountain- 
side would probably have cost them their Uves : 
therefore I had no alternative but to push forward; 
with the hope that forttme would fevour ua 

But a few minutes more and the sun would dip 
the horizon, and in an hour all would be enveloped 
in utter darkness ; yet fax aa I could see, looking to 
every poiat of the compass, nothing greeted my vision 
but an ocean of sterile hiUs. As we continued oiu- 
journey, stimible followed stumble; and at length 
my exclamation of * Hold up 1' was unavailing. The 
poor mare, that I loved as well, — ay, and far better, 
than many I know of my own kith and kin — after 
making violent efforts to recover herself, gathering 
speed as she advanced, fell with fearful force down 
a drop of many feet, and disappeared from my soli- 
citous gaze. In a few moments I was at her sida 
She had not risen, and, only that she did not 
struggle, I should have felt convinced that some of 
her limbs were broken : but I was spared such a trial ; 
only a little of her hide was lost, and after a few 
efforte I had her again upon her pina 

* Out of evil Cometh good,^ is a proverb which, in 
this instance, proved correct, for in seeking an open- 
ing by which the animal might ascend to my old 



8 ENCAMPED. 

position, I found a small plateau which had an in- 
viting appearance, was well sheltered, and fairly 
covered with bush, which not only promised shelter 
but grazing. With the intention of selecting the most 
suitable spot for my camp — that is where, if possible, 
wood and water could be obtained — I traversed 
possibly a couple of hundred yards, when, resting 
my gun upon a rock, I undid the girths that bound 
my saddle to the mare, removed the bit from her 
mouth, and giving her a slap on the rump, ordered 
her and her companion to go and seek their suppers, 
while I prepared mine. What a dreadfiil thing 
aflfectionate mothers think it is for their sons to 
have damp feet ! but here I was so wet that I was 
positively soaked almost to the loins, and had been 
so for days, sleeping and travelling in that condition, 
and yet no harm had resulted Soon the camp- 
fire threw out an invigorating blaze, my string of 
jerked venison sputtered in front of its embers ; and 
as d^y ^.aned into darkness, the surrounding objects 
within easy distance of the blaze stood out in bold 
relief, and this little secluded spot became imbued 
with all the attractions usually impUed in the word 
* home.' How grateftdly I enjoyed my repose! Fatigue 
rendered it unnecessary for me to seek a position in 
which to be comfortable; and although clouds of 
steam rose from my hmbs under the influence of the 
heat, I felt that I was not an unfit object for envy 
when I compared my present circumstances and 
position with those I had been placed in for days 
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previously. I even relaxed my habitual watchfulness, 
and yielded myself more entirely to repose ; for there 
■was an air of such perfect seclusion and safety over 
everything, that I did not even hesitate to wander 
ofi in mind into the realms of dreamland, or into the 
vast fields of memory. 

Like the soldier reposing after the hard-contested 
battle, familiar faces and soimds flitted before me. 
I saw in imagination a family circle aroimd a bright 
coal fire, or a stile on a woodland path, and a graceful 
figure with golden tresses illumined by the moon's 
soft Ught ; then the visionary scene changed to in- 
numerable white tents on an extended plain, inter- 
spersed with tropical trees, the silence being broken 
by the shrill call of the bugle, the hoarse note of the 
trumpet, or the musical * All 's well' 

While I was thus communing with memories of 
the past, I was recalled to reality by the breaking of 
brush in my vicinity; but the noise was not ominous of 
evil, for it was produced by my foot-tired quadrupeds 
returning to seek the companionship of their lord 
and master. This confidence in my mare ever 
pleased me, for it was an expression of regard, plainer 
even than could have been made by words, that I 
was not looked upon by her as a tyrant, but was 
relied on as a protector and friend ; the more gratify- 
ing as this sentiment was not the result of selfishness 
on her part. 

Having scratched the old lady's muzzle and 
pulled her ears, caresses which she always acknow- 
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lodged with an expression of gratitude, I returned to 
my blanket, and although fitful angry gusts of wind 
rushed madly across the mountain's sides, screaming 
as they struck the sharp edges of the rocks and brush, 
and producing many a weird note, as if old Boreas 
was giving vent to his wrath for such interruptions 
in his headlong course ; I was soon dead to all con- 
sciousness of the outer world ; and when I awoke 
next day the s\m was already above the horizon, the 
horse and mule were gone to seek their breakfast, 
and my fire of the previous evening no longer ex- 
isted, leaving only its tell-tale mark to remind me 
of the services which it had rendered me. 

Previous to the date on which I commence my 
narrative, I was settled in a valley some distance to 
the southward of my present position, and my intention 
had been to remain there for possibly a month more ; 
but this decision was altered from my accidentally 
discovering that Indians had found out my fastness, 
and had aheady prowled around it, disguising in 
every possible manner the evidences of their vicinity. 
Now, if these Red-skins had not been possessed of 
evn intentions towards me, knowing as they did that 
I was alone and comparatively defenceless, they 
would have come and made a friendly call ; we would 
have had a grave smoke together, and afterwards a 
grand pow-wow, consisting of big words and bigger 
speeches; utterly incomprehensible in detail, but 
strongly significant when taken all together. 

Thus arguing the matter over, I determined to 
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give up possession, and make my exodus into a new 
land, not halting except for necessary rest till many, 
niany leagues were between me and my old camping- 
ground In the lapse of a week I expected to accom- 
plish this purpose, but the further I advanced the 
less inviting became the country, vegetation became 
scarcer, and snow more abundant; while, from the 
rugged nature of the surface of the laad, travelling 
was monotonous, arduous, and fatiguing in the 
extreme. 

Fortimately in this land water was always to be 
obtained, and though food was scarce, I had exercised 
80 much economy as to possess a fair supply for my 
own use ; otherwise I should have starved, for game 
was scarce. From day's end to day's end scarcely a 
^da^ wa. uZ ^n, ..d tLn so ™y J„ 
the denizens of this almost untrodden desert that 
they constantly kept themselves beyond reach of my 
missilea My poor mule and mare, however, were 
absolutely starving, for I verily believe, if every 
particle of edible vegetation had been collected from 
a hundred of the surrounding acres, it would not 
have sufficed to make them one good meal. 

Having hoped from day to day that a change 
would occur, I continued progressing to the north- 
ward, imtil it was too late to think of retracing my 
steps, and hope deferred had already caused my heart 
to become sick. With the least enviable feelings I ever 
remember to have experienced, day by day I observed 
the clearly-defined ribs and prominent points of my 
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poor quadrupeds become more conspicuous, their 
hides more tightly bound, their coats more staring, 
and their eyes more enlarged and glassy. Their loss 
would not have necessarily entailed upon me death, 
but it would have subjected me to immense incon- 
venience, for, although now unable to bear my weight, 
they still carried my small stock of worldly wealth. 
Moreover, I am not ashamed to confess the grief I 
should have felt at being, deprived of two old and 
tried companions, for whom I possessed the strongest 
feelings of aflFection. 

Each of these animals was a character in its way, 
and although excessively diBsimilax, they exhibited 
for each other the strongest regard. This might 
have been the result of their hard fate, for misery is 
sometimes a bond of sympathy ; and although petu- 
lance find irascibility were occasionably manifested, 
these displays of feeUng never for a moment pro- 
duced a spirit of retaliation. 

When first I became their possessor they were 
high-spirited, proud, sleek, and fat. Though the 
comparison of their present state with their past was 
not with me a favourite occupation, yet I sometimes 
looked forward with pleasure to the prospect of what 
they might again become after months of regular rest 
and abundant food. But there was still another 
reason for my anxiety that they should be spared me ; 
viz. that if ever I again reached the confines of civilisa- 
tion, or found my way to a traders' camp, they were 
almost the only property I possessed convertible into 
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the sinewB that would supply me with ammunition, 
tobacco, and other necessaries requisite to enable me 
to reach a population susceptible to the influences of 
letters of credit and introduction. It is true I did 
not like the idea of selling my pets, but I was too 
poor to retain them, much less give them away. To 
mollify the gentle monitor who whispered reproaches 
at the heinousness of bartering the servants who had 
so fidthfully served me, I promised inwardly that no 
effort should be spared to obtain for them a good and 
kind master. Yet I knew full well that it might be 
impossible for me to succeed in this, for circumstances 
would compel me to take the highest offer for them. 

What a good thing it is that we have a conscience, 
for it is a most valuable addition to our far from perfect 
characters ! StiU, what scurvy tricks we occasionally 
play it ; too frequently lulling its uneasiness to rest 
by prevarication and false promises, actually lying 
to ourselves — a proof of our proneness to practise 
deception. 

But I will return to the morning after the day on 
which the reader and myself first met. The sun was 
a couple of hoiuB high before I was ready for the 
road. The weather had improved, and there was 
sufficient genial warmth to invest my frame with a 
little more than usual elasticity, and raise my spirits 
above their wonted elevation. 

Taking hold of the mare's lariat-rope, I proceeded 
to investigate the vicinity in which I had passed the 
night. The further I progressed the more inviting 
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became tlie landscape. Vegetation increased in 
abundance, the snow lay in smaller and less deep 
patches, while the footing was good and the surfeuje 
smooth. 

After an hour and a half s tramp, which led nearly 
all down a slight incline, the descent became more 
rapid; brush gave way to dwarf trees, occasional 
tufts of grass struggled through the soil for existence, 
and a stray track of game here and there proclaimed 
that we were not the only living creatures left upon 
the earth. 

Have you ever been a long voyage, in which 
you have traversed some of the remote soKtudes 
of ocean, when for weeks the straining eye has not 
been able to detect upon the furthest limits of the 
horizon a solitary sail ? Again and again the effort is 
made to discern some indications of a ship. The 
last thing you do before darkness envelopes your 
floating habitation is to gaze wistfully around ; the 
first thing in the morning, in the rarefied atmosphere 
that precedes the rising sun, you resume your search 
for the discovery of land, or for the appearance of a 
vessel, till at length continued disappointment maketh 
the heart grow sick, and the hope which had so long 
sustained you gives way, and is replaced by despair. 
Next morning, however, at the grey dawn, when 
with languid step and fevered brow you gain the 
deck, you find the breeze of last night has died away 
into a calm, and the great heaving bosom of the deep 
at comparative rest, and the distant view curtailed 
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by mists. At length the sun dispels the fog-bank, 
vrhich evaporating into nothingness, the distance be- 
comes revealed, and in it you behold the object of 
your search. 

Your first feeling is gratitude that you are not 
alone — that there are stiU others in the world. Such 
thoughts I experienced when far south of the Cape ; 
again I felt them when I came upon the deep, clean 
impressions cut in the surface of the earth by the 
hoofs of an antlered monarch of the wild highlands 
of the Far West. 

Who that has wandered through America does 
not love the birch-tree ? Of all the dwellers of the 
forest to me it is the most attractive, for it combines 
qualities as varied as numerous. In wild life it is 
of great utility to man, for from its bark can be 
made anything, from a canoe to writing-paper or a 
cooking utensiL Its long flaccid boughs provide a 
capital, almost a luxurious bed ; it is well suited for 
torches and firewood; while no tree is more graceful 
in outline, or in its aspect more enlivening to the 
landscape. When, in txu'ning an angle of rock, one 
stood before me, its appearance recalled so many 
pleasant memories that I ahnost hugged it with joy. 

^ Fartuna favet fortihus.^ Can I be egotistical 
enough to accredit myself with braveiy, for fortune 
has certainly turned, and is favouring me with 
unexpected kindness ? Every mile presents new 
attractions, and my increased buoyancy of spirit 
appears to become infectious, for my animals step 
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out more gaily and appear more happy, even 
mustering courage to pluck the herbage as they 
advance. 

To-day I am satisfied with my progress. The 
position I have reached is eminently suited for 
camping, as a stream purls by in dose proximity 
and fuel is abimdant, while the shelter is all that 
can be desired. Although the sun had not passed 
the meridian more than an hour, I determined to 
halt, and give self and nags a long rest. As I 
could not, however, sleep through the intervening 
spa^e between this and night, and my ponies did not 
require attention, for I knew when they had satisfied 
their appetites they would return to the smouldering 
camp-fire, I determined to explore the neighbour- 
hood, and, if chance offered me an opportunity, to 
add to my low stock of provisions. 

Wherever there is a brook or river, almost all 
descriptions of animal life are to be found most 
abundant in its vicinity; so I directed my steps 
in the direction from which the murmuring of 
rapid-running water appeared to emanate. Having 
reached a rivulet, I followed its course for a mile or 
more. The further I progressed along its margin 
the more it appeared to expand, and to lose its pre- 
viously rapid and precipitous character. At length 
its neighbourhood became so swampy, that I had 
to make a considerable detour to obtain walkable 
groimd. Suddenly I reached a spot where the 
stunted cedars and hemlocks that had encircled me 
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became scarce ; their places being taken by willows, 
which massed themselves together in such a way as 
to form an impenetrable labyrinth. Evidences of the 
vicinity of beavers were scattered around on every 
hand : trees that had lost portions of their bark, and 
limbs which had been gnawed, were here as plentifiil 
as if a whole host of these animals had just com- 
pleted a meal after a long fast. Practising every 
caution of which I was cognisant, I made an essay 
to reach the water's margin, and succeeded after 
much difficulty. My labour, however, was well re- 
warded ; for at the first glance I foimd over a dozen 
beaveiB within view, while some were not more than 
thirty feet from my position. Beavers {Castor Jiber) 
are so excessively wary, that it is very seldom such 
a sight as that which I enjoyed has been gazed upon 
by white men, and then only in such remote and 
undisturbed districts as that in which I wandered. 

But I will try to describe the scene. The side 
of the stream near to my position was margined with 
a sand-bank several yards in width, while further 
off stretched the gliding water, dotted with nu- 
merous dome-like houses. The distant view was 
shut out by a dense growth of evergreens, which 
formed an impenetrable obstacle to vision. On the 
foreground were a brace of beavers, whose serious, 
sedate manner indicated that they were engaged in 
conversation upon some subject of vital importance. 
In the water and on the houses something like half- 
a-dozen of the same race were busily occupied re- 
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pairing their domiciles, or floating down stream 
material with which to do so. Now beaver-meat is 
very nice, particularly when served in the shape of 
a stew ; and the very thoughts of such succulent 
food caused my moutn to water, by enjoying it in 
anticipation. My vision of ragoHts and pasties, how- 
ever, was dissipated by the sound of a steady, 
monotonous succession of splashes. Cautiously I 
listened, and in endeavouring to turn my eyes in 
the direction from whence the noise emanated, I 
nearly screwed my head off; for an awkward or 
htirried movement might have alarmed the quarry, 
or exposed my po3ition to an enemy. For a few 
moments the sounds ceased, but were again re- 
newed, and I felt convinced more substantial game 
was now within reach. My anticipations turned 
out to be correct, for a very large Wapiti stag 
{Cervus Canadensit) emerged from the cover into 
the open meadow. Although within easy gun- 
shot, the handsome creature was quite ignorant of 
my presence, and unsuspectingly crossed the wet 
ground, cropping stray mouthfuls of browse fix)m the 
willow-bushes that chanced to be in his course; The 
beautiful animal seemed to move with as much 
indolence, and with as perfect an absence of purpose, 
as the most thorough exquisite could evince in his 
dawdle down the Row on a warm day in the height 
of the season. So Uttle did the beavers regard the 
presence of the antlered monarch, that they scarcely 
halted from their occupation for more than a 
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moment to greet his intrusion with a stare of 
indifference. 

The question now arose in my mind, which of 

these animals was, under existing circumstances, 

best suited as food to my palate, for I had now 

before me a choice ; but as the buck was rather low 

in flesh, rough in coat, and unquestionably a veteran 

in years, I decided for beaver-flesh, and took aim at 

the nearest of the two cronies hobnobbing on the 

sand-flat, stretching him lifeless ere the echoes of the 

report had died away. The uninjured beaver fled ; 

took to the water, dived, reappeared, looked around, 

halted, and turned about, as if intent on learning 

why he was not followed by his companion ; while 

the buck stood still, evincing symptoms of nervous 

curiosity. ' Grood 1' thought I to myself. ' At length 

I have gained a sanctuary that (lately, at least) has 

not been contaminated by the presence of man.' The 

utter ignorance which these timid representatives of 

the animal kingdom evinced of the danger attending 

ime white man's thunder was just ground for such 

a supposition. 
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CHAPTER IL 

biSAPPEARAKCB OF MY NAGS — UNWELCOME SEBENADE — FIRST AP« 

PEARAKOE OF BUFFALO DESERTED ENCAMPMENT REMARKABLE 

BUOAR-LOAF MOUNTAIN A FAMILY OF BEARS — MAKING A PAIR 

OF TROUSERS BIG-HORNS AND ROCKY-MOUNTAIN SHEEP THE 

TURKEY BUZZARD — GOOD CAMPING-GROUND. 

On reaxjhing home I found the camp-fire extin- 
guished, and was unable to discover any traces of 
my naga The former was unimportant in itself, 
as my flint and steel would soon produce a fresh 
blaze ; and to the extinction of the fire I attributed 
the absence of the animala 

At break of day, as there was no indication of 
my quadrupeds being in the vicinity, I shouldered 
my double-barrel, and followed for more than a mile 
their indistinct tracks. After a time, from the soil 
becoming firmer, I was compelled to give up the 
trail, and trust to luck About noon I could not 
have been possibly less than six or seven miles from 
home ; stiU there were not the slightest signs of the 
truanta I observed in a hollow a considerable drift 
of snow, and on its surface the fresh imprint of a 
large bear's feet A little alarmed lest Bruin might 
have a penchant for horse-flesh, and had indulged his 
taste at my cost, I endeavoured to get some due to 
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his retreat, and from whence he had come : but all 
without success. Tired and disappointed I returned 
homewards, angiy with myself for not having hobbled 
the objects of my search, and cross with them for 
making such an ungratefiil return for the confidence 
I reposed in them. 

A wolf foimd me out that evening, and, doubtless 
with the intention of according my advent a suitable 
reception, honoured me with a serenade all night — 
a compliment which a tired traveller who seeks 
repose could have very well dispensed with. 

Awaking next morning not particularly refreshed, 
for my rest had been disturbed by dreams of aU 
kinds, my depression of spirits was in no way re- 
moved on finding that the morning was gloomy 
and threatening, whUe the wind whispered warnings 
of coming change in the weather. The heaviness 
of the low dark clouds predicted rain; and not 
feeling disposed to stray far, I proceeded to the 
stream, in the hope of procuring fish for this 
day's sustenance. I had an unsuccessful search 
for worms, a bait in which I had most confidence. 
From under a decayed log I obtained, however, a 
small lizard and a grub, which both answered my 
purpose admirably, for the fish were voraxious, and 
ere many minutes I had made half-91-dozen captures. 
My prizes were identical with the char of the Eastern 
States {Salmo fontinalis\ both in flavour and colour. 
A fish dinner once in a way is all very well, but if 
too often indulged in is apt to surfeit ; though it has 
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one recommendation^ that little skill and but a 
short time are necessary for its preparation. 

Ascending from the stream to where mj camp- 
fire was burning, and where reposed my lares and 
penateSf thus constitutiDg the spot ' home/ I had to 
traverse a narrow belt of brush, which was suffi- 
ciently dense to shut out a view of what was beyond. 
With my thoughts fex away, and not the most remote 
idea of the surprise in store for me, I had passed 
through the cover, when, to my delight and astonish- 
ment, I beheld the two truants not fifty yards from 
me. The mare, who was standing up, whinnied a 
note of welcome ; while the mule, who was rolling 
upon the ground, as soon as he became aware of my 
presence got on his pins, and, flapping his rabbits 
like ears, inquired after my health through the me- 
dium of the language of the eyes — a dialect in which 
I have known young ladies in England fairly pro- 
ficient, and sefioras in Spain perfect adepts : but 
none of them, in this accomplishment, excelled my 
old mule. 

The distended paunches of my favourites told me 
that they had fared well, and from their indolence I 
concluded that they had just finished a hearty meal. 
Their absence, therefore, I now rejoiced over, though 
at the same time I took steps to prevent its recur- 
rence, by hobbling the old lady's fore feet when dis- 
missed to seek her dinner. 

Next morning, os soon aa the animals had had 
time to fill their stomachs, I saddled up, and, for the 
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first time for many days, rode. I continued to 
push my course to the north. Travelling was 
sufficiently good to enable me to make a fair journey 
— possibly twenty milea About two hours before 
sundown we halted for the night, and, fatigued as I 
^was, I lost no time in seeking the rest which I needed. 
I had got soundly into dreamland when (as I imagine 
firom the appearance of the few stars visible, it wanted 
a couple of hours to midnight) I was awakened by a 
subdued rushing soxmd, the origin of which was ex- 
plained by a glance in the direction from whence the 
wind came. I was about to witness a specimen of the 
mountain-storms peculiar to this region. Not pos- 
sessing a tent, it was not incimibent on me to rush 
to the storm-rope and see that it was secure. I was 
far more independent. I only pulled my blanket 
more tightly around me, kicked the balance of the 
fiiel upon the glowing embers, squeezed myself into 
the smallest possible compass, in order that the di- 
minutive log to windward of my position should not 
be overtaxed in its eflforts to ward off the coming 
deluge, and waited the issue. I was not long de- 
tained in suspense. A few large drops pattered upon 
the soil, and in a moment after the floodgates of 
heaven were opened to their fiiU extent, and a perfect 
waterfall descended. The thunder was loud and ter- 
rific, and the flashes of lightning were remarkable 
for their brilliancy 

Beader, have you ever hunted a water-rat till 
the poor creature is on the verge of death, from 
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the length of time it has remained submerged, in 
order to save itself from the unrelenting terriers ? 
If you have indulged in such a chase you will 
know what they call in Scotland his droohit state. 
Such is the expression which will give the best idea of 
my appearance at daybreak on the following mom- 
ing. A bright sun and a clear sky, however, pre- 
vented me from yielding to depression of spirits, and 
as I had not yet obtained a camping-ground suited 
to my fastidious taste, a further advance to the 
north was undertaken. Game was more abundant 
than usual, and the first buf&lo {Bison Americanus) 
which I had seen for a month was discovered in 
some low ground, half meadow, half swamp. Not 
being partial to beef of so touffh a nature as this 
veteL was certain to make, I kft him alone in his 
glory. 

About half-past three I came to a spot which had 
evidently been used as a camping-ground; though 
from the rotten state of the few scattered camp 
poles, and the ashes (ever tell-tales of the existence 
of fire) having vegetation protruding through them, 
I came to the conclusion that the place had long 
been deserted. It was, however, an excellently 
selected site, and I determined to remain there for 
the night. 

For days there had been to the north-west of my 
line of march a mountain peak, I should imagine 
quite as lofty as the highest point of the Sierra 
Nevada. In shape it was like a sugar-loaf, with an 



DANaEROTJS FAMILY. 25 

excrescence projecting from one side, about one-third 
of the way from its smnmit. I did not see it marked 
in my map, which from its size, aad tie ignorance 
that exists in reference to this locality, was neces- 
sarily veiy imperfect. At some future period it 
doubtless will be well known, for it is remarkably 
steep, while its outline is peculiar. Judging as well 
as I could from the distance at which I was from 
it, my impression is that it was one mass of stone. 

After turning the animals loose to feed, I as- 
cended a bluff which overtopped my resting-place, to 
obtain a survey in the direction I wished to proceed. 
The view to the east was extensive, and the appear- 
ance of the country promising, encouragiog me to 
hope that my intention to reach the upper waters of 
the Missouri, or some of its tributaries, might yet 
turn out successful 

While enjoying my anticipations of once more 
setting my feet upon the plains beneath me, I ob- 
served an animal, reduced by distance to the size of 
a ptippy about two weeks old. When it first caught 
my attention it was in motion, but soon came to 
a halt Surmising it to be a young bear, I made 
my way down to within 6fty yards of where I 
had marked it, having carefully kept a large rock 
between me and the object of my stalk. On 
peering out from my ambush I was amazed to find 
that it had disappeared, but an opening in the rock 
close by suggested to me the idea that there was a 
cave somewhere, into which the youngster had 
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retired Not being desirous of meeting the mother 
of this fascinating child, I was about to return, when 
two cub bears came forth from their hiding-place, 
followed by their maternal parent. Fortunately 
their course was not in my direction, and as they 
started on their evening's foray I retraced my way 
to camp. My four-footed companions had arrived 
there before me, thus saving me the trouble of 
hunting them up — a precaution necessary for their 
safety when such a dangerous family was abroad. 

The horses found so much food about here that 
I determined to remain for another day ; my gun, 
too, sadly needed cleaning, and my clothes required 
patching — reasons which also induced me to decide 
on a protracted halt. 

When I was a boy, a fond mother, either out of 
regard for my futiure welfare, or to keep me out of 
mischief, and thus save herself trouble, taught me to 
sew and to work kettle-holders. Although years 
have elapsed since then, the lesson of my youth has 
not been forgotten, but on several occasions has 
turned out usefiiL If some unprejudiced persoa 
were to see the patches and darning I have accom- 
plished, he would pronounce them miracles of skill. 
Of course they are not so regular as the stitches of a 
sewing-machine, but bear the same relation to them 
that the drill of a regiment of militia or volunteers 
does to that of a battalion of the Guanis. I would 
not give a fig for a man who is deterred from under- 
taking a task because there are obstacles to prevent 
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its aocomplishment. I once undertook to make a 
pair of trousers. With the legs, which required 
merely straight cutting, I succeeded admirably, 
tlioiigh I had only a hunting-knife to do the duty 
of shears ; but the fork, or seat of the inexpressibles, 
beat me. First, it was too high up, and almost split 
rae ; then it was too low down, and braced my thighs 
so closely together that I was like a hobbled horse. 
Ultimately I determined to fiU up the vacancy which 
I had made by too free a use of my knife, with 
pieces skilfully sewn in. These, however, were so 
numerous that the garment became ponderous, and 
the weight was exactly where it was least desirable. 
I made another attempt to render this maiden 
effort in tailoring successful, but not having a 
goose with which to press the seams, their edges 
chafed me so dreadfuUy that, much against my wiU, 
I was obliged to wear for some tune a kilt — a cos- 
tume not suited for climates that produce mosquitoea 
However, I have the consolation of knowing that 
ultimately I succeeded in obtaining a good fit, — a 
salve that helped to soften much the woimds of 
disappointment and insects' mandibles. 

K the wild animals that I have met form an 
estimate of my consequence by the amount of de- 
struction I have committed upon their respective 
races, they must regard me, in the language of the 
States, as ' very small punkins/ I wish more of my 
countrymen could say the same. Unless for sus- 
tenance, or to obtain information on subjects of 
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natural history, I now never killed any animal; but 
this night my objection to useless slaughter ahnost 
cost me my life. 

Before going to sleep I fastened up the old mare 
with more than usual care. To the mule I always 
granted perfect freedom, as he would not leave his 
companion, aud, further, performed most thoroughly 
the duties of watch-dog. The hooting of several owls 
told me that rain might be expected, so I pUed 
on more than the ordinary amount of fuel, moved 
off further from the fire to obtain better shelter, and, 
curling up like a dormouse, soon fell into a sleep, 
in which I had many strange dreama How long 
I had been wandering in imagination far from where 
I lay I know not, when a snort from the mule, 
and the violent struggling of the mare, awoke me. 
Without waiting to wipe the cobwebs from my eyes, 
I jumped to my feet and seized my gun. For some 
moments I could not distinguish anything more than 
a few feet from me, for the night was intensely 
dark, and the glare from the fire enshrouded the 
distance in impenetrable obscurity. The fact that 
the mare still struggled violently, and that the 
mule, strange to say, had bolted, seemed omiuous 
of trouble. As an Indian would not have alarmed 
the horses so much, I felt convinced that it was a 
bear, which, although as yet I could not see him, 
I had no doubt was close at hand Prepared to act 
promptly if called upon to defend my faithftd com- 
panions, I looked around on all sides, and at length 
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discovered Bruin, whom I had previously been unable 
to see in consequence of the fire being situated 
between me and him. His attitude was one of 
uncertainty ; for though he was hankering after 
horse-flesh, he seemed to be balancing in his mind 
whether the reward would be commensurate with 
the lisk. I beheve my presence was unknown to 
him ; however, I soon introduced myself to his at- 
tention by whirling a burning limb almost between 
his legs. This demonstration only caused him to 
change his place. A second fagot I aimed more 
successfully, for I hit the enemy on the flank, the 
miBsUe dropping almost under his nosa Such a 
reception was not to his taste, so he bolted, running 
as if pursued by a pack of fiiries. 

While I patted my mare, and spoke to her words 
of confidence, the mule returned, and as all was 
quiet, and the animals had apparently recovered 
£rom their alarm, I again turned in. 

In all probability two or three hours had elapsed, 
and the fresh-made fire had subsided from a blaze 
to a mass of glowing embers, when a second time 
I was awoke by the agitation of the horses, whose 
manner seemed to evince then- dread of a not fax- 
distant foe. Without moving I peered from under 
my blanket. The moon had risen, and as less light 
emanated from the fire, I could see more distinctly 
than on the former occasion. Some animal was 
certainly near. I sprang to my feet, guii in hand 
A movement behind me attracted my attention in 
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that direction. Not five yards off stood the bear, 
his upper Hp curled up so as to show his tusks, 
giving a fierce expression to his visage, denoting the 
innate ferocity for which his family have a reputation. 
In a moment I comprehended the situation, and 
intuitively cocked both barrels, so that in an instant 
my gun could be employed Well it was that I 
was thus prepared, for, with wonderful suddenness, 
the aggressor reared himself on his hind legs, and 
rushed upon me. There was no use in delaying 
hostilities longer, so I aimed the right barrel at his 
chest, and fired. With the report he staggered, 
but only for an instant. In a moment more I should 
have been within reach of his formidable claws, but 
I took aim with the left barrel, and lodged its con- 
tents in a vulnerable spot. The foe, rearing himself 
to his greatest height on his hind toes, and grasping 
i^yl the air Jti his fore feet, n^ed SLf 
as if the last impulse of his instinct was to annihilate 
his slayer ; but he fell headlong, with his purpose 
unfulfilled, within a yard of the camp-fire. 

Fearing the struggle was not over, I had dropped 
my gun and drawn my revolver, which, with a sigh 
of relief that its services were not wanted, I was now 
able to replace. 

The whole affidr had been so sudden and xm- 
expected, that, even while viewing the carcass, I could 
not realise the exciting scene I had just gone 
through. Daylight did not surprise me napping 
or indulging in idle dreams that morning; I had 
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obtained too much food for thought to quit the real • 
for the ideal 

"When sufficiently light I carefuUy examined the 
dead animal. Its size for a moment caused me dis- 
appointment, for in the darkness in which the struggle 
had taken place I had fancied that I had never 
before seen its equal in magnitude. The first shot 
was well placed, possibly a little too far forward, for 
a bear's heart is situated well back in the carcass. 
Nevertheless, after the lapse of a short time it must 
have proved fatal The second shot was placed so 
admirably that, under the most fevourable circum- 
stance, I could not have fired with a more thoroughly 
destructive aim. Entering between the junction of the 
lower ribs the bullet had ranged upwards, bearing to 
the left, and splitting the heart in two. Both were 
snap-shots, but the range was so short that room for * 
missing was scarcely allowed : so little credit is due 
to me on this occasion for skill ia marksmanship. 

Four himdred and fifty poimds I should suppose 
was quite as much as this bear weighed, but he was 
much out of condition. If the season had been the fall 
instead of early spring, twenty per cent at least might 
have been calculated as its probable weight. The 
colour of its hair was a light tawny-brown, which 
almost induced me for the moment to adopt the 
mistaken hypothesis that the cinnamon bear {Ursus 
cinnamomus) is only a variety of the grizzly bear 
{Ursus ferox). 

I am aware that both mammals and fishes will 
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often change the colour of their coat, the better to 
adapt themselves to changes of temperature, or to 
new ranges of country and rivers they may be re- 
moved to ; but I am stUl unaware of either of these 
influences causing a change in their features, or in 
the general outUne of their shape. 

This day I continued my slow and tedious route 
over a very rugged country, but the diminution 
in elevation of the mountain ridges to the east, as 
well as their less bold and jagged outlines, induced 
me to hope that I was at length approaching the 
upper table-lands of North America, situated between 
the Prairies and the Rocky Mountains. In many of 
the ravines, and on one or two flat-siu&ced, elevated 
slabs of rock, that are frequent in this neighbour- 
hood, I observed the droppings of both big-horns and 
Rocky-mountain sheep. These animals occupy the 
same position in reference to this continent that 
the ibex and chamois do to Europe. They are both 
extremely wary, and dimng day select the elevated 
plateaux and ridges, but at night descend in search 
of their food to places where vegetation is less scant 
and more diversified 

The first tinrkey-buzzard {Vultur aura) observed 
for months I saw to-day, perched upon what I should 
suppose to be the remains of a lynx, but as the bones 
of the limbs and cranium were wanting, I was imable 
to decide with certainty on its identity. Though this 
bird, firom its filthy habits, rank, putrid smell, and 
dirty, unkempt plumage, has ever been the reverse 
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of a favourite, still to-day I welcomed its appearance 
with most pleasurable feelings, the mutabihty of my 
own sensations recalling the often inexplicable change- 
ability of many of my raca Thus, the snob who 
would be passed by in Piccadilly as almost unworthy 
of a nod of recognition, if met in distant lands, parti- 
cularly where travel is dangerous, would be accorded 
a thorough shake of the hand. * No, he 's not a bad 
fellow, but d — n it, I must give him the cold shoulder 
before I get home. What would the Honourable Tom, 
or my Lord say, if they saw me in such society?' 

There was a period when I did as others, particu- 
larly youngsters, do. Time, I hope, has taught me 
sense. Although these birds had incurred my disHke, 
they are wondrously useful, for they devour quanti- 
ties of putrid animal matter that otherwise would 
impregnate a whole neighbourhood with its noxious 
exhalations. In the Southern States of the Union, 
where they are nimierous, they are protected by law, 
for then- utiHty has long been known by their prac- 
tical inhabitants. Few creatures are made perfect ; 
cowardice and gluttony are their besetting faults — 
another cause for my dislike. A human being that 
possessed such characteristics I would despise. 

This night I had to put up with a bad camping- 
ground, Httle fiiel, no shelter, and scarcely any food 
for the poniea Poor things ! their lot was a hard one. 
Just compare it for a moment with the pampered life 
of an English thoroughbred. The contrast is as 
great as that between the existence of an habitue of 

1) 
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White's or the ' Rag/ and the lad who sweeps the 
crossing in front of either of these comfortable re- 
treats from domestic tyranny. Still I hoped better 
days were in store for my poniea The wielder of tke 
broom hopes the same^ but are his anticipations 
ever realised ? 

Although kept awake for several hours by some 
half-starved native of these wastes, who howled his 
lungs nearly out of his carcass, I awoke betimes, and 
hurrying over my simple breakfast, saddled up, and 
got under way. The landscape continued very un- 
inviting, for even dwarf vegetation was scarce. Still 
the surface of the scil was less packed with boulders, 
and the mountains did not appear so elevated. 

A little after the sun had crossed the meridian, I 
mounted for an hour's ride. After being possibly thirty 
minutes in the saddle, the mare, who had been pre- 
viously walking so hstlessly as to toe several stones, 
and once almost to pitch on her head, voluntarily 
accelerated her pace. Soon after her ears became 
pricked, and an unwonted animation told that some 
living creature was in our vicinity. From my long 
acquaintajice with the old lady, I knew her peculiari- 
ties thoroughly. In fact, she was almost equal to a 
pointer in telling me to prepare for a shot. 

Why she did so I never could tell, unless that 
she associated my killing game with the half-hour s 
or more rest she generally obtained, while I was 
removing the hide of the victim, or selecting such 
tit-bits as most pleased my appetite. 
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Nevertheless, I unslung my gun, and, cocking it, 
placed it across my saddle-bow. At the time we 
were rounding the base of an almost perpendicular 
cli£ In a few moments the entrance to a ravine 
of sixty or more yards in width was disclosed, and 
fix^m its bottom, disturbed by my presence, a brace 
of Big-horns rushed to ascend the only practicable 
path that appeared upon its sidea This brought the 
animals closer to me. The range was not over a 
hundred and fifty feet. The old nag comprehended 
the situation and halted. The position she selected 
was admirable for my pinrpose, and I cut down the 
larger animal in splendid style. 

Who does not feel gratified when he is conscious 
of having made a very clever shot ? But my satis- 
faction was not imalloyed with sorrow, for the 
carcass was lean and imfit for food, and the splendid 
head and horns were a load too sreat to think of 
car.^ ^ih .e. that they mighf at some future 
time become an ornament to my dwelling. So aU had 
to be left a prey to i*avens and vultures, or, worse 
still, to putrefy, and serve no other purpose than 
that of manure to the uncultivated soiL 

At sunset, when I had been in camp more than 
an hour, it commenced to rain — a Scotch mist it 
might have been called ; but whatever appellation 
was most applicable, it inflicted on the imsheltered 
a most perfect ducking. Half the night I submitted 
without murmur to my fate, but when constantly 
replenished puddles had formed under each promi- 
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nent portion of my figure — puddles which from the 
influx and egress of fresh liquid were not permitted 
to get warm — I fear I uttered a malediction against 
mountainous countries in general and this one in 
particular. 

It IB often a great consolation to our wounded 
feelings to know that there are others as painftiUy 
situated as ourselves. Whether this is a Christian 
sentiment or not, it is certainly one by no means 
imcommon among Christians. On a knoll not a 
himdred yards off was a wolf, whose lair had been 
invaded by the penetrating rain. The elected tenant 
mad, the neighbourhJeoho mtJx to di^rdant 
bowlings. When day dawned he still remained at 
his post Nothing would have induced me to harm 
him. I suppose I was actuated by the fellow-feeling 
that both were houseless. 

Although the trumpet did not sound * to horse ' 
at an early hour, I was soon on foot, leading along 
my disreputable-looking *Rosinante.' About noon 
the country commenced to improve, the hiUs be- 
coming less rugged and the valleys showing some 
symptoms of vegetation, while here and there, even 
in exposed situations, a dwarf fir-tree could be 
discerned. Snow still was to be found, but only in 
patches, its position generally denoting a ravine. 
Several bufl&lo, all of which were bulls, I saw in 
various directions ; but, having enough and to spare 
of bear-meat, I left them to die patriarchs. 

When the sun was an hour from the horizon I 
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axrived at a notch between two blufe, from wMch I 
looked into a long and wide valley ; its lower margin 
was abundantly clothed with timber, gradually de- 
creasing in quantity as the sides were ascended 
Such a scene was too attractive to pass, so I entered 
through its portals, and found a good camping-ground, 
with a capital sheltered comer for myself, plenty of 
browse for the rjags, and firewood galore, as Pat is 
supposed to say. 

In searching over my traps to take stock of the 
quantity of ammunition I had remaining, I dis- 
covered, in an old cap pouch, a piece of plug tobacco, 
as black as coal, and which, from it richness, cut like 
a piece of cheese. This Grodsend aflforded me great 
satisfaction, increased also by its appearance, which 
was a proof of its strength. A neighbouring yeUow 
willow I soon afterwards denuded of a portion of its 
bark, which, when dried, I mixed with the Nicotian 
leaf in about equal proportions — thus doubling the 
amount of smoking material, and spinning two pipes 
out into four. That night half my supply was con- 
sumed In each puff which I inhaled I saw outlines 
of home, of dear friends, of valued companions ; and 
when I fell asleep I do not believe I turned till the 
bright rays of the sun whispered to my eyelids that 
I should be up and doing homage to their Producer. 
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CHAPTER III 

EXOELLENT FISHING VICINITY OF FRIENDS OR FOES — AN AMBUSCADE 

— THE SQUAW AND HER PAPOOSE — A ^^IDOW'S ATTENTIONS — 

CHANGE OP CAMP ABUNDANCE OP GAME INDIAN DOGS ^PROCESS 

OP TANNING CANVAS-BACK DUCKS — THEIR HABITAT, AND METHODS 

OF CAPTURING THEM. 

In this spot I de^rmined to halt for four days, for 
with such shelter, water, and vegetation, game must 
be abundant Descending after breakfast to the 
stream that coursed lengthways through the valley, 
I found indisputable evidences of the presence of 
beavers, as well as numerous deer and buffialo tracka 
My rough but ready fish-line was always carried 
in a comer of my bullet-bag. Hoping to find the 
water as prolific in game as the land promised to 
be, I cut a wand for a rod, and with some thread 
ravelled Jfrom a few scraps of rag I retained for gun- 
washing, lashed a dimmutive piece of the tail of my 
scarlet shirt upon the hook's shank. Taking my 
stand where there was a rush of water, produced by a 
choke caused by the jamming of logs and vegetable 
matter, I made a cast. In a moment I had hooked 
a splendid fellow. For a few minutes I gave him 
the butt, to gain time to find a landing-place. This 
I succeeded in doing, and puUed my prey ashore, in 
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spite of his most urgent remonstrances and struggles. 
Again and again the operation was repeated with 
equal success, till I began to regret that my horses 
would not eat fish, and thus justify me in continuing 
my sport. 

Betuming homewards I could have killed several 
deer, but, satisfied that I had obtained sufficient food 
to sustain the inward man, I desisted from useless 
slaughter. Not to take too much credit upon myself 
for what by some may be considered self-denial, 
my reduced stock of ammunition might have had no 
small amount of influence in producing such com- 
mendable conduct As I had eiyoyed a pipe in 
the middle of the day, there was only sufficient of 
my tobacco mixture left for an after-supper smoke. 
Was it because one of these luxuries was not enough, 
and the body craved for more, that I slept but in- 
diiferently, and during the night felt convinced on 
several occasions that I heard dogs barking ? If my 
surmises were correct, either white men or Indians — 
either fiiends or foes — ^must have been in the vicinity. 
As my animals had not returned to camp, I felt more 
un^y than 1 otherwise 8hould have done from such 
indications of the vicinity of my own race. 

Having scattered the remains of my fire and hid 
my saddle and blankets in the neighbouring bush, I 
started in search of the truants as soon as the sim 
was over the eastern ridges. The bottom ground I 
knew they would make for, as there more abundant 
food could be expected. An hour's xmsuccessful 
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search brought me out on a ridge from whence a 
tolerable view could be obtained In the north-east, 
to my astonishment, hovered several turkey-buzzards. 
From my knowledge of these birds I felt assiured 
that they were near a camp or dead game : the first 
was a probable, the other a certain indication of man's 
presence. 

* My luck all over 1' I exclaimed inwardly. Now 
that I had reached an elysium I found that it had 
other occupants. It was, to use a not very el^ant 
expression, a confounded sell, for the odds were all 
in favour of their being enemies, not friends. Al- 
ways thinking it better to know the worst, I pro- 
ceeded at once to do so. If the mare and mule had 
not been absent, it is more than probable that I 
should have retired without gratifying my curiosity ; 
but, minus these, I could not depart, and in follow- 
ing out my search for them it was quite possible I 
should be discovered, and thus placed at a disad- 
vantage. I therefore got to leeward of the place I 
wished to reconnoitre, and then advanced upon it 
directly up -wind If this is neglected, and the 
strangers happen to possess dogs^ they will be 
winded by them before they are withm half-a-nule 
of the object of their search. 

Now, believing that the dogs I heard last night 
belonged to the hunters whose handiwork had 
attracted these carrion -feeders, I was more than 
usually guarded in my advance. Each step was 
made with caution ; no rotten limb was tramped 
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upon, and the intervening boughs that prevented my 
progress were parted with the utmost care. From 
the abundant indications of game to be* seen on 
every hand, I concluded that the unknown were 
either new arrivals or numerically few. 

The caution that I was obliged to exercise pre- 
vented my approa<;h from being mpid, so that almost 
an hour elapsed before I believed myself within such 
distance that I could obtain an observation of the 
immediate locality I sought From being a little out 
in my reckoning I had to alter my course, and stalk 
further than I expected. The trees and brush, as I 
advanced, became less abundant, and a few yards 
furdxer on it would be difficult to find shelter from 
observation ; but fortunately, before I was in such 
a predicament, I was rewarded with an elucidation of 
the mystery. By a charred piece of groiuid where 
there had once been a fire were two Indian dogs; 
both of which appeared large, well-fed specimens of 
their race. The one was amusing himself with a 
shank'bone ; the other, half asleep, nodded and blinked 
over the imagmaiy warmth of the extinguished fire. 
The surface of the soil was here clothed with grasses, 
and, except immediately around the remains of the 
fire, was not trodden down and disturbed ; while at 
the base of a rock, not ten yards removed, from where 
the cooking had been performed, stood a shanty, 
composed of cedar-boughs skUftdly laid in lairs so as 
to overlap each other and be waterproof The slight 
appearance of traffic and the smallness of the 
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bush residence were conclusive evidence that two or 
three persons at most claimed this for their camp. 

For Aore than half- an -hour I remsdned in am- 
bush, but not a vestige could I see of the owners. 
Several times the dogs got up, stretched themselves, 
and took an observation of the immediate vicinity ; 
causing me on one occasion much alarm, lest I should 
be discovered : the larger of the brutes actually came 
within thirty or forty yards of my hiding-pla.>a 

The person or persons, however, who I supposed 
resided at this spot, were evidently away himting, 
for all around was in a state of repose. No sound 
broke the solitude, except the plaintive note of the 
peabiddy bini or the hammering of a woodpecker on 
a neighbouring tree. Commencing to feel tmeasy at 
the delay, I repeated mentally the proverb about 
* patience and perseverance,' and argued with myself 
on the necessity of being cautious. However, I was 
soon recalled from this intellectual amusement by 
both dogs springing to their feet and rushing towards 
my left, with anything but anger in their manner 
or ferocity in their bark. 

Very little over pistol-range from where I was 
secreted they halted, and evinced every demon- 
stration of joy. What did this mean ? In altering 
my positiou, and straining my eyes to learn the 
cause, I betrayed my presence to the curs, who in a 
moment rushed at me with the impetuosity and 
savageness of a brace of fiends. However, X had 
little to fear from their attack, but a great deal to 
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dread from the discovery their angry barking was 
sure to entail. 

But no time was left for thought ; for, looking in 
their direction, I perceived the head and shoulders of 
a figure projecting above a log. Closer examination 
disclosed a rifle-barreL Here was a pretty kettle of 
fish ! for I was taken in rear, and, therefore, was 
without shelter. At the same time the enemy had 
cover that would have warmed the heart of the most 
fastidious rifleman. To attempt to make a bolt in 
hopes of securing shelter, would very possibly induce 
my opponent to open fire ; and certainly the curs 
would lose no time in trying the quality and flavour 
of .y oal^e. I oust W been'dj^ered before 
aware of it ; and if so, and the intention of the un- 
known had been hostile, ere this I should have re- 
ceived the contents of the long ominous-looking 
barrel, the muzzle of which frowned more than a foot 
over the owner's shoulder. 

If obliged to mate a virtue of neceasity, it is 
always best never to appear hurried, or to take any 
step but with the greatest precision and formality. 
TKe advene v^t t^^ pV— d - your I 
vour — possibly overawed by your self-possession, and 
not tmfrequently, instead of remaining master of the 
position, he becomes, from want of strength of mind, 
willing to play second-fiddle instead of wielding the 
hdton of leader. In order to impress my foe I gave 
my moustache a pull — ^a way we have in the army — 
straightened myself to my frdl height, assumed a 
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benign but at the same time determined aapect, 
and marched up with measured tread towards the 
ambuscade, the dogs in advance, like two heralds, 
vociferously proclaiming my approacL 

The rifle of the stranger remained directed to- 
wards me, the figure never altering its position, and 
the black eyes looking straight into mine. Though 
they were mild yet they said, * If you harboxur guile, 
beware ! ' Not being an apt linguist I hesitated how 
to open conversation, for the long snake-like optics 
bespoke plainly that the person before me was an 
Indian. Having been lately in China, my first salu- 
tation was ^ Chin^hinr ' Comment voibs portez-vousV 
my second : mother-English for the time being quite 
forgotten. It is usual to forget our native dialect 
when we address foreignera At length the figure 
stepped from its concealment, exclaiming at the same 
moment, in shrill, high-pitched accents,— 

*How you do ?' 

The speaker I looked at — could I be mistaken ? 
no, certainly ijot 1 — was a woman. 

* A what ? ' I hear the reader exclaim. 

A woman — a squaw — I repeat, and, as squaws 
run, not a bad-looking one, although sufficiently aged 
to be beyond mark of mouth, for where teeth should 
have been visible there were none. Her manner 
was timid, but not distrustfiiL Broken English, 
interspersed with an occasional word of French, 
she spoke fluently. We directed our steps to the 
camp, when, having reached the fire, we halted. As 
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she observed me axmoxisly gazing around, she read 
in my eye that I was seaxching for her husbaaid; 
SO, without my even asking the question, she ex- 
claimed, * No chief, no brave, no Injun here. I all 
alone, except papoose/ Then she went to the cedar 
-wigwam, and returned with her almost naked baby, 
a little copper-skioned, dark-eyed, good-looking brat 
of about a year old, who coyly hid his face in his 
mother's bosom when he saw the stranger's eyes 
£xed upon him. The parent hugged him to her 
heart, maternal love and pride beaming in her 
countenance as she gazed upon her progeny, or 
listened to the few words of praise I bestowed on 
young hopefiil's looks. 

Full of confidence in my good intentions, she 
deposited her baby on the ground, and entered the 
wigwam. In a few moments she returned with a 
minx-skin pouch in her hand ; from it was produced 
a plug of tobacco, which she cut up, and having — 
after the most approved plan on such occasions — 
rubbed it into shreds between the palms of her 
hand, filled a pipe, lighted it, and handed it to me. 
After a few pufis I wished to return the attention, 
but she declined the glowing bowl with the exclama- 
tion, * Me no smoke ;' so I, in no way loath, enjoyed 
the luxury to the dregs. 

From this woman I learned where my quadru- 
peds were, and that my whereabouts had been dis- 
covered through them. Last night my mare and mule 
had come to her camp with her horse. Alarmed, she 
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had endeavoiired to separate them, and drive off the 
strangers, lest their owners, when in search of them, 
should discover her retreat. This she failed to do, 
for the three nags, unseparated, wandered off into a 
neighbouring meadow. Not satisfied, she extin- 
guished her fire, searched for the hors€«' back-traU, 
found it, and with the skill so peculiarly charac- 
teristic of the North American Indian, followed it 
up to within a short distance of my camp. As it 
was then nearly dark she desisted till dawn of day, 
when she renewed her exertions, and easily dis- 
covered me by the smoke from my tell-tale fire. She 
had closely watched all my movements, followed 
.e in m/sea^ fo. my hoL, a.d in n>y .^ up 
to her camp. Perceiving nothing hostile in my 
manner, she perhaps saw — gentle reader, do not 
consider me conceited — the prospect of a future 
husband, for hers had been dead some months — 
kUled, as she told me, by the falling of a limb of 
a neighbouring tree in one of the gales of wind of 
last winter ; and Indian widows, as well as English 
ones, often think this quite long enough to mourn in 
solitude the loss of a dear departed. 

As is very common among the Western tribes, 
the husband of this squaw had been a trapper. An 
Indian beauty would sooner link her fate with such a 
man than with the proudest chief of her triba This 
preference most probably results firom the fact that 
the red man expects all manual labour, it matters not 
how severe, to be performed by the women. 
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For the benefit of my horses I removed my camp 
next day, and chose my new dwelling within earshot 
of the powerfiil lungs of the half-bred baby, who by- 
the-bye was rather a model child, and worthy of being 
taken as a pattern for good behaviour by many of 
our infants claiming to be well bred, and who are 
continually quoted by their aristocratic parents as 
models of aU that is charming and loveable. 

Best and abundant food wonderfully improved 
my horses, for after three days' idleness they became 
so skittish that it was always an hour's work to 
secure them. On such occasions I became so worried 
in temper that, to prevent the recurrence of the 
annoyance, the would-be truants were no longer 
allowed to wander without hobbles. 

Game of every description peculiar to these lati- 
tudes was here most abundant Deer were to be 
frequently seen within gunshot of the camp-fire; 
bears nightly put in an appearance, and received a 
welcome from the two Indian dogs, noble specimens 
of a deservedly honoured race ; while each night 
wolves sung out a challenge to their domesticated 
relations, which was returned by them in language 
doubtless as defiant, but less malicious in intonation. 
I have heard travellers say that they never could 
distinguish any difference between the voice of an 
Indian dog and that of the wolf My experience, — 
and I think those readers who have had the oppor- 
tunity of judging will agree with me, — is, that the 
wild animal's note is more shriU, protracted, and of 
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less volume than the voice of man's companion in this 
part of the world 

In this out-of-the-way part of the earth the 
dog plays a very importaiit part He is the watch- 
man 'par eoccellence, he is a beast of bxirden, a 
romping companion with the youngsters, and fiir- 
nishes a favourite food on occasions of great cere- 
mony. In appearance he much resembles what is 
erroneously denominated in England a Pomeranian 
dog, but is generally twenty-four inches high at the 
shoulder, sometimes more, and of a yellowish-tawny 
colour. He is possessed of excellent sight, a sharp 
nose, and acute hearing. As a rule, instead of being 
treated with confidence by their owners, these ani- 
mals are fearfully abused and knocked about. If 
they were treated with more kindness and carefiilly 
trained, they doubtless would develop much sagacity. 
N'importe, I have not as yet been able to gain the 
confidence of the squaw's two companiona They 
brook my presence, but do not like me. Even the 
* half-picked bones. I throw them are regarded with 
distrustful eyes. 

In some of their traits of character they display 
much of the wild animal Thus, when we are at 
meals all that is given them is at once carried off and 
secreted, unless it be such a small morsel as will 
constitute a mouthfid, when it will be swallowed 
with a spasmodic gulp. 

My companion informs me that she is of the Crow 
tribe. Around I see proofs that she is an excellent 
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trapper. She Lad already a large stock of peltries col- 
lected, to be disposed of at the nearest trading post 
when spring was sufficiently ad vanced for trade to open. 
Every day she visited her line of traps, for she was 
possessed of eight, and seldom returned empty-handed. 

The process of tanning is very simple among the 
Indians, but my efforts had never been satisfectory. 
although I had followed as closely as possible their 
example. It was doubtless in consequence of my 
imperfect manipulation that tiie garments which I 
then wore — though, indeed, they had gone through 
much wear and tear — showed evidences of disso- 
lution. My new friend volimtarily undertook to 
remedy these defects, and in a few days I was much 
more presentabla 

Having proposed to purchase her supply of 
tobacco, the pouch and its contents were handed 
over to me, and all attempts to force her to accept 
any remuneration failed * We are friends, therefore 
I will not take your money,' was her answer, while a 
sad look — possibly if she had been more juvemle it 
would have been called a pout — said as plainly as 
words could express, * I will have my own way/ 

The weather had been very changeable lately, 
and if our elevation had been greater we must have 
felt it severely. Squalls succeeded squalls, accom- 
panied by raiu or haiL Those motmtain-peaks within 
sight were all dressed in their winter covering, yet 
the meadow where the horses fed was almost without 
snow. The buflfelo-grass was already cropping out 

E 



50 CANYAS-BACK DUCES. 

througli the decayed vegetation of last year^ and 
migration was going on rapidly among aquatic fowls. 
For an hour this morning they continued going north 
in immense phalanxes, returning southward in the 
evening. 

As I expected, soon after dark there was a 
considerable fall of temperature, and in the morning 
a thin coat of snow was visible everywhere over the 
low grounda 

By the river I fired into a flock of duck, which, 
proved to be canvas-backs {Anas vcdlisneria), thus 
knocking on the head the supposition of some woidd- 
be authorities, that this species are not to be found 
west of the Atlantic sea-board ; but, alas ! they were 
poor and insipid — how diflFerent from those found on 
the Chesapeake Biver during winter 1 

From the reputation Epicurus has obtained there 
can be scarcely a doubt that he was a gastronome of 
great experience, yet he was unacquainted with the 
canvas-back duck, which in my beUef deserves to 
be placed at the head of any enumeration of deli- 
cacies. Among educated sportsmen — and in Eng- 
laud few others exist-this bird is weU known by 
name. The very rich may even have had their tables 
graced with them, but they are only to be obtained 
in America. Such being the case, a description of 
their appearance and habits, as well as the methods 
adopted for their successful pursuit, may not be 
uninteresting. The naturalist Wilson thus describes 
a drake: — 
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* The canvas-back is two feet long and three feet 

in extent,, and when in good order weighs three 

potinds. The bill is large, rising high in the head, 

three inches in length, and one inch and three- 

eighths thick at the base, of a glossy black ; eye 

very small, irides dark red ; cheeks and fore parts o^ 

the head blackish brown ; rest of the head ana 

greater part of the neck bright, glossy, reddish 

chestnut, ending in a broad space of black that 

covers the upper part of the breast and spreads 

round to the back; back, scapulars, and tertials 

white, fitintly marked with an infinite number of 

transverse waving lines or points, as if done with 

a pendl; whole lower parts of the breast, also the 

belly, white, slightly pencilled in the same manner, 

scarcely perceptible on the breast, pretty thick 

towards the vent ; wing-coverts gray, with numerous 

specks of blackish ; legs and feet very pale ash, the 

latter three inches in width — a circumstance which 

partly accoimts for its great power of swimming/ 

The female is a trifle smaller than the male, and 
less brilliant in colour, while the characteristic mark- 
ings are not in her so distinct. StiU both sexes much 
resemble each other, and are not distinguishable by 
the wide difference in plumage so apparent in the 
majority of wild-fowL 

Essentially migratory, few birds have a wider 
habitat, the Arctic regions being their breeding- 
ground, while the estuaries of the slimy, mud-mar- 
gined rivers of that portion of North America 
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situated between the 40th degree of latitude and the 
verge of the tropics, are their winter retreat. Nor 
are they confined only to the Atlantic sea-board, 
but are found in equally great numbers (as I have 
learned from a close observer) on the Pacific margin. 
However, they are not scattered like the mallard 
{Anas hoschas) all over this extensive region, but 
confine themselves to certain localities. Thus, on the 
great Western prairies, although on occasions I have 
seen a flight of these birds, I have but seldom 
killed them. On the harbours and bays of Northern 
New England the sportsman rarely brings a num- 
ber of canvas-back ducks to bay, yet they must 
have passed over each of these extensive rangfes in 
their journeys from their breeding^unds Vtheir 
winter qiiarters. Two reasons are urged to account 
for this eccentricity or partiality. First, that the 
intermediate space does not produce food suitable for 
their support ; secondly, that their powers of flight 
are so great that they almost disregard space. 
Temperature, which operates so powerfully upon 
nearly all aquatic fowls, as almost invariably to 
force them to assemble in the greatest numbers 
where the line of demarcation is drawn between frost 
and thaw, does not in this particular case appear to 
assert its influence in the same way, for without 
resting, all, save the stragglers, pass from one region 
to another, jumping as it were from hyperborean 
latitudes to tropical climates. 

One peculiarity in the canvas-back duck must 
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• 

not pass unnoticedy viz. that its food so affects its 
flesh that it is either the greatest table delicacy or 
the reverse. On the Chesapeake, where they are pro- 
cured in the greatest perfection, these birds, at the 
period of their arrival, are poor in flesh and insipid 
in taste. After a week or two of rest in this 
favoxuite haunt they become fat, and reach the 
greatest perfection in flavour. This is, doubtless, to 
be attributed to the abundance of the aquatic plant, 
Vallisneria Amencana, which in Maryland and 
Virginia is found most abundant, and appears there 
to constitute their sole food. This plant, which much 
resembles celery, and grows to several feet in length, 
is firmly attached to the bottom, and is only procur- 
able by diving. Many species of ducks, among which 
may be enimierated Red Heads {Anas ferind), and the 
American Widgeon (Anas Americanus)^ also show a 
marked preference for this aquatic vegetable ; but as 
their strength and diving powers are inferior to 
those of the canvas-back, they constantly follow the 
latter, robbing them and bullying them out of the 
result of their labours. 

The Chesapeake and its tributaries generally 
are visited, about the end of October or early in 
November, by canvas-backs. There they remain 
throughout the winter, but being extremely shy, 
they axe easily frightened from their feeding-ground; 
more especially as the season advances, if the 
weather is mild. Frequently they go so far off 
into open water, that the visitor or sportsman 
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might well imagine the locality deserted that yester- 
day abounded with them. At a distance they 
are easily recognised from other wild fowl, for 
when on the water they never appear a momrait 
at rest, but continue incessantly diving. On the 
wing they pursue their flight in the form of a 
wedge. When woimded they dive to immense 
depths, and if closely pursued in this crippled state, 
and escape appears impossible, they will lay hold of 
aquatic vegetation on the bottom, the strength of 
their bill keeping the body attached to the weeds 
long after life has become extinct That water-fowl 
are capable of such resolution as thus to become 
suicides in preference to permitting themiselves to 
fall into the hands of their pursuers, I have often 
heard doubted ; but this peculiarity is not only pos- 
sessed by many Transatlantic ducks, but by several 
of our home species. 

The modes pursued for their capture are nume- 
rous. It is considered most sportsmanlike to shoot 
them from stands at the hours of flight, as they pass 
to and from their feeding-grounds. Such points of 
land as project into the tidal portion of rivers, or lie 
directly in the course of these broad-bills to and fro 
during their flight, are much valued, and are gene- 
rally strictly preserved, the owners inviting their 
friends from far and near to participate in the sport ; 
and such compliments are regarded by American 
gentlemen in the same light as an invitation among 
us to shoot over a well-stocked cover or moor. 
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Another method by which they are taken is that 
of attracting them to the gunner, by employing a 
dog to play and gambol on the beach within their 
sight. Soon after the canvaa-backs have arrived 
from their breeding-haunts this plan answers best; 
and such is their extraordinary stupidity, that the 
same flock can be again and again enticed within 
laoga By this means very heavy bags are fre- 
quently made, but it is not by all regarded as a fair 
way of attaining gama In fact, the majority of 
shooting-clubs have issued a positive injunction 
against the employment of such a device on their 
groimds. They are also shot from a surfece-boat, 
not inaptly called, from its appearance, a coffin, 
around and on which are placed a number of decoys. 
The quantity of birds that have been killed in a 
season by one man, by this means, is sometimes so 
enormous that, if the author were to state the num- 
bers, the English sportsman would be apt to believe 
he was dealing in the marvellous. In this case, 
however, the labourer is worthy of his hire, for the 
discomfort attending so novel a means of obtaining 
sport is so great, that an immense return is required 
as an adequate compensation for the inconvenience 
incurred. 

The danger, however, is inconsiderable; and 
whatever may be the impression of the dShutant 
on first inspecting one of these extraordinary-looking 
machines, he may safely trust himself in its limited 
accommodation, even supposing it be blowing half a 
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gale of wind In &ct, I have always found blustering 
cold weather better for this sport, for the motion 
impaxted to the decoys by the dapple of the sea 
makes them much more attractive to their animated 
counterparta 
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This morning, when the sun was sufficiently high in 
the heavens for the earth to feel its invigorating 
influence, I went down to the stream to try my luck 
among its speckled denizena For some time I was 
delayed in commencing fishing by the difficulty I 
experienced in obtaining bait. However, after turn- 
ing over innumerable stones, and displacing several 
decayed logs, I secured a specimen of an unknown 
grub. With this victim impaled upon my hook, I 
selected the top of a long reach of comparatively dead 
water, where wide-circling dark eddies proclaimed 
considerable deptL Among the grass and rushes 
that margined the water I discovered a flat rock, 
of many feet in diameter, only protruding a few 
inches above the surface. In the centre of this was 
a natiiral basin fifteen or sixteen inches in depth, in 
appearance not unlike an exaggerated foot-batL In 
this natural tub I determined to place the anticipated 
results of my sport 
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As split-bamboo, greenheart, or even lance-wood 
fishing-rods, jointed and spliced ready for use, are 
not to be procured here, I was satisfied to employ in 
their place a young tamarach-tree, about twelve or 
thirteen feet long. Of course this formed rather a 
clumsy instrument, but as no better was at hand, I 
was forced to be content with it. When the first 
cast was made scarcely had the bait disappeared 
when the line was tightened with a jerk, and I had a 
fine fish fast. With such strong tackle I could afford 
to be less cautious than the disciples of the gentle 
art usually are with such worthy game, so I put on 
pressure, gave the victim of his appetite the butt, 
and in a moment had him struggling at my feet 
But in his efforts to escape my bait dropped off in 
the stream, and half-a-dozen of the inhabitants of 
the brook appearing as claimants for it, instantly 
bore it off Thus I was again without this im- 
portant aid Only one resource was left ma As 
I did not desire to lose half-an-hour in searching 
for another, I determined to slice a piece off the 
pure white, silvery belly of my capture. Such a 

course was repulsive, but ' where needs drives ' 

— ^I will not complete the sentence. My hook was 
again in the circling eddies, and by degrees the 
glittering bait became more and more indistinct as it 
sunk deeper and deeper into the water, at length 
entirely disappearing. After a pause, a sudden, 
spasmodic jerk was felt at the line for a moment,' 
and then all was still; but this inertion was of 
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short duration, for almost instantly afterwards my 
pole — I will not say rod — ^was almost dragged ruth- 
lessly from my hands. However I held on, and by 
d^rees got the butt forward so as to throw the 
strain as much as possible upon the elasticity of the 
tamarach. This was no easy matter, and fearfully 
trying to hook and line. At length, however, I suc- 
ceeded, and with the eflTort brought to the surface a 
noble fisL Being without a reel it was a cruel 
battle, a struggle for the mastery in which the 
possessor of the greatest amount of brute strength 
alone could gain the victory, provided none of my 
tackle parted The biped succeeded, and the lithe, 
resplendently coloured denizen of this distant stream 
was forcibly abducted from his element. 

My experience of the size of fish told me that 
this one was certainly over twelve poimds. In shape 
it was a perfect representative of the species known 
as Salmo fontinalisy but differed in colouring, for its 
flanks were marked on either side with five gigantic 
t^o^verse l^r. such ^ in the fiy of ae B..r:« 
usually denominated thumb-marks. 

Although I captured several more, this was the 
largest, and such waa the ayidity with which those 
cannibals bit — ^for the bait I continued to employ was 
a piece of one of their own race — ^that I came to the 
conclusion that the overcrowding of population here 
had placed food at such a premiimi, that aU the in- 
habitants had ceased to be nice in their tastes. 

All Englishmen know with what kindly feelings 
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and pleasurable sensations ihe robin is regarded by 
our countrymen. With the same affection the re- 
sidents of America look upon the blue-bird. True, 
they have a songster which belongs to the thrush 
famUy, to which they give the name of robin, but it 
does not obtain the same sympathy as the little 
azure warbler. If we had blue-birds they would be 
the theme, par excellence, of nursery and children's 
story-books. To-day (the one succeeding my fishing 
experience) I have welcomed the first blue-bird I 
have seen this season, and the little darling was so 
tame that I ahnost believed he knew and appreciated 
my kindly feehngs towards him. 

Upon a dry limb of a shumach the blue-bird sat 
alone and warbled forth his sweet song, inviting a 
mate to join him in the cares of housekeeping. Again 
and again with renewed vigour he carolled out his 
dulcet strains ; but he was alone, and no lady-love 
answered : not even any jealous rival of his race 
taimted him with want of success* He was, in this 
respect, a fit emblem of myself; but his solitude 
would not last long, for, unless a change in the 
weather took place, a day or two more would bring 
thousands of his species from the more hospitable 
sunny south, who, possibly quite as ardent but 
less venturous, wished to be assured that winter 
had departed ere they trusted themselves to this 
entif tJAjrous dimate. 

spasmodic \and size these birds much resemble the 
and then ahtbey lack its defiant, impudent look. 
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Their manner possesses an air of conscious innocence, 
and timidity tinctured with confidence, that, even 
without the attraction of their beautiftd plimiage, 
woidd gain our love. 

Of a migratory species, their summers are spent 
in similar and even much higher latitudes than my 
present position ; but the blustering gales and cold 
weather of the autumnal equinox drive them south 
to such favoured regions as the blue grass slopes 
of Southern Kentucky and Tennessee, where they 
remain untU the influence of balmy spring is again 
felt. 

'Alabama' is, to my ear, one of the most melodious 
and expressive words. Let the reader repeat it, 
giving due length and stress to the vowels, and it 
will be foimd so attractive that it remains hovering 
on the lips, requiring scarcely more eflTort to give it 
utterance than a prolonged action of respiration. 
This melodious intonation means, in the tongue of 
those who were once inhabitants of the region to 
which it is given as a name, ' Here we rest' The 
word was uttered by an exiled tribe, fleeing before 
ihe inroads of the grasping, imscrupulous, white 
invaders of the country, when they beheld the charms 
of this lovely region, and became aware of all its 
attractiveness. The strangers, in gratitude for the 
fortime which had brought them to such a place of 
rest, continued to call it Alabama. The Christian, 
however, soon followed upon the heels of the red 
sons of the continent, and now the country knows 
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them no more^ the only memento of them remaining 
being the sweet name taken from their vocabulary 
— a word more musical than any we have in our 
own tongue. 

But it is not only the Indian that exclaimed 
*Here we rest/ the blue-bird, the robin, the 
mocking-bird, and a hundred others, in their own 
language sigh out words of the same import : for 
Alabama is the southern limit of the migratory 
journeys of the majority of the feathered race, which, 
when they have entered this favoured region, are 
safe from the influences of the biting blasts of the 
north. 

Could those poor, houseless, ragged, neglected 
urchins, whom I have seen in mammoth London^ 
either sweeping crossings, or, fusee or match-box in 
hand, indefatigably soliciting the spoiled children 
of fortime to reward their labour or purchase their 
wares, miglrate like the feathered race, how few 
would remain at home to expose their half-clad 
bodies to the pitiless blasts of our wet November 
days 1 They would rather be off to the radiant lands 
far beyond such climatic influences. But this pri- 
vilege is reserved for the rich, who possess every 
luxury wealth can procure — shelter, clothing, and 
food, and can migrate from Norway to Southern Italy 
with the changes of the season. The poor, alaa 1 we 
have always with us. 

While passing over some open ground a rustling 
noise attrax^ted my attention^ but for some moments 
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I was trnable to learn the causa At length, as I 
was about to desist firom my endeavour to discover 
it, I observed a pair of bright eyes watching me 
from a burrow excavated under a flat ledge of stone. 
At first I imagined it was a chip-monk, or hackee, 
the well-known and extremely pretty Tamia of the 
United States. To solve all doubts upon the subject 
I spent some time in endeavouring to dislodge the 
unknown creature, but my task was much more 
laborious than I imagined. At length perseverance 
was rewarded with success, and I secured the prize. 
It was a scarcely fiiU-grown specimen of Hood's 
SpermophiluSy the longitudinal bands and alternate 
brown and white spots of which made it most at- 
tractive to the eye. However, its temper appeared 
80 irascible, and its disposition so vindictive, that 
although I had almost contemplated the cruelty of 
making it a pet, I changed my mind, and performed 
the kinder part of restoring it to liberty. 

Saddling the mare one morning, I started on a 
journey of exploration for the country lying beyond 
the eastern ridge of hills. While ascending the high 
grounds at the back of my camp the surface of the 
soil was very rugged, but the descent on the reverse 
side again brought me to smoother ground As far 
as the eye could reach extended a wintry-looking 
steppe, on which the only specimen of animal life at 
first discernible was a very hungry-looking grey wolf, 
who evidently was not favourably impressed with 
my appearance. Biding a few miles Airther, I de-* 
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scried in the distance a Kving object, which, on closer 
examination, turned out to be a wapiti; and as I 
wanted venison (yet did not care about alarming the 
camp by shooting the game in the neighbourhood) I 
determined to stalk this one. As the wind did not 
quite favour, I made a dStaur of several hundred 
yards, and at length reached the desired position for 
an advance up-winA From the intervening ground 
being sufficiently irregular to feivour my purpose, I 
got without difficulty within shooting distance, the 
facility with which I had made my approach asto- 
nishing me. A well-delivered shot terminated my 
labour, the deer dropping where it stood. On 
examination it turned out to be very low in flesh, 
and suffering from an ugly, unhealthy-looking wound 
across the hock. Its isolated position was thus ac- 
counted for ; the injured limb preventing its re- 
maining with its fleet-footed comrades. 

The injury thiB animal was suffering from waa, in 
my belief, caused by the canine tooth of a wolf ; and 
if so, what a narrow escape it must have had, when 
the ferocious assailant was sufficiently close to leave 
upon his victim the impression of his tusks ! So we 
see there are sometimes nearer sUps between the cup 
and the lip, than that of a fox obtaining only the long 
feathers of a pheasant's tail, instead of the bird itself 

Occasionally in life we enjoy the most pleasurable 
sensations, not unfrequently produced by very slight 
causes. To-day, when returning home, fatigued from 
protracted exercise and disgusted from want of 
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saocess, I perceived, on a mossy bank still wet 
firom the moisture of the lately melted snow, a 
himible flower peeping out from under a withered 
fem-lea£ Its colour caught my eye, and in a 
moment more its shelter was carefully turned aside 
that I might the better examine its simple struc- 
ture and the perfect blending of its various shades. 
Again and again I gazed upon this little treasure, 
till the flood-gates of my memory were opened, 
and a torrent of past episodes swamped my brain, 
for the modest flower was a violet In this dis- 
tant land it was almost more than imexpected to 
find a specimen of a family so treasured Again 
and again I gazed upon it, drank in afresh its 
fragrant breath, and permitted my thoughts to 
wander off to other scenes. The memories asso- 
ciated with this flower were so tender that I 
could not pluck it, and by doing so doom it to 
wither and die before its time. I left with regret, 
but not with sorrow, the little charmer who had 
cheered my heart by recalling the treasured recol- 
lections of the past. 

Next morning I made my start ftirther north, 
as my animals had very much improved in flesh 
and spirits, and appeared capable of enduring 
considerable fatigue. The rest had done me good 
in more ways than ona My wardrobe was much 
improved; I had got rid of symptoms of fever 
and ague by drenching myself with a decoction 
made frx>m the bark of the wild plum; and last, 
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though not least, I had added one pound of powder 
and three of bullets to my diminished stock of 
ammunition. 

The way in which I obtained the latter requires 
an explanatioa The squaw observed that I hus- 
banded my ammunition, and asked the reason. I 
told her, and next day she brought me this present 
At first I refused to accept it, and only did so 
when she consented to receive in return a guinea 
long worn as a watch-charm, a looking-glass, and 
a pocket'-compass. Of the last I had two, but 
their value to me was inconsiderable, for I seldom 
consulted them — using the sun, moon, or stars in 
the open, and the mosses, the incUnation of Is^ees 
or shrubs when in cover, aa my guides. 

At sunset, having made all necessary prepara- 
tions, the better to be able to get under way at 
an early hour, I paid a visit to my neighbour, not 
only to bid her adieu, but to obtain as much useful 
information respecting my route as it was in her 
power to give me. She was not in the least taken 
aback when I explained my intention, and we con- 
versed in the most friendly maimer. From her I 
learned that six long days' journey to the north-east 
would bring me to a fort where there were soldiers ; 
that on the route there I should fiiid game very 
scarce, and consequently few Indians, and these 
hostile in the extreme to the pale-face. Water, 
she also informed me, would be abundant at this 
season, though in autumn it is difl&cult to procure. 



NIGGERS AND SQUAWS. 67 

If I waited later, she added, I might possibly fell 
in with traders en route from the east to the 
homes of the Nez-perc^s and Fish Indians, living 
on the Pacific slopes. Although again and again 
the old lady repeated the name of the fort, I was 
unable to identify it with any of those whose 
exact locality I was ignorant of, though I was 
aware there were several on the tributaries of the 
Upper Missouri. 

At length I bid my new friend adieu, and 
returned to my hut On my way to my dormitory, 
and after I reached it, I regretted that so worthy 
and genuine a woman should possess so little 
regard for cleanliness and knowledge of those con- 
ventionalities of civilisation that are absolutely 
necessary to render feminine society attractive to 
a person of what may possibly be considered my fas- 
tidious taste. A nigger is generally deemed, and 
not without justice, a very odorous specimen of 
the human family ; but the effluvium of a squaw 
is more peculiar, indescribable, sickening — strongly 
impregnated with the odour produced from bruised 
limbs or foliage of dwarf cedar. 

In my yoimg days, when wild romantic fancies 
floated through the brain, I had often imagined 
what a glorious thing it would be to expatriate 
myself, become adopted into an Indian tribe, fight 
my way through untold deeds of prowess to the 
position of brave or chief, ultimately marry a red 
princess, and succeed to the throne of her father. 
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Ezperienoe has rather cnielly knocked on the head 
such pre-conceived notiona 

I was just about to depart into the land of 
dreams — for my pipe had got so low, that extra 
exertion of the lungs was necessary to keep it 
burning ; and once I dropped that useful implement 
from my lips, it was very unusual for me to remain 
long awake — when I heard my mule give indica- 
tions of being alarmed. In a moment I was on my 
feet, and as soon as I had got out from under my 
shelter in the night au-, a voice addressed ma It 
was the squaw, who, for some purpose or other, had 
come at that untimely hour to pay me a visit, whidii 
courtesy required me to acknowledge with every ex- 
pression of honour. The camp-fire, th.erefore, was again 
raked together, and after I had invited her to squat 
down beside me, I demanded the purport of what our 
feminine readers might consider a highly improper in- 
trusion. The poor widow had no reserve in telling me. 
The simple truth was, fearing she would be lonely 
when I was gone, and seeing that the season was 
considerably advanced, there being every prospect of 
frir-trading conmiencing earlier than usual, she had 
made up her mind to go with me on the morrow. 
To such a proposition I could not say No. Her 
determination was asserted so frankly, without the 
least embarrassment, that I could not for a moment 
demu£ I was indebted to her for many kindnesses, 
and she was a woman who could live alone upon her 
own resources ; who could handle a rifle or set beaver- 
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traps, and unquestionably belonged to that strong- 
minded type for wHch I had always entertained the 
bigbest respect I had no alternative, therefore, but 
to agree to her proposal 

On the morrow all was ready. My mule, which 
had heretofore had nothing but his own carcass to 
carry, was, much to his disgust, assigned a load of 
skina Even the dogs were turned into beasts of 
burthen, and most obstreperous ones they proved. 
A couple of long poles, similar to exaggerated shafts 
of a one-horse conveyance, were fastened to their 
sides, and on each of these was lashed a small pack. 
The squaw with her baby, straddled, not sidled, her 
own nag, while I moimted my mare, and thus the 
cavalcade started. Could any of those old friends 
who had been my constant companions when kid- 
gloves, neck-ties of various hues, and immaculate 
collars, formed my chief ambition, have seen me at 
that moment accompanied by my female fellow- 
traveller, they would have laughed heartily at the 
figure I presented. For ten days we pursued our 
journey, nothing breaking its duU monotony but the 
powerfiil voice of the papoose demanding, at rather 
frequent intervals for my repose, a renewal of his 
natural nutriment, or the howls of the dogs when 
flagellated by the squaw for some breach of dis- 
cipline. 

Large game was very scarce and wild, but as we 
were provided with a fair supply of comestibles, 
this was a matter of little importance. In many 
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places snipe {Scolopax Wilsoni) were very abundant, 
but from various appearances it was evident that 
the present resting-place of these aquatic-loving long- 
bills was in summer a sun-bated barren. Wolves 
were numerous, but it would puzzle a person to 
know what they can obtain to Kve upon in a place 
so far from shelter, and where the cold was so severe 
that sleep was almost impossible. Suddenly jump- 
ing up in our vicinity, they brought the dogs into 
disgrace, for they appeared imable to control their 
desire to give chase. Such was their eagerness that 
they either disarranged their pack, or, knocking it off 
with the violence of their movements, scattered the 
contents. The feax of punishment had no detening 
effect upon them ; but if the wolves tiuned round 
and showed their tusks, which they not unfrequently 
did when they believed themselves sufficiently fitr 
from us to be out of danger, the dogs would sneak 
back to o\ir heels thoroughly crest-fallen. 

This night, immediately after sunset, the atmo- 
sphere was unusually rarefied ; and away to the east 
I distinctly saw several white dots upon the slope 
of a distant elevation. Tents I supposed them to 
be, but the squaw corrected me by stating that they 
were waggons belonging to the pale-face; and 
^^'^'^n at night the darkness became sufficiently 
leasii ^ ^ ^^ could be clearly distinguished in 
demur, direction. Once more then I was about 
and sne wl^^^ ^£ ^^^ ^^^ j,^^^^ ^^^ j j^j^j^*^ g^^ 

own resource 
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At an early hour on the morrow I saddled my 
mare, and leaving my mule, very mucli against his 
will, to the tender mercies of the squaw, started across 
the plain for the encampment of the traders. As 
the weather was thick and threatening, I had but a 
very limited view of the distance. However, I had 
taken by compass the bearings of their position last 
night, and had little fear of failing to fall across them 
on their march, or to strike their trail 

From the unusual disinclination which my mount 
evinced to rapid progression, and the efforts she 
would frequently make to halt, or turn round and 
look backwards, I saw that she much regretted sepa- 
ration from her old associata I had probably pro- 
ceeded about five miles when I heard a pattering of 
hoofs in the rear. The mare pricked her ears, and I 
turned hastily to the right about, not without fear 
that a brave of the Crow or Blackfeet tribes might 
be behind ma But a glance back dissipated that 
supposition^ for I perceived my mule galloping as 
fast as Tam O'Shanter's good mare Meg did, on the 
occasion of her celebrated trial of speed against the 
witches and Cutty Sark at Alloway Brig. The poor 
animal rattled along, with the lariat-lines and hide.- 
thongs, which had been employed for fastening on 
his load, floating in rear like the pennants of a home- 
ward-bound frigate. His flanks were heaving and 
his nostrils distended, as, in a perfect lather of per- 
spiration from fear and excitement, he rushed up to 
his associate, and testified by manner and voice the 
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intense pleasure he felt at their reunion. This event 
was rather perplexing. I scarcely knew whether it 
would not be better to return, for I was certain that 
this son of an ass must have thrown off his load, and 
probably scattered it in every direction. Almost at 
the same instant up rushed the squaw, nearly as 
heated, though certamly in a different temper fix)m 
the mule, which had preceded her. Without a mo- 
ment's pause to take breath she rattled forth a long 
story of her misfortunes, interlarded with by no 
means complimentary addresses to the fugitive, of 
whose halter she had obtained possession. But when 
she attempted to lead him back all her efforts were 
imavailing, for the mule would not return without 
his companion. I was therefore forced to return 
with her, and afterwards to assist in gatheiing her 
scattered wealth, which was strewn far and wida 

At least a couple of hours were thus lost, and 
when I recommenced my journey to the waggons I 
was compelled to go with a woman and baby in 
tow. If she had been pretty, young, and attractive, 
it might possibly have been different, but to appear 
before my coimtrymen with a squaw without teeth, 
and her child strongly stamped with the peculiarities 
of the half-breed, was a very severe ordeal. How- 
ever, there was no help for it ; so I made a virtue of 
necessity, knowing fuU well I should get the credit, 
like many other unfortimates, in spite of all I could 
say to the contrary, of holding the respectable po- 
sition of fether. 



ENCAMPMENT OP TEAMSTERS. 73 

I need not say I was much chagrined, and for a 
moment I ahnost thought I would once more turn 
my course towards the south-west. 

The sun was about an hoiir high when we came 
up with the teamsters, who had aheady halted and 
released their cattle to feed. Consequently the 
whole cavalcade were in a comparative state of idle- 
ness^ excepting those engaged in preparing the 
evening meal Our advent naturally drew all the 
idlers together, to hear who we were and where we 
came from. When within speaking distance a voUey 
of questions greeted us, and before I could edge in 
an answer, even sideways, a volley of laughter woke 
the echoes fix)m the neighbouring hill-sides, repeated 
BO often that I at last was constrained to join in ; 
for, although it was at my own expense, I could 
not help seeing that the situation was intensely 
ludicrous. 

Such proof of my good temper was fortimately in 
my fevour, for they one and all came forward and 
gave me a hearty welcome. My animals were 
stripped of their trappings and provided with food, 
whUe I was received as the guest of the chief, Tom 
Morris by nama A bottle of choice old Boinrbon- 
coimty whiskey was uncorked, and its contents dis- 
posed of in honour of my arrival 

That night, after enjoying a capital meal — a 
sumptuous one, when compared with my late primi- 
tive diet — we sat late. Tobacco and whiskey com- 
bined loosened my tongue, and all the principal 
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portions of my adventures were narrated The last 
I can remember before turning in for the night was 
my host saying, ' Come, Cap, that 's all like enough, 
but the yam about the squaw won't go down no- 
ways you like to fix it.i So *others have since said. 
N'importe ; the most incredulous I have ever foimd 
the most ignorant 
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CHAPTEK V. 

WAOOOlffS OK THE WESTERN WILDS — SHOT AT A BUFFALO — BT THE 

OAUF FIRE — THE BOSs's STORY. 

Bkfore the opening for. traffic of the Atlantic and 
Pacific Eallroad all articles of trade suitable to the 
Tndiari market were brought into their territories by 
waggons. In fact, these conveyances played in 
Western wilds exactly the same part that camels do 
in Eastern deserts. In structure and size they very 
much resemble the ambulances of the military train, 
except that they are supplied with a cover of cotton- 
duck stretched upon elevated hoops of wood, suffi- 
ciently raised in the centre to admit of a man of 
moderate height standing upright on the floor of the 
waggon. When the vehicle is transformed into a 
dormitory at night, it is really a most acceptable 
shelter from the severe and sudden storms so com- 
mon in this locaUty. Mules, horses, and oxen are 
all employed as beasts of draught ; the first beiag 
the best, for they require less food, and can thrive 
upon what a horse will not eat. At the same time 
they are less liable to become footsore and firactioua 
Homed cattle also have some advantages to recom- 
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mend them, such as great strength and wonderful 
patience ; but, on the other hand, they are very 
slow. 

As the lives of the Indian traders are constantly 
exposed to danger &om the attacks of hostile or 
avaricious tribes, they are always well armed, and a 
mitigated system of military discipline is in constant 
use among them. At night the waggons are drawn 
together so as to form a stockade and enclosure 
for their cattle, and sentries are posted around them. 
Hunters and teamsters are all detailed to their re- 
spective duties, generally those they engage for, and 
the authority of the chief man is absolute. As really 
brave men are seldom quarrelsome, and these people 
are the essence of pluck, squabbles and disputes are 
not frequent among them. Moreover, there is in 
their dealings a kind of honhomiey which goes so far 
as to make each welcome to the tobacco and per- 
sonals of the other. 

When, however, tKey do quarrel, they certainly 
*go the whole hog,' for a duel to the death is 
often the result. As at home, a dusky fair one is 
generally the cause of these contretemps. O woman, 
woman ! all over the earth you have much to answer 
for. Ages past it was so, and it is the same now : 
Delilahs and Samsons are as common as spiders and 
flie& 

I had reason to consider myself in great luck, for 
it is a very unusual occurrence to find traders so far 
to the west thus early in the season. Formerly 



KB. MOBRIS. 77 

they did not leave tlie bounds of civilisation till 
ihe graas of the piuiries was sufficiently advanced 
to feed their cattle, but as ' the early bird got the 
worm/ from the amount of competition that exists 
even in this business, it was foimd all-important to 
be first in arrival at the trading-post. 

Mr. Morris, in his determination to be successfril 
in the rivalry, had had many of his animals and sup- 
plies stored on the verge of civilisation during the 
winter ; so that, as soon as travelling was practical, 
they were en route. Although the horses and mules 
were turned out regularly after the day's labour to 
pick up what vegetation they could obtain, they did 
not rely on this for food, as forage was carried in 
sufficient quantity to last till they reached their 
destination. 

I turned out at an early hour next morning, feel- 
ing as fresh as a daisy. The weather continued very 
uninviting. A heavy haze was hanging over the 
earth, and the clouds appeared so overloaded with 
water, that the report of a gun, or other equally 
powerful concussion, promised to bring down an 
avalanche of rain. 

After breakfast, while scanning the limited view 
of the surrounding country with the hope of seeing 
game, I could distinctly hear the deep lowing of a 
bufi^o-buH If my mare had not been too weak for 
the violent exercise necessary to run successfully this 
game, I should have gone in pursuit, for use could 
have been found for the flesh. However, I desisted, 
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hoping tliat rest would soon restore my quadruped to 
a respectable condition. 

Although the landscape was dismal and the 
weather such as invariably caused depression of 
spirits, I felt ten years younger than I really was, 
and anxious to go in for any kind of lark. Could 
this be attributed to the potation of whiskey of the 
previous night? If so, such results are rath^* 
different from those generally attributed to that 
potent spirit 

The old squaw appeared quite at home. She 
slept under one of the waggons last night, and looked 
as active and ready for the road as any of the party. 
My mule was apparently destined no longer to lead 
an idle life, for abeady he had her pack, which was 
formidable in bulk, upon his back. As I had no 
present use for his sei-vice, I did not obJQct to this 
appropriation of my property, provided it did not 
lead to an attempt to raise a claim to ownership. 
* SuflScient for the day, however, is the evil thereof 

The waggons started at an hour after sunrise, 
each following in the track of its predecessor, while 
the teamsters cracked their whips, bandied jokes, 
sung snatches of songs, or whistled. They are a 
hardy, devil-may-care lot, with constitutions like 
water-spaniels. About noon, while with * the boss * 
in front of the traia, the mist lifted, and several 
buflfeloes were seen feeding in the direction in which 
our route led I expressed my regret to my host 
that my horse was in such an unserviceable state for 
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a run, when he promptly offered me his own for the 
occasion. He was a powerful sixteen-hand naCg, 
nearly thoroughbred, and in good condition. My 
saddle was soon transferred to his back, the girths 
were tightened, and I mounted. 

Taking him well in hand I shook him into a 
gallop, but found, as might have been expected, that 
his mouth had been completely ruined by the con- 
stant use of the villainous Mexican bit, so much in 
vogue throughout the United States. However, the 
beast could go, and with satisfaction I found I was 
overhauling my game. A few minutes more and I 
ranged alongside, very much to the disgust and fear 
of my horse, who refiised obstinately to take up such 
a position as I desired 

Wishing to do my work well, for I knew the 
eyes of all were upon me, and my reputation as a 
hunter would be damaged by a bungling performance, 
I delayed firing. However, a chance offering, I pressed 
the trigger, and my bullet entered low down and 
well back. The bull immediately charged, the horse 
cleverly avoiding his onset. Then the poor stricken 
creature slackened its pace into a walk, and ulti- 
mately halted, shxins at me from its little eves 
smoaLd in hai^Ze gloato of blood rfod ito Up, 
and chin. Gradually its fore-legs straddled further 
and further apart to support its towering fi:ume, then 
it swayed first to one side then to the other, making 
an unsuccessful effort to retain its footing, and, after 
a struggle, the monarch of the prairies was dead I 
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Continuing our journey we came to a watercouise, 
witb a channel full to the brim. Anticipating diffi- 
culty in crossing, it was decided to halt for the 
night. Brushwood was abundant, and a few trees 
of large growth were visible ; a promise of fiiel for 
the camp-fires that is always acceptable 

When the day's march was over, and the labour 
necessary to make camp snug for the night had been 
completed, the traders assembled together, and, like 
sailors in a forecastle, spun yams over their pipes ; 
many of their tales being replete with adventures 
and romance, while their effect was seldom dimi- 
nished by want of exaggeration. 

The second evening I was with this waggon- 
train, tte boss (i. e. the head-man), a highly educated 
and gentiemanly person, narrated the following to 
me and his partner. My knowledge of life and the 
locality induces me to give the stoiy, as a specimen 
of those strange scenes which take place in new 
countries, where law has not had time to establish 
its powerM authority. The language is, of course, my 
own, yet the story was told so cleverly and graphic- 
ally that I fear the change will not improve it: — 

' I had been spending a few months in the land 
of gold, during which time I had visited the big 
trees, Mariposa coimty, the mines, Sacramento — in 
fact, done almost all that was worth doing, when I 
made up my mind to return eastward 

* With that purpose I took passage on board the 
"Nevada," one of the oldest of those magnificent 
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floating palaces that ply between San Francisco and 
Panama, but, at the same time, far from the best of 
them. The day was beautifiil on which I went on 
board, for thfe sun was as bright as ever gladdened 
a landscape, and aU the passengers had a holiday 
appearance. 

* Leaning on the bulwarks dose to the gangway, 
about ten minutes before getting under way, taking 
observation of those who were to be my fellow- 
travellers, I was very much struck by a young lady, 
apparently not over seventeen, who, under the 
guardianship of a middle-aged, sinister, repulsive- 
looking man, came on board, and passed aft to the 
cabin ; and as any number of boxes, of every size and 
calibre, accompanied them, at once I came to the 
conclusion that they were also passengera 

* Few see a really pretty woman accompanied by 
a vulgar or repulsive-looking man, without conjec- 
turing how extraordinary is the mesalliance: at 
least, to speak for myself, I seldom do. It is a 
combination of sweet and sour, sunshine and storm, 
beauty and the beast : qualities so utterly dissimilar, 
that more than our ordinary interest is imavoidably 
awakened. 

*The deep-toned, sonorous whistle had given 
warning to the dearest friends that the hour for 
parting had come. Elderly gentlemen and young 
ones again and again shook hands, and repeated their 
last words of instructions or good wishes; ladies 
kissed and rekissed each other, and again had a kiss 

G 



' 



82 THE BEAUTY AND HBB PBOTECTOB. 

and a hug ; sailcHS rufihed up and down, intent upon 
giant hawsers, as thick and far longer than boa-con<< 
strictors ; the captain shouted unintelligihle words, 
and the inferior officers answered in echo the mono- 
tonous " Ay, ay, sir ; " the deck was nearly dear 
of interlopers, the ponderous paddle had possibly 
revolved half a circle, when another passenger, minus 
all luggage save a paper parcel which was thrown 
after him, by performing a variety of eccentric, de- 
cidedly monkeyish feats, swinging by his hands, and 
almost anything but holding on by his eyebrows, 
obtained a footing upon the ship. 

*AU were so much occupied with one thing 
and another, that few took any notice of this last 
arrival; but I, possibly having less to do— no friends 
to wave good-bye to, no sweetheart to send a parting 
kiss to — did ; and, to my surprise, felt convinced I 
knew him. But either I was mistaken or a mutual 
recognition was not desired ; for such an imembar- 
rassed plainly-speaking expression of non-acquaint- 
s^ Z rZJ^u.yLr. at hto, a^tfor «noe 
I felt satisfied my eyes had spoken to me falsely. 

* When the City and Golden Gate had ^ed into 
the distance, and the towering, rugged, grand out- 
line of hills had become less and less distinct, we 
had been under way some hours ; yet those who had 
interested me most — the beauty and her protector^* 
and the last arrival — I had not again seen. One 
meal had also passed, at which neither was present. 
I know not how it was, but, somehow or other, I 
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could not help associating them together, though 
they were so different in every outward respects 
People, however, will have &kncies, generally pos- 
s^eed of as little substance as shadows. 

' The Pacific Ocean in this part of the world, 
according to my experience, is well named Our 
first night on board the sea might, without the 
slightest exaggeration^ have been dubbed a mill- 
pond. Not a ripple broke the surface, except where 
a sleek, smooth, well-fed, jolly. India-rubber-looking 
porpoise tumbled over. Even the habitual long- 
rolling swell of the ocean was wanting, and our good 
ship, snorting out her pleasure in loud, sonorous 
grunts, at the gratification she felt that fine weather 
was accorded her, made good speed on her journey. 

'A little after six beUs had struck in the first 
watch I saimtered on deck, to enjoy my pipe, stretch 
my legs, and get a breather before turning in. The 
ftiU moon, bright and large, shed a delightful ro- 
mantic light ; and, except the portion of the crew on 
duty, I was alone. What a night it was ! a hea- 
venly night, such as one never forgets, but asso- 
dates m his mind with fairy-land or the spirit-world. 
I felt dull, however ; for the scene was too lovely to 
be enjoyed in soUtude. In fact I wished — but what 
was the use ?— for some fair companion, whose arm 
-would rest on mine, in whose eyes I could gaze, and 
in whose ear I could whisper aJl the promptings of 
my better nature. The imknown beauty would, 
moreover^ hover before me. Is she maid or wife? 
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was a question I again and again asked myself, and 
determined to unravel in the morning by propiti- 
ating the stewardess. 

' Not feeling inclined to sleep, I sauntered back- 
wards and forwards, and at length stood by the 
stem-davits, watching the snow-white track of our 
wake, wondering what the fish thought of ships 
in general, and how many of them got bumped in 
the ribs by our stem, when a hand was laid 
on my shoulder. The owner of it was the last 
arrival 

* " Old fellow, it 's me ! Don't say a word. I saw 
you knew me when I came on board," he said, in 
an audible whisper. " I didn't want you or any 
one else to recognise me; so mum's the word. 
You were once my friend — prove that you are bo 
still, by not taking notice of me. Good night I 
can trust you, I guess." And before I had time 
to speak — almost to realise what had taken plaoe 
— he had disappeared; and but for the noise of 
his boots descending the companion-ladder, I should 
almost have believed it all a dream. 

* " Strange !" I murmured to myself " What can 
this mystery mean V I was certain it was he ; 
but how, I asked myself, has he come here, and 
for what purpose ? It cannot be more than a year 
since I left him in the Atlantic States. 

* To go back to that time, I was then living in 
the State of Missouri The Southern struggle was 
drawing to a close, and politicians were quarrelling. 
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changing their coats, and , becoming daily more in- 
tolerant. I was in want of a horse, and attended 
a sale in the nearest market-town to procure one. 
After examining several, I had all but decided on 
purchasing a nag that was being trotted up and 
do^wn for my inspection. The brute was well bred, 
a little undersized, used its feet cleverly; but it 
showed an inclination to vice — a peculiarity I cared 
little about. 

*At my elbow stood the person who had just 
left me. Before that time I had once or twice 
seen him in a neighbouring billiard-room, but had 
not taken sufficient interest in him to inquire 
who he was. Only three or four others were 
present, namely, the horse-dealer and his assistants, 
who were separated from me by something like a 
dozen yards. The word that would have trans- 
ferred the animal to my possession was all but 
spoken, when Boyle, for that was his name, said,. 
sotto voce, "Have nothing to do with him — in an 
hour at the billiard-room I wiU tell you why." 
And I followed his advice, rejected the mount, 
and soon after foimd my way to the billiard-room, 
where he was seated in a retired comer, evidently 
wrapped in thought 

* A more thorough specimen of the South-western 
States it would be difficult to find. TaU, thin, 
yet large-boned, bronzed in coloiir, with a piercing 
eye and aquiline nose, he appeared to me, as I 
afterwards found him to be, a man capable of 
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strong friendships and dislikes, of perseverance and 
courage. 

* Being each supplied with a " tod of Bourbon/' * 
he muttered the salutation, " How?"t and, without 
query from me, gave me the following informa- 
tion : — 

* " I know you 're Seoesh at heart — I come from 
Arkansas, so guess you know what I be. Well, 
that 'ere horse is no account — not what he looks, 
for he's weU put together; but he's balky, balky 
aa be d — d. Touch him with the spur, and he'll 
sulk for a week I have known him since John 
Morgan's people took him in Tennessee, and he's 
only here now because his last owner had to leave 
him in the raid they made across the Ohio." 

'All this was true, as I afterwards learned, and 
it revealed to me that my new acquaintance, as I 
inferred from the precision of his story and the 
minuteness of the details into which he entered, 
was not only intimately acquainted with the sup- 
porters of the bonny Blue Flag, but had lately 
taken an active part among them. 

*Not many days after the above occurrence, 
.while snipe-shooting, I met Boyle engaged in the 
same amusement. A better shot I had seldom 
come across. At long ranges his heavy double- 



* A glass of whisky. 

f Copied from the Indians ; doubtless originally their abbrevia- 
tion for * How are you ?' 
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barrel Tinerringly dealt destruction. Our common 
love of field-sports drew lis much together, and 
firiendship was the natural result. 

*I discovered by chance he was stranded for 
meanSy and consequently invited him to pay me a 
visit; Tvhich he did, passing the entire time, five 
weeks, in shooting or fishing, in both of which sports 
he waa wondrously suocessfiiL At night he would 
amuse me and my visitors with his skill in per- 
forming sleight-of-hand tricks at cards, or by ex- 
plaining and exposing the means that professional 
gamblers employ to swindle their victims. 

* One day, breakfast had just been removed, 
my horse was at the door, and I only lingered to 
give some final orders about dinner, when Boyle 
joined me, giving the information that it was 
necessary for him to go to the next State. His 
business, he said, was important^ and he could not 
perform it without the loan of a himdred dollars. 
Although I knew him to be a gambler, and one 
not very particular in the artifices he employed to 
obtabi success at the gaming-table, I lent him the 
money, and we parted, for when I returned at sim- 
set he was gona 

* It might have been eight o'clock, possibly later, 
while some farmers who had been disposing of stock 
were with me, when the third or fourth deal at 
poker having taken place, the house-dogs raised a 
disturbance more than usually loud and vindictive. 
The cause of their excitement was the appearance of 
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several troopers, under command of a serjeant, who 
halted and dismounted at my door. 

*The non-commissioned officer at once entered 
and informed me that he had come to arrest my 
friend Boyle, that the house was surrounded, and 
that it would be prudent on my part not to offer any 
impediment to him in the execution of his duty — a 
course which would certainly expose me to the dis- 
pleasure of the authorities. 

* I stated, of course, that Boyle was gone ; but 
my assertion was not credited, and my domicile was 
searched unsuccessfiilly from cellar to roof-tree, much 
to the apparent disgust of Uncle Sam's myrmidons : 
for when they were satisfied that their expected 
prisoner had really taken his departure, they took 
their leave, not even deigning to say good-night or 
to return thanks for the brimming tods of my whisky 
to which they had helped themselves. 

*A month passed, and Boyle was almost for- 
gotten. One dark and gloomy night I was snoozing 
over the fire, painting in its glowing embers all kinds 
of memories of the past ; fitfiil skuds of rain every 
now and then dashed against the windows, and I 
felt, as most men would feel in such circumstances, 
thankful for having a roof over my head, and that in 
such weather I was not knocking about at sea. 

* A few minutes more and I should have been 
between the blankets, when I heard a gentle knock 
on the door. Answering it myself, I had no sooner 
opened it than out of the dark gloom of night 
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entered a figure muffled in a large cloak, the stiff and 
heavy folds of which showed that it was saturated 
Kaising the candle to his face — for the man never 
spoke — I found to my surprise that it was Boyle. 

'After following me into the sitting-room, he 
said, '* I require to be cautious, and I can only re- 
main an hour or so ; but your servant, I presume, has 
gone to bed?'^ 

* " What does that matter ? if the black rascal 
dared, I'd :' 

' Here he stopped me. 

* " Much better as it is," he continued ; " safer for 
both." 

<TaMng off his outer garment, I saw he wa^ 
armed to the teeth ; how many revolvers he had stuck 
in his belt, really it would be impossible to say. His 
appearance recalled most vividly to my recollection 
the representations of pirates I had seen on the 
stage. Of course I offered him refreshment, and 
when he had eaten and drunk tiU the inward man 
was perfectly satisfied, but not till then, did he ex- 
plain to me the object of his imexpected visit. 

*"I^m off for Dixie," he said; "at daybreak 
to-morrow I must be over the Southern lines. Thank 
God, no telegraphs run north and south in this 
part of the State, for there are at this moment a 
troop of dragoons on my track, and not over two 
hours have I the start of them, while my horse is 
dean beat. But I Ve got my plans all cut and dry. 
Uncle Sam don't catch me this hop, you bet, and 
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there's none about here to tell tales, since that 
pesky cnss Charlie is snug in his roost ; not even a 
dog-bark is to be feared, for my pets wouldn't 
bay one who had so often been good to them, and 
thus tell the neighbours that a stranger is about. 

* " Old feUow, you stood by me once, you must do 
so again ; my horse is in the woods by the tobacco- 
bam, he's clean give out ; no wonder, for he has done 
a smart day's work : still, but for a sand-crack, I 'd 
have made him do the rest. He 's well bred, and he 's 
kind as he 's game ; there 's no better in the States, 
and he '11 suit you to a dot. Well, he 's yours, but I 
want a mount in exchange. I can't go on foot, so 
1 11 just take your old mare Fanny; she han't got 
much longer to live anyhow, and she can go the pace 
when she warms up." 

* Without demurral I acceded to his wish. Fanny- 
was of little use, for from age and work she had 
become so groggy in front, that it took all the 
rider's attention to keep her on her pins, yet when 
well warmed she could go the pace, and jump or 
clamber over any ordinary kind of fence: whether 
or not she retained her legs on lighting was quite 
another question. Still I was fond of the little mare, 
for she had carried me well in many a hard day's 
work, and as my friend rose to bid adieu I spoke a 
kindly word in her behalf 

* Without considering the risk I was already 
running, I was about to accompany him to the stable ; 
but Boyle reftised to permit me. He had left his 
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saddle at the stable-door, and he knew where the 
mare stood It woiild be best, he said, for me not to 
compromise myself After a firm grasp of the hand 
the door was closed, and, poor fellow, he was again 
out in the pitiless, pelting storm, the pursuers barely 
an hour behind him — men eager for his life, for they 
knew they could never take him aliva But what 
cared Boyle ? He was devoted to his country ; and 
in her service, like thousands of his fellows, he would 
make any sacrifice. 

* If a stranger had been moving about my pre- 
mises, eveiy canine I possessed would have warned 
me; but they recognised their old friend, and with 
many caresses crowded around him. Throwing my- 
self into my arm-chair, I sat and thought. The 
minutes appeared like hours till I heard the clatter of 
Fanny's feet annoimcing that my friend was in the 
saddle. By degrees the noise grew more indistinct, 
ultimately dying away, and I breathed more freely ; 
but my respite was short, for soon afterwards a 
vet^'houBd of ndne, deaf « a post ftoM <«e. gave 
tongue, and I knew at once that the old scotmdrel was 
foUowing the trail of him with whom he had so often 
hunted. Nothing, I was aware, would call him back, 
for often he had practised the same trick on others, 
and I feared his deep mellow note would attract 
attention to the hard-riding horseman. 

' Thirty-six hours afterwards the mare returned, 
and the hound with her, both appearing little the 
worse for their trip 
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* Boyle's horse turned out what he was repre- 
sented to be; certainly as good a steed as I ever 
crossed. 

' Months had rolled on, when I received a letter 
enclosing one hundred dollars, stating that the 
sender was in Arkansas, that he feared he had killed 
my mare, and that the old hound had followed 
him to the river, where he had left the horse. 

* For the next two or three days on board I 
ocajsionally saw him, but neither by word nor look 
did he suggest that we had ever met before. On 
eax.li of these occaBions he waa gamblmg. while a 
whisky-bottle stood at his elbow beside a large 
sum of money, his adversary invariably being the 
repulsive stranger who accompanied the lady pre- 
viously alluded to. 

*My time was fully occupied, for she was 
constantly on deck The captain had introduced 
us, and we talked over every subject we could 
think of. I learned that she was married, her com- 
panion being her husband When they arrived in 
New York they intended to be very gay and happy ; 
going to the opera and theatre, night after night, 
and to no end of parties and balls given in her 
honour by sundiy rich relations. 

* Within twenty-four ho\n:s after our introduction 
we were friends, and in as many more we were 
intimate ; her husband never joined her at meals, or 
came near her — -in fact, she might just as well 
have been without him, — possibly better. 



Bl^IQUE. 93 

* It was the third evening of our voyage. The 
moon was hidden by clouds, and a foggy haze 
rested on the water. The damp was so penetrating 
on deck, that I was compelled, for the lady's sake, to 
propose our retiring to the saloon^ 

*"But what can we do there?'' she asked; 
adding, "I am so tired of playing cards, unless 
you know b^zique." 

* I confessed my ignorance of the game. 

' " Oh ! it's easUy learned," she continued. " If 
you choose I will soon teach you, I have counters 
and cards below." 

'The saloon was not crowded; we obtained a 
nice quiet comer near the stem, where compliments 
could be paid in sufficiently loud whispers to be 
certain they reached the ear they were intended 
for, but could not be overheard by others. 

* We had been thus engaged an hour and a half, 
and the mysteries of common and royal marriages 
were commencing to be understood. Already I had 
marked a hundred for aces, and had almost held 
double b^zique, when we were interrupted by the 
husband, who in a gruff, bearish manner, strode 
down the cabin to us, and ordered the lady to 
her room. To this command she at first demurred, 
when he seized her wrist, and whispered a few 
words in her ear. She then rose, and bidding me 
good night retired with her liege lord. 

'Seldom had I felt more savage, seldom more 
inclined to kick a man; but discretion whispered 
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in my ear that I had better not. So I went on 
deck, and chewing the cud of passion with the end 
of my cigar, wished that really pretty women would 
remain single till I met them. That night our 
intimacy terminated, for tmtil we reached port she 
never left her state-room. The tyrant husband 
meanwhile continued to gamble and to drink — 
the latter far from moderately. My old acquaint- 
ance was invariably his adversary. I fear I was 
grateful when I recalled to memory that Boyle was 
up to every vTise that ever gambler practised to 
pluck pigeons. 

*At length the intermediate port of Acapulco 
was reached, and all longed to go on shore, as much 
as caged birds do to try their wings. Half an hour 
after the hawser had run out to the prescribed 
length the ship was deserted by her passengers, 
and I among the number was diving into the old 
streets, and searching through the intricacies of this 
diminutive, though not unattractive Mexican town. 

'Acapulco, like all semi-tropical places, is far more 
attractive at a distance than it is within its pre- 
cincts. The glaring white coloiu' of the houses is 
then mellowed, the verandahs appear like perfect 
lounging-places, and the roofs composed of pahn- 
leaves, so disorderly when closely inspected, recalls 
the comfortable shingled cottages of New England. 
But the bay is pretty, tlie waters being plaoid and. 
blue. The shore-boats, though rather uncouth, are 
not altogethei ungraceful ; while the costiunes of the 
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occupants are varied with ntunerous brilliant colours. 
The town is skirted by a belt of green vegetation, 
and the high distant hills are soft and dreamy in 
their outline. 

* We saw abundance of fruit, which our country- 
men on such occasions would always find it safer 
to gaze at than indulge in. Several representa- 
tives of the mihtary service of Mexico were walking 
about, whose arms, accoutrements, and clothing 
excited astonishment, if not admiration. The town 
done I wandered off, with the vain hope of finding 
some pretty lane or handsome homestead. 

' After traversing half a mile of sandy waste — 
difficult walking from the looseness of the material — 
the prospect became more inviting. On each side 
of me was a high fence of prickly aloes. I was at 
the commencement of one of the paths leading to 
the hills. To avoid irregularities in the surface of 
the land it was very tortuous ; and on turning 
a comer, to my surprise I met my fair fellow- 
traveller. With a smile of pleasure and with out- 
stretched hand she welcomed me, saying archly, 
'* We have not here to fear the violence of Monsieur ; 
no, he is in Acapulco, playing. As usual, the stakes 
are very high ; but it matters not, he always pre- 
ferred gamblers' society to mine— an eccentricity of 
taste," she added, " I am glad of" Then, tinning 
sharply to me, she exclaimed, ''But you have lost 
your tongue. Where are you going ? Possibly you 
have business, and I am an impediment ? " 
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* If previously I had thought her beautifol, now 
she looked absolutely lovely ; her colour heightened, 
her brilliant black eyes flashing rays of fire, while 
her mass of luxuriant, dark chestnut hair hung 
loosely. Her little hands, decorated with pink, 
shell-like nails, far superior as ornaments to any 
jewels, and holding her unemployed sunshade during 
her conversation, were every now and then raised 
impatiently to give emphasis to her language, 

* Assuring her of the pleasure the interview 
afforded me, I told her how much I regretted the 
unpleasant termination to our game of b^zique. 
Continuing our walk, we steadily increased the 
distance that intervened between us and town. I 
felt rather embarrassed, scarcely knowing how to 
act, believing that this interview if known would be 
regarded as intentional, and probably might embroil 
me in a quarrel, which must reflect impleasantly 
on all concerned. The conversation commencing to 
flag, the lady at length complained of fatigue ; and 
as she rested on the bank I stood in front, believing 
it better not to sit by her side. My formality 
evidently hurt her, for after a pause she exclaimed, 
*• Why, sir, you have lost your maimers ! you are 
not half as pleasant a companion as I imagined you 
to be. Axe you afraid? you need not be so. My 
husband is too great a craven to do you any harm, 
unless it were daxk, and you were unarmed and 
unprepared." 

' In deUvering this speech she became so excited, 
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that I was obliged to try and soothe her, for her 
bosom heaved, and her colour came and went. 
After a few minutes she continued, " Is it not bad 
enough to be married to such a man, without be- 
coming a stranger to society on his accoimt? I 
will not long submit, and if he attempts to coerce me 
I will kill him 1 — yes, I would in a moment 1 " she 
repeated, as she saw me smile at her vehemence. 
" But listen, I will teU you my story. So you 'U 
learn whether or not I have occasion to hate this 
man." 



t if 



I am from the same city and of the same 
race as our General Beauregard An Empress of 
France was descended from similar lineaga My 
father was wealthy, my mother has long been dead ; 
but seven months have elapsed since I became a 
bride. It was in this way. This man, my husband, 
gambled with my father. The poor old gentleman 
lost the residue of what once had been a handsome 
fortime, for we have had to pay a heavy price for 
the war. Thus my father found himself a beggar, 
and committed forgery to raise funds for one final 
eflfort to redeem himself. Again he played, and 
again he lost; worse than all, he fell into this 
villain^s power. The price to be paid for his safety 
was my hand I made the sacrifice to save my 
broken-hearted parent's honour. The grave has now 
closed over him. I have no relations left to avenge 
the insults I daily received, for they died in our 
lost cause; the duty therefore devolves upon the 

H 
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representative of my house — myself, to yindicate 
its honour, and I will ! See, Monsieur, I am not 
imable/' 

' And she produced a pistol, rising at the same 
moment to her feet. This revelation of her character 
so surprised me that I scarcely knew what to say. 
So we returned silently to Acapulco, she doubtlessly 
communing with her wairmg feelinga 

* On reaching the landing-place, we entered a re- 
staurant close to the quarantine office, where many of 
the passengers were loimging around. Madame called 
for a glass of wine and water, while I joined in 
conversation with an intelligent, gentlemanly person 
I had frequently spoken to during ihe passaga 
Moving towdfl the reax of the building we passed 
a door partially open, through which numbers were 
both going and coming. My companion inquired, 
" Have you been in there ? the play has been very 
heavy." Answering in the negative, I received the 
information that Boyle and the husband of Madame 
had been closeted there since their arrival, that nu- 
merous heavy bets had been made on the issuei, and 
that each of the gamblers was determined to ruin 
the other. 

*0n gaining entrance we found the room crowded. 
In the centre sat the players, and between them a 
card-table. Greenbacks to a large amoimt were piled 
beside each, and both appeared entirely absorbed in 
their occupation. So far money had changed hands, 
but for a few moments, to revert again to its original 
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possessor. Luck seemed to be so evenly divided, 
that if they had desisted then my Mend would 
have risen not over a few hundred dollars out of 
pocket. 

* The next deal appeared to bring both good 
hands. Bet after bet was made, each placing thou- 
sands of dollars on the issue. The excitement 
became intense. The spectators were equally carried 
away with the infection. Each moment one or other 
was expected to be called upon to* produce* his 
hand, for they were playing poker, when Boyle 
rose, and looking his antagonist steadily in the 
face, pronounced in clear, measured words, " Sir, 
you are cheating.*' The other replied by a blow 
on his adversai^S' cheek, which Boyle did not re- 
sent, simply saying, ** Enough, — we wiU settle our 
differences. You are armed; the coiirtyard will 
answer our purpose better — there are too many dis- 
interested persons present to use our revolvers here." 
The other only answered, ** Let it be so.'' The room 
was therefore at once deserted and they proceeded 
to the courtyard. 

* Seconds were selected. Fortimately 1 was not 
observed, or I believe my acquaintance would have 
requested me to ofl&ciate ; but he was in the hands 
of one who, judging from appearance, was worthy 
of the responsibility. Each disencimibered himself 
of his coat, and, revolver in hand, was placed at 
the wall, with his adversary opposite him, possibly 
twenty paces apart. Neither was to commence 
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firing until they received the preconcerted signal; 
but as the crowd cleared away, Boyle, with a 
haughty, malicious scowl on his face, spoke to his 
antagonist, — 

* " You still do not remember me. Well, you 
cannot forget Harry C!Uflx)n, whom you swindled 
first and afterwards shot at St Mary's. He was 
my paL I am the person who hunted you to the 
coast. You know what you have to expect I'm 
going to kill you if I can ; while there 's a bullet 
in my six-shooter. 111 aim it at your heart" 

* With such nonchalance did many of the spec- 
tators regard the coming prospect of bloodshed, 
that betting on the result took place, the odds 
being generally in favour of the last speaker. 

* Time was almost up, and each man, cool and 
collected, surveyed his opponent Vindictive hatred 
was clearly stamped on their features, and they 
were even impatient at the delay necessary to clear 
the lookers-on out of the line of fire. At length 
the preconcerted signal was given, and simul- 
taneously each of the duellists' pistols exploded, 
Boyle staggered with the report, while the hat of his 
antagonist moved several inches fiirther back on his 
head Willingly would I have gone to the former's 
assistance, but I was restrained by the information 
that they must have it out, and by threats that 
somebody would drill daylight in any person's car- 
cass that interfered before their six-shooters were 
empty. 
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^ From the right to the left hand Boyle tm- 
hurriedly changed his weapon. The time it took 
to do so was but a moment, but in that moment 
he received another shot. He still stood braced 
and firm, and, slowly raising the weapon to the 
level, he took what I knew was a deadly aim, 
for the movement, the attitude, and the hand 
^were exactly similar to what I had seen him use 
i^hen making practice I never saw excelled. During 
the short pause, how I prayed for the report! I 
feared the foe would fire before he pressed the 
trigger. At length came the report, and with it 
a yell fiiU of vindictive hate from the unfortunate 
victim as he sprang into the air and fell lifeless 
upon the ground. The bullet had entered the left 
comer of his right eye, ranging upwards. 

Boyle leant against a fiiend, and glouts of blood 
came from his Ups, for he had been shot through the 
lungs at the first fire, and through the arm at the 
second The dead was removed into the house — ^into 
the same room where ten minutes before he had 
sat a living man ; while Boyle was taken forthwith 
on board ship, that he might immediately receive 
medical attention. 

'And among aQ the passengers not one had 
spoken to the wife of the dead man* There she 
sat in the refreshment-room, and ate her lunch, 
and drank her glass of wine. I hovered round the 
door, hoping, trusting, almost praying that some 
one would reveal to her the circimistances that 
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had just transpired; but no one took the trouble 
— no one appeared to care; At length she caught 
8ight Of me, and, with a playful but meaniDg wave 
of her handkerchief, beckoned me towards her. All 
eyes at once were upon us, so when I approached 
my first words were to beg she would take my 
arm, and come into the open air. Without de- 
murral she did so ; but my courage had fled, and 
quite fifteen minutes elapsed before I had reco- 
vered sufficient resolution to impart what I wished 
to say. The weather, the ship, the passengers, 
were each touched upon. At length, after simdiy 
stammers, I commenced on the subject that had 
induced me to bring her out-doors. 

* " You must not be alarmed,** I said ; * but 
something has happened that you shoiild be in- 
formed of. No person appears inclmed to teU you, 
so it devol™ upon m' It ia a very pifid 
duty, but " 

' "I cannot imagine what you are driving at! 
What a staid, phlegmatic, cold, indifferent manl 
Are you going to propose an elopement — to miss 
the ship — to return to San Francisco? Go on, I 
say ; come to the point ; and do not keep me longer 
in suspense." 

* With such a warning, what could I do ? At 
last I did what probably would have been best £ix>m 
the firat, viz. telling her in plain words that her 
husband was dead 

* With a most determined and stem look — one 
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SO terrible, and yet so full of import — she turned, 
stopped, and looked me full in the face ; muttering, 
almost in a whisper,— 

* " I took you for a gentleman ; can you lie to 
me?" 

' In a few minutes she was in possession of all 
the facts, and during their recital only uttered, 
" Thank God, I am saved from a great sin !" Then, 
turning to me with a fixed, rigid gaze, she said, — 

' " I have a duty to perform, an important one — 
to attend to the obsequies of my nearest relation. 
Will you assist ?'' 

* During the night we got under way: a week 
more took us to the Isthmua Daily I was with 
Boyle. From loss of blood he had suffered much; 
still, few appeared to have any doubt of his ultimate 
recovery : but in his transportation across to Aspin- 
wall hemorrhage broke out afresh, and he, the 
second victim, as gallant a patriot as ever drew sabre 
or served coimtry, now Kes decaying among the 
damp mould, in sight of the blue waves of the 
Caribbean Sea, surrounded by thousands of his 
race.'* 

'But the Creole beauty, what of her? whom 
did she marry ? and where does she reside V I 
asked 



* For every yard that tlie Istlimns railway is long, it is said 
tbat an Anglo-Saxon life was lost in its oonstroction. 
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' In Georgia she can be found ; rich, for much of 
her fiither's wealth has been recovered; still un- 
married : yet the most beautifol and admired of a 
wide and aristocratic (as far as Bepublican ideas 
go) circle of fiiends/ 
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CHAPTER VI. 

COON OR SHELL DRAKS CREEK — MUSK- RATS THE SKUNK — RACOON 

HUNTING — STORY OP A SKUNK — A RECOLLECTION OP MINNESOTA 

ANAS 0B8CURA, BLACK DUCK — ALARM IN CAMP PRAIRIE DOGS — 

FAITHPUL SENTINELS UNWELCOME GUESTS — ANIMAL BAROMETER. 

The stream where we had halted was called, by 
some of the teamsters, Coon Creek ; by others, Shell 
Drake Creek. The last name appeared to me the 
most suitable, for ducks of different species were to 
be seen in every direction. From the precipitonsness 
of the banks, it was evident much time would be 
lost befoiB the waggons succeeded in crossing; for 
an incline had to be cut on both sides, to enable 
them to get in and out of the water. The course 
had been searched above and below our encampment 
to find a more available place, but without success ; 
for where the margin was not precipitous, the depth 
of water was greater. As it was, I feared some 
accident must happen even here, as in the trans- 
portation every wheel would necessarily be sub- 
merged over the hub. 

However, these Missouri teamsters, having taken 
soundings, preferred maJdng a trial to being detained 
for a decrease of the flood. If my opinion had been 
asked, I should have advised differently; but as 
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there are no more skilled or practised waggoners in 
the world than these people, my tendering advice 
could only have been deemed presimiptuoiis. 

While debating in my mind how to spend the 
afternoon, Mr. Morris asked me if I was 'a good 
gimner ;' i. e. clever at killing birds on the wing. 
Having answered him in the affirmative, we crossed 
to his 'store-waggon,' from which he produced his 
'bird-gun' (smooth bore), with a large supply of 
ammunition, and requested me to ' try what hand I 
could make of the ducks,' as they would be better 
than buflfalo and salt-junk for supper ; and the boys 
wanted a good mess after being in the water all 
day. 

While following the edge of the stream, intent 
on carrying out my host's wishes, I got several shots, 
the majority of which were at long range; but, as 
the gun was a hard hitter, and I succeeded in holding 
it straight, I had no reason to complain of want of 
success. From the quantity of wild-rice straw that 
floated in the eddies and among the wash of the 
stream, I supposed that this locality must fairly 
swarm with wild duck in autumn, as that grain is a 
very favourite food with nearly all aquatic fowla 
The old residences of musk-rats {Fiber zihethicus 
of Cuvier) were also abundant ; alid while remaining 
at one stand, where the reeds were sufficiently high 
to affi)rd me fair shelter, I observed a couple of these 
diminutive beavers gathering material for a new 
residence, for each year they build a fresh domidla 
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As has generally been supposed, these animals are 
not entirely vegetable feeders, for, whenever it can 
be procured, they show a marked preference for 
anirrial diet, such as wild ducks' eggs and fresh- 
water mussels. They are slaughtered in immense 
quantities for their fiir, which is much sought after, 
autumn and winter being the seasons chosen for 
their capture. Still there does not appear to be 
any visible diminution in their numbers, even within 
the limits of civilised communities. 

From the constant industry of musk-rats, and 
their knowing and sagacious ways, they have ever 
been favourites with me ; and although I know them 
to be guilty of certain tricks, like other vermin, 
still I should much like to see them introduced into 
England. About the size of a half-grown domestic 
cat, rather lighter in colour than our common brown 
rat, they are in aU respects like the beaver ; with 
this one noticeable exception, that their taU is flat 
perpendicularly, the beaver's horizontally. 

About ten hours before sunset I tximed my face 
homewards. My bag of game was so heavy that I 
had to leave the greater part of its contents till I 
returned with a horse, which I did about an hour 
afterwards. I was then none too soon, for short 
as my absence had been, it was long enough to 
enable a skunk {Mephitis) to discover its where- 
abouts. However, I succeeded in driving the ruflSan 
off — no easy matter, nor altogether without danger. 
This animal is about the length of a mature 
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male ferrety but of a fuller form and less active 
habit. It is found scattered over a very wide 
extent of country, ranging from the north of the 
Gulf of Mexico ahnost to the southern confines of 
the Hudson Bay Territory. 

As might be expected in climates of such a 
diverse character, their habits, food, modes of life, 
and even the colour of their coat, vary mucL Still 
all display that insatiable craving for blood so 
characteristic of the weasel femily. They are a 
constant scourge to the settlers, whose poultry they 
destroy; and are no less obnoxious to sportsmen, 
being the implacable foes to all descriptions of game. 
In the more densely settled portions of the United 
States, where this animal is constantly hunted down 
and destroyed by the inhabitants, they have become 
comparatively scarce; but in the large forests of 
the west, more especially in those that margin 
rivers, it is no uncommon occurrence for the traveller 
to find numbers of them. When such is the case 
they do not seek to conceal themselves, or to avoid 
the attack directed against them, but seem to 
regard their enemy's presence with perfect indiffer- 
ence, often tempting the incautious and inexperienced 
traveller within reach, and without fail treating 
him to a sprinkling of their fetid secretion, the 
strength of which is so great, and its power to 
resist evaporation so unusual, that clothes which 
have once been contaminated by it are for ever 
after unfit for use. The distance at which this 
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disgusting odour can be smelt is almost incredible 
to the stranger, and statements made by naturalists 
on this subject have been frequently disbelieved, 
thus calling the veracity of the most trustworthy 
into question. 

When residing in the western part of the state 
of New York, I frequently formed one of a party 
organised to himt racoons. Autumn is the season 
in which this sport is most successfully followed, 
for then Indian com, melons, and sundry wild fruits 
are ripe, — attractions irresistible to the nocturnal 
animal that we were in pinrsuit o£ The nights at 
this period of the year are -particularly beautiAil, 
more especially dming what is termed the Hunters* 
Moon. The atmosphere, clear almost as day, is not 
distmrbed by a breath of wind, and the damp exha- 
lations proceeding from the soil are suspended over 
the surface of the ground like an immense piece of 
gossamer. The temperature is all that can be 
desired for out-door exercise, and from every wood 
and orchard migratory warblers, with plaintive 
swelling note, sigh out to the listener a warning 
that winter is approaching, or an intimation that 
soon they will depart for more favoiu'ed climes. 

According to the abundance of the game we 
were more or less successful, and many were the 
miles we traveUed, fatigue being unknown, so 
seductive was the fascination of the sport Occa- 
sionally our dogs would find a skunk, and dis- 
regarding the experiences of the past, would make 
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it their prey. Though they had been frequently 
flogged for killing these animals^ they iQvariably 
forgot the punishment they had received, and re- 
peated their fault, the result being that they becaDDie 
sick for some hoiuB from the noxious stench they 
had inhaled, completely losing their powers of scent 
for days, and becoming so disagreeable to our ol- 
factory organs, that for at least a month to come 
it was more pleasant to avoid their vicinity. I have 
passed at a distance of a mile from the spot where 
one of these fetid animals had been killed many 
hours after its life had become extinct, and the at- 
mosphere was still impregnated fer and wide with 
its nauseous effluvia. 

When residing in the township of Oro, on the 
north-western margin of the ^charming waters of 
Lake Simcoe, I was the guest of an old gentleman, 
long an officer in the gallant 44th Kegiment, and 
who had distinguished himself in Spain during the 
Peninsular War. He informed me that a skunk, 
which had decimated his stock of poultry, had taken 
up its residence imder his house to be closer to 
the scene of its nightly forays. The loss occasioned 
by this unwelcome visitor was so great that it 
became absolutely necessary to accomplish its de- 
struction. Traps skilfiiUy set and carefully baited 
failing most signally to effect the desired end, it 
was at length determined to raise the flooring over 
the spot where the marauder's retreat was supposed 
to be, but the wrong planks were accidentally 



DOMESTIC PET. Ill 

removed In his impatience the old gentleman went 
on his hands and knees, and placed his head be« 
tween the orifice in the floor to ascertain by ocular 
proof the exact position of the skunk's den ; but 
scaxcely had he reached the requisite position when 
he was saluted over the face, eyes, and shoulders 
with a perfect shower of odorous liquid, more power- 
ftd, but less pleasant, than any sold by perfumers. 
For hours afterwards he remained completely blind. 
TTifl clothes were utterly destroyed, and although he 
shaved off all the hair that adorned his visage, and 
indulged in innumerable lavations, both hot and cold, 
it was days before he could divest his person of the 
obnoxious smell. 

The distinct longitudinal markings of black and 
white which traverse the coat of this animal render 
it very attractive to the sight, so that it has been 
domesticated as a pet, but not before it has been 
deprived of the gland that secretes the objectionable 
liquid. In captivity it exhibits considerable sagacity, 
with much demonstrative affection for those whom 
it knowa 

A skunk possessed by a friend of mine, who 
dwelt near Leavenworth, in the State of Kansas, 
was allowed imrestricted Hberty. Day after day it 
would return from its wanderings with a partridge 
or young hare. It would answer its master's call 
with the readiness of a dog, sit erect to beg for food 
when the fitmily were taking their meals, and in cold 
weather lie before the fire with a large cat, uttering 
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frequently a murmuring noise, as an acknowledg- 
ment of gratitude for the luxury it enjoyed. 

To the traveller, especially when he ventures 
beyond the regions to which civilisation has pene- 
trated, and wanders in those unreclaimed lands 
where temporary residences of bark or boughs of 
trees are the only shelter obtainable, the skunks 
become a great plague, for during the night they 
wiQ enter into these extemporised dwellings, and 
steal, eat, or gnaw whatever is found within reach ; 
and if they should be detected and suddenly alarmed 
or dist\u*bed, they will discharge their liquid defence 
right and left, making a change of quarters to the 
residents not only desirable but imperative. 

Although it is not a generally acknowledged fact, 
skunks are aquatic, and betake themselves to the 
water if it becomes necessaiy for them to do so in 
order to obtain their food. I obtained this informa- 
tion, as many travellers and naturalists before me 
have discovered the phenomena of Nature, by having 
it thrust xmder my observation, at the very moment 
when I was least expecting any such addition to my 
store of knowledge. 

In Minnesota, that charming Western State where 
wood and water appear equally divided, where winter 
is cold, but dry and pleasant, where simMuer possesses 
neither the fevered heat of the South, nor the change- 
able temperature of the Northern Atlantic seaboard, 
I waa encamped with a companion on a small lake, 
picturesque as the fancy of the most imaginative 
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artiBt could paint, and whose pellucid blue waters 
were mailed with a belting of wild rice. The 
season was that at which wild fowl come from the 
North, retreating before the rapidly following Arctic 
gales, on their route to the lagoons and savannahs of 
the sunny South. Game was not only abundant but 
unusually tame. The day was such as nearly every 
sportsman can recall to mind, if he be so observant 
as to mark those peculiarities in the weather which 
have struck him as being fruitful of sport. On the 
occasion I speak of the sky was dark and unbroken 
by clouds, the wind was hushed into whispers, and 
the refraction of light made every object appear more 
than double its proper size. The atmosphere was 
surcharged with electricity, and all animal life was 
suffering under its lethargic influence. 

My game-bag was full, containing more, in fact, 
than was absolutely necessary for culinary uses ; but 
among its contents were several rare specimens of 
American aquatic fowls, the desire to possess speci- 
mens of which had iaduced me to be more than 
usually destructive of life and lavish of ammimition. 

Determined not to throw away another shot, 
unless tempted by some unknown bird, and suffering 
much from the oppression of the dose atmosphere, 
.1 sat down upon a boulder, and although half- 
dozing, still retained sight of a flock of black-duck 
(Anas obsciira) which were floating on the surface, 
apparently asleep, and certainly unconscious of dan- 
ger, although within sixty yards of my perch. 

I 
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Now, these are goodly fowls to look at, larger a&d 
more robust than the mallard {Anas hoschas) ; but 
tempting as the opportunity was, it would have 
been worse than sacrilege to deprive a specimen of 
this feunily of life. Happy in the thought that I 
could once in my life regard them without blood- 
thirsty intentions I relapsed, while still observing 
them, into an ambiguous state, difficult to distin- 
guish between sleep and wakej^ilness. 

But I was not the only spectator cf tibe con- 
fiding broad-bills, apparently as listless as myself; 
for I was startled by the appearance of a head, 
which rose for a moment above the surface of the 
water. At the time I took it for that of a musk- 
rat — a circumstance so common, that it madje no 
impression on my mind; but the view I obtaLoBd 
was only momentary. 

The poor ducks, floating with their heads nestled 
under their wings, remained almost stationary, un- 
conscious of the &ct that an enemy was near them, 
for thOTe was neither current nor wind to move 
them over the surfexje c£ the laka A cry of 
alarm, however, from one of the birds, accompanied 
by the rapid strokes of its wings, proved that one 
had been attacked. All save the stricken one, 
who fruitlessly struggled against his captor, took 
wing, leaving their unfortunate comrade to his &te ; 
like man, too ready to forsake his bosom-Mend in 
the hour of trial 

The poor bird continued to beat its wings in 
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Tain efiG:)rts to escape, but its exertions soon became 
weaker, and at length entirely ceased The varie- 
gated coat of the animal by which the poor bird 
liad been slaughtered led me to believe that it was 
a skunk, but the distancid was too great to be 
certain; and I determined, therefore, to intercept 
itB progress to land. From an admirable hiding- 
place among the aquatic herbage, I gave the object 
of my stalk the contents of my gim when it was 
"mthin twenty paces, and on picking up its carcass 
found that my supposition was correct 

As the last of the waggons and animals were 
being got over Corn Creek I joined them. There 
was scarcely a single member of the company that 
had not been in the water a great portion of the 
d*7- In coBsequence of thk grog was served out, 
and as the weather was better, and we had every 
prospect of a dry night, the whole camp looked 
forward to a spree. 

After aU was made snug for the evening, Morris, 
his partner (who by the way was a most extra- 
ordinary man, knowing every place and person in 
the country, speaking about half-a-dozen lanmiages, 
and glo^ L^L.^ B^Ulort, aitho^hii 
English was of the greatest purity), and myself, 
retired to the shelter of one of the waggons, 
where we passed the time pleasantly in playing at 
cards. 

The night had already approached the small 
hours, and I had made up my mind that the present 
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should be my last game of ScartSy for Mr. Bochefort 
would turn up the king and hold the most extrar 
ordinary hand, when an alarm was heard in camp. 
Being informed that Indians were round us, and 
that they were about to make an attempt to stam- 
pede the cattle, our arms and ammunition were 
quickly laid hold of, and we saUied forth, to 
find each teamster, with rifle in hand, prepared 
for any emergency. A quarter of an hour passed, 
and not a sound disturbed the immense soli- 
tude, except the note of water reptiles and tlie 
occasional howl of some hungry wolf. We had 
almost come to the conclusion that the alarm was 
a false one, when an old man, whose duty appeared 
to be that of himter, and whom I had previously 
remarked from his taciturnity and age, came up and 
proposed going out to * prospect for the d— d 
Red Skina' His request was granted, and he dis- 
appeared into the darkness. After the lapse of an 
hour he retmned with the satisfiwstory information 
that the greenhorn (meaning the sentry) had taken 
some btiffido for Indians. In return for his trouble 
he received a dram of whisky, which, without com- 
ment^ he gulped down as if it had no more strength 
than water. 

Next morning the dawn broke clear, promising 
good weather. BuffiJo were nmnerous in eveiy 
direction, and we had the prospect of a long and 
agreeable day^s march. About ten o'clock a few 
Indians, pronounced to be an ofishoot of the Crow 
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race, were seen upon the horizon. Either not liking 
our appearance, or too busily employed in their own 
affiurs, they did not deign to pay us a visit The 
old character of last night who had volunteered to 
find out the cause of the alarm, and who was 
familiarly known as ' the Old Man/ rode ahead, and 
in the course of the afternoon killed a buffalo bull, 
i^hich was beyond comparison the largest specimen 
of the kind I had yet seen, but so low in flesh 
as to be quite worthless for food Prairie dogs 
{Arctomys ludiviaianus) were niunerous, although 
not in such numbers as I have seen them further 
south. 

In some sections of the country the ground is 
so honeycombed by the holes of these little animals, 
that it is almost impossible to ride faster than a 
Wk without coming to grief in their subtermnean 
passages, or over the dibris which they pile upon 
the surfiice. Prairie dogs — for by this name 
these animals are more generally known — are per- 
fect characters in their way — Dutch burgomasters 
among the animal creation. Phlegmatic, cautious, 
acute, and provident, they take life very easy, 
appear much addicted to good living, and have a 
great sense of their own importance. At stated 
hours they come forth from their retreats, and pay 
visits to their neighbours. They do not appear to 
have any predilection for exercise, but, when taking 
it, exert themselves with so much energy that the 
beholder cannot help wondering at the activity 
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displayed by such small and pudgy bodies. They live 
in communities like good citizens, each one displaying^ 
a great regard for the safety and Uves of his feUows. 
On hearing the slightest unfamiliar or suspicious 
sound, warning is commimicated at once to all of 
their race within hearing; and if one is shot, the 
last act of its life — a purpose that even the pa- 
roxysms of death do not prevent — is to dive head- 
foremost into the nearest burrow, where, if incapable 
of further progress, it is lugged off by its felloMro 
into some of the numerous deeply excavated pass- 
ages. In their wild state they will, if captured, 
bite and scratch with unconquerable ferocity; but 
if obtained young, they are easily tamed, and become 
rather stupid pets, with little more to make them 
attractive than a guinea-pig. Their food consists 
entirely of vegetable substances, and it has always 
been a matter of wonder how they manage to 
procure sufficient for such large colonies as are 
occasionally to be found, the population appearing 
to confine themselves strictly withm the limits of 
the surface broken by their burrows. 

Although I have never witnessed guard-mount- 
ing among these curious little animals, such a 
ceremony very possibly takes place underground, 
for sentries are scattered at regular intervals all 
over their works, and faithfully these miniature 
soldiers perform their duty. As the Americans 
would express it, *they are all there.' And so 
watchful are they, that it is almost impossible for 
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an imkno^ptoi or dangerous animal to approach them 
^without exciting their attention, when the shrill 
iMrhistle of alarm is sounded and re-echoed from one 
guardian to another, till the whole community is 
on the qui vive! 

Even in a state of rest their nervous little tails 
keep twitching, a movement possibly adopted to 
keep the watchmen wakeful when at their post. 

This species of marmot is so susceptible to atmo- 
spheric influences that I have found them superiof 
to a barometer as indicators of a change of weather. 
Before a storm they are imusuaUy demonstrative, 
c^dygoo-g fi.m ea^ to Jt,r.^^U. 
one another, apparently exchanging their thoughts, 
and then dashing off again. Sometimes they may be 
seen at the entrance of their burrows, taking a sur- 
vey of the clouds and horizon, and then disappearing 
with the same unaccountable impetuosity. Their 
residences are never fi^e from the presence of two 
guests, who, I am inclined to beUeve, axe far from 
welcome, and who render their life less pleasant than 
it might otherwise be ; the first are rattlesnakes, the 
second the small burrowing owL These gentry at- 
tach themselves to the prairie dog, because they find 
a shelter and nest ready to hand without the trouble 
of employing their brains on planning, or their hands 
on construction. The snakes, however, I fear, repay 
the benefits they receive by the basest ingratitude, 
and many a poor little prairie dog is sacrificed to their 
insatiable appetite. 
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There may possibly be some exaggeration in this 
account, but it is certain that, wherever the prairie 
dog fixes his dweUing, there the rattlesnake and the 
buiTOwing owl are sure to be found. 
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This evening we reached an admirable camping- 
ground, well supplied with small timber, the most 
prominent among which was the soft maple and black 
ash. The night, however, closed in dreary and in- 
hospitable, the thermometer having fallen, accom- 
panied by large, ominous drops of rain, which con- 
tinned increasing tiU midnight, when such a deluge 
descended that the camp fires were extinguished, and 
even imder the waggon covers not a dry spot could 
be found. Having been so long accustomed to 
exposure and hardship, this would not have prevented 
my sleeping, but unfortunately the squaw's baby, 
which had not been well, suddenly became worse. 
The mother, alarmed, sought me out with the chUd 
in her arms ; for although she did not constantly 
remain tied to my skirts, she came to me for pro- 
tection and assistance on every indication of troubla 
The little invalid, who was evidently suffering from 
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a complaint that much resembled cholera, endured 
the most terrible griping pains, during the paroxysms 
of which his little body was almost doubled in two, 
while every writhe of his tortured firame brought the 
large crystal tears into his mother*s eyes. It was 
evident that the disease had got such possession 
of the poor chUd that only a powerful medicine 
could give relief I therefore searched the trunk 
that bore the name of medicine-chest, and found 
some essence of ginger, which with four or five drops 
of laudanum, diluted with water, I administered, 
applying at the same time a mustard poultice to the 
sufferer's stomach. The poor woman, with the most 
perfect confidence in my good intentions, sat by, 
watching with anxious eye all I did. For half-an-* 
hour I thought I should succeed in efPecting a cure, 
but a fresh paroxysm, far more severe than those that 
had preceded, took place, and from that moment the 
Httle sufiTerer gradually sunk, his spirit going so 
dowly and pe^y to tie sLo. L, IZ it 
waa derived, that I was ignorant of the moment when 
it had departed. When the poor mother became 
aware that her child was dead, a loud wail of anguish 
burst from her lips ; but when I told her that all 
was for the best, that her progeny had gone to the 
great hunting-ground, where he would be ever happy, 
where he would be ready to welcome her, with an 
effort almost super-human she controlled herself, and 
relapsed into a moody silence, still pressing closer to 
her breast the inanimate form of her darling papoosa 
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With her permission, next morning I dug a tiny 
grave at the root of a spreading ehn, and with no 
"witnesses but ourselves deposited deep in mother- 
earth the remains of the little half-breed. Over the 
grave I placed a rude cross, hewn from the green 
timber with my hunting-knife. She watched me 
aUently, and when I had concluded asked in moimi- 
ful tones, * What for dat ? ' I answered sadly, for I 
felt keenly grieved for the poor parent, ' That is a 
mark to indicate that here rests the body of one of 
the Great Spirit's children/ 

In our ride to overtake the traders, who had gone 
on, not a word was spoken. The mother's thoughts 
were with her child, mine far away across the broad 
bosom of the tempestuous Atlantic. 

That evening the waggons were joined by a party 
of Indians, an oflfehoot from the Crow tribe, all miser- 
ably moimted, and filthy in the extreme. From them 
we learned that a party of traders were in advance 
of us, and were hurrying forward as rapidly aa pos- 
sible to the south-west. Of the correctness of their 
statements there could be no doubt, for a severe cross- 
examination failed to furnish grounds for doubt. 
After they were ordered outside our coralle, which 
was not till dark, Morris and his partner held a con- 
sultation, at which I was present The result was a 
determination to change their course on the morrow 
to the south-west, giving up their original intention 
of visiting a party of trappers who were supposed to 
be hunting about 120 miles to the north-west, and 
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who, report said, had collected a laxge pack of pel- 
tries. They intended, however, to send one of their 
party to see these people, if a volunteer could be 
p'Z^J. to give thi Lormation of «,oir ,A,re- 
abouts, in case they desired to trade away their 
fiuB. 

To retiun south-west, almost the direction in which 
I had come, did not suit my piupose, as I wished 
to gain the Missouri, and, if possible, the Saskatche- 
wan, a country of which ss yet very Httle is known, 
and from which, through Lake Winnip^ and the 
Lake of the Woods, I hoped to reach Lake Superior 
before winter. I determined, therefore, if a volun- 
teer was found, that I would join him ; if not^ to 
proceed alona 

The Indians who were in our neighbourhood had 
been civil enough, though their good conduct might 
be accounted for by the fact that they were in the 
presence of a niunerically greater force, all of whom 
were weU armed and experienced in Indian trea- 
chery. If I went, therefore, it would be advisable 
for me to start during the night, so that when day 
broke I should be far beyond the range of their 
vision. 

When I communicated my intention to Mr. 
Morris, he would have dissuaded me if possible ; but 
when he found I was resolved on my course he 
desisted. A volunteer was soon foimd for their 
service — no other than *the old man' — and in a 
moment he and I had agreed to travel together. 
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A little afi;er midnight we staxted The night 
'was dry overhead, but very dark, and for a couple 
of hours we plodded northward ; the horses almost 
unoertain, from the perfect want of light, on what 
they placed their feet. At length the moon rose, 
and soon after the sun, but even by the aid of that 
luminary we fitiled to distinguish the white covers 
of the waggons, from the good speed we had made. 

I could not find the squaw to bid her adieu 
before leaving. She evidently was with her coim- 
trymen, who were encamped to the south, a short 
distance from our waggons. However, I left her 
many kind messages, and obtained a promise from 
Mr. Morris, that, aa I required to take my mule, 
he would order her load to be carried until she 
thought fit to sell it, or leave his company. Nor 
am I ashamed to acknowledge that it was with 
regi^ I left this daughter of a primitive race 
without having it in my power to do her some 
service that might benefit her in after-life. 

Next day I and my guide halted all day in a 
ravina Game was abundant, but as we did not 
require supplies it remained undisturbed. A more 
tadtum companion than my present one I do not 
think I ever met with. During the entire day he 
did not speak half-a-dozen words. At last, during 
our evening meal, after imbibing a couple of bxun- 
pers from my bottle, such mighty ones as half 
emptied it, he became loquacious. 

The loss of the whisky I certainly regretted, but 
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hoped it would be the means of worming out this 
man's histoiy^ for I felt conyinced it was no usual one. 
After trying many e35)edients I got him on the 
track I desired, and he told me his story. I commit 
it to these pages^ not only because it illustrates his 
remarkable character, but because the incidents of 
his history are such as were once conunon in those 
regions which are situated on the verge of civilis^ 
ation : — 

*I was bom away down east, in Maine. My 
home was not far from Bethel, Oxford County, in 
those days a small place, for it had then scarcely 
over a dozen houses all told ; but folks teU me now 
that it's a prosperous big town. When I was a 
boy you could not find a school in every township 
as now, so I was reared without learning to read 
or write. When I got big enough to use a hand- 
spike and drive a yoke of cattle, the old man, my 
fLer, took me aloi with him every winter, for he 
always spent that period in the woods, engaged in 
the limiber business. I could soon handle an axe 
with the best of the gang, and cut as smooth a chip 
as ever was knocked out of pine-log ; so I got men's 
wages, and thought myself ^^ no small punkins." 

*The first adventure I remember to have met 
with was shooting a bear — for, like most lads reared 
in the woods, I was a plumb-centre shot It was 
in this way. I was out looking for moose, and they 
were plenty then in those parts. The day before 
I had tradced the biggest kind of one, but as it 
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was late, and he had taken to a tamarack swamp, 
I gave him up. Before sunrise the next day I was 
on the ground again. It was the fall of the year, 
and the rutting season had conmienced. In an 
evening covered with spikes* I took my post. My 
Inrch-hack horn soon echoed over the unpeopled 
waste; and long and silently I waited for a re< 
sponsa At length the delay told upon my patience, 
and I would have quitted my station, but that the 
fidntest sound caught my ear. At first I thought 
it might he a loon,t but again it was repeated more 
distinctly, and evidently closer, leaving no finisher 
doubt upon my mind that it emanated from the 
quarry I sought. 

' The approach of moose to the call of the hunter 
is often slow and tedioua They are so suspicious, 
especially old ones, that they see or imagine danger 
<m every side. Patieace and perBeveraace are great 
helps at all times and in all employments — in hunt- 
ing more especially. While listening to hear the 
game again, in response to my call another moose 
q)oke from quite a different direction. Here was a 
piece of luck ! K neither winded me, I was most 
certain to get more moose beef than would feed the 
camp, and a good few doUars for the hides. Again 
my call was placed to my lips, and again the answer- 
ing voice of both deer reverberated through the 
woods. Li ten minutes more, the tallest bull, with 

* Anglici, dead pine-trees that hare lost all their minor branches, 
f Great NorUiem diver. 
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the heaviest head of horns I had ever looked on, 
trotted into the open^ not over forty yards off from 
me. The silver head on my rifle-barrel was almost 
plmnp on his shoulder, when, with a crash that made 
the saplings splinter, the second male rushed on to 
the ground The first was tall, but ragged-looking 
— an old rake, who devoted more time to courting 
and love-making than was good for his healtL The 
second, though scarce as high, was far more chun^, 
and would have weighed a good hundredweight over 
the other, or I am no judge of size, particularly 
of moose. The two rivals appBoached each other — 
for they both thought it was a cow of their own race 
they were going to meet — stopped, stared, and with 
a grunt of defiance rushed together. 

'Hard and fast the battle raged, first on their feet^ 
then on their knees, the two combatants struggling 
with an all-powerful and vindictive hate. Around 
them the brush and saplings were trodden down, and 
the vegetation scattered aroimd Their determina- 
tion, their courage, and their endurance of punishment 
were so great, that the most apathetic could scarce 
have surveyed the scene without becoming spell- 
bound At length their tongues hung from their 
mouths, their flanks heaved from excessive exertion, 
and their dark brown coats were disfigured with mira 
A halt, as if a respite for obtaining breath or renewed 
strength, took place, and as the heavier of the two 
bulls was towards me, the opportunity waa not to be 
lost ; so I pitched my rifle to my shoulder, and, with 
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its report a gallant hero fell to rise no more, while 
his now inanimate remains were gored without any 
power of resistance by his late antagonist. My ram- 
rod had, however, just sent a jfresh bullet home, and 
I had a good prospect of killing the remaining moose, 
when he winded me, threw his wide-spreading ant- 
lers on his back, took a fresh sniff of the tainted air, 
and broke into a trot so rapid that ere my chilled 
fingers could place a cap on the nipple, the quarry 
had disappeared into the neighbouring timber. Se- 
curing the tit-bits of the animal I had kiUed, I 
returned to camp to -bring a yoke of cattle and sled 
to transport the result of my morning's labour home. 
I might have been gone a couple of hours — possibly 
more, when on my return I found one of the largest, 
roughest, and wickedest-looking bears I had ever set 
eyes on, cooUy licking the shot-hole, and other por- 
tions of the carcass of my game, wherever blood 
flowed from it So suddenly did I come upon the 
intruder, that both the steers and myself were within 
twenty. yards before we saw him. The former were 
so terrified when Bruin turned up his thin lips and 
exhibited his white tusks, plainly indicating that he 
intended disputing possession, that both wheeled to 
the right-about and bolted along the back tract with 
a velocity that one could scarcely have given them 
credit for when yoked, and dragging a sleigh at their 
heels. I was terribly riled, and my dander was fairly 
up. The departTire of the steers helped to make me 
more savage, and consequently more determined ; so 
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I let the thief know who waa master. Guns in those 
days were not as good as they are now, for a miss- 
fire was far from uncommon ; but I had afresh load 
in my piece, for, ten minutes before, I had knocked 
over a Canada partridge that was roosting in a spruce 
tree I passed immediately after leaving camp. If I 
had turned tail and made tracks, I could have done 
so without risk ; but give up my moose-meat, and 
have my hide destroyed, the value of which I almost 
felt already in my pocket, was more than could be 
expected from human nature. Well, I went in de- 
termined to win, and scarcely had I ever a tougher job 
since I was bom. I aimed for the horse-shoe on tiie 
bear'8 breaat, but shot too high, for, instead of dropping 
the beast, he came right at me. I had not the ghost 
of a chance to load again, so I clubbed my gun, and 
gave him the full weight of it over the head, smash- 
ing its stock into splinters. Although this halted 
him for a few moments, it was more from feeling 
stunned than disinclined to continue the battla He 
rushed at me a second time. The gun-barrel, which 
alone remained in my hands, proved a good weapon : 
for over five minutes I kept the vermin off, till both 
became weak with exertion and excitement. At 
length, when trying to deal a heavier blow, I tripped 
over a limb, and in a moment the black fiend had me 
by the shoulder, his nostrils squirting out jets of fire 
upon my cheek. Some folks would have thought all 
was up with me, but I didn't. The blood-letting 
which I suffered seemed to bring me to, and as we 
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rolled on the ground together I remembered my 
butcher-knife which himg in my belt. If I could only 
get at it there was yet time to turn the tide of battle. 
I made several efforts for this purpose, but I was 
doubled up so that my hand could not reach it. At 
length I seized it, and the broad, fiat, long blade was 
never drawn with greater pleasure. The touch of the 
heft as I laid my hand upon it was more welcome 
than the shake of a long-lost chum's hand ; and it 
atood a friend to me, for it saved my life. The better 
to free my arm for use, I made a determined struggle. 
The foe bit deeper into my poor shoulder, at the 
same time drawing his paw across my face, but the 
effort did my work, and I buried the knife to the 
handle in the stomach of the savage. Again and 
again I repeated the blows, but human nature could 
stand no more, and I fainted. 

* The sun was gilding with his last rays the scarlet- 
leaves of the maple when I awoke, as if from a fearful 
dream. I felt stiff and sore, and the blood still 
trickled from my shoulder. Dead as a stone, lying 
partiaUy on me, was the cause of my present helpless 
condition. I lay there all that night, and it was cold, 
bitter cold. Day at length broke, but what was the 
value of its return without hmnan aid ? I was lost ; 
left to die a far worse death than the one I had 
escaped. Again and again I made efforts to rise, 
but I was paralysed. I attempted then to scream, 
when nothing but a guttural rattle proceeded from 
my parched throat. I thought my last day was come, 
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and I gave way, like a child as I was, to a burst of 
pettdant impatience at the hopelessness of my posi- 
tion. My late exertion and weakness again brought 
on faintness, and I dreamed of home and the dear 
mother so long gone to the spirit-land. Pain had 
left me, and I was almost reconciled to die, when a 
deep voice, driving cattle, "Goe, Buck,'' "Haw, Bright," 
struck upon my ear. In a few moments after, one of 
the teamsters from the lumber camp was at my side. 
My absence during the night had alarmed all, and 
this man had taken my back-sled track, trusting 
through that means to find my whereabouta It was 
many a month before I was fit for much. Youth and 
a good constitution carried me, however, through, but 
the scars I shall bear as mementos till my dying 
day. 

* You have not much to do with wild beasts in 
your land ; so IH just tell you another close shave 
I had, where luck and presence of mind carried 
me through, when nothing else could have saved 
me. 

'It was little over two years after the bear mauled 
me, and I was again settled with a party of limibermen 
upon the upper waters of the Penobscot River. The 
fall . had glided on into winter, the birds had mi- 
grated to warmer countries, and the woods were 
deserted, except by the snow-bird, cross-bill, or noisy 
woodpecker, for heavy snow had set in, and all the 
country was covered with it as with a shroud. Still, 
the frost had not been sufficiently severe to freeze the 
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river, and our work was almost suspended in conse- 
quence. But at length the looked-for frost came, 
and with it that clear, bright weather that makes a 
northern wiQter so enjoyable. After dinner I buckled 
on my skates, and followed upwards the edge of the 
stream to discover new fishing-grounds, for I was but 
a comparative stranger in the neighbourhood. You 
know the feelings that actuate the schoolboy when 
released from control, and he has the whole day 
before him for pleasure or adventure ; or of the colt 
when he ia relieved from the confining harness, and 
is turned out into the pasture-field. Similar sensa- 
tions I had as mile after mile fled by, and distant 
objects, never seen before, were passed and left far 
behind. From the right entered the parent river, a 
sullen, deep-looking brook. Over its surface many a 
giant pine-tree leant, and in places spruce and birch 
came in contact at their summits, shutting out the 
light of heaven, and making a retreat attractive from 
its sombre solitude. A child of the forest I may call 
myself ; was it to be wondered, then, that this weird- 
like retreat had an attractive, an aU-powerful fasci- 
nation, that induced me to penetrate its darkest 
recesses, and seek to learn more of the almost stag- 
nant flowing rivulet ? 

' The ice was smooth on the Penobscot, and here 
it was, if possible, more so ; for no breeze could reach 
the surface of the water, so dense was the dark 
green net-work of cedar and hemlock that formed 
its marginal walls. Happily I sped on ; bend after 
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bend, and point after point, was reached and passed. 
I shouted aloud with a spirit of bravado, the echoes 
answering Wk with mocking, jeering distinctness, 
supernatural in their intonation, till the lengthening 
and greater density of the shadows warned me that 
night approached rapidly. Buckling the strap of 
my skate tighter, for it had become loose through 
the protracted strain, I almost flew as I retraced 
my steps, for I regretted the curtailment of time, 
and was eager to make the most of what was 
remaining. Possibly a growing horror of passing 
the night where the solitude was the most intense 
I had ever experienced, gave me wings. At any 
rate my retreat was infinitely more swift than my 
ascent. A mile more would carry me out of the 
swamp and leaf-bound watercourse. Already, in 
imagination, the broad expanse of the receiving river 
was in sight, when a yeU so wUd and unearthly 
that my blood became cold and stagnated in my 
extremities, struck upon my ear. The dweller in 
cities or the foreigner might have thought that it 
emanated from a fury expelled from the regions of 
the wicked one ; but not a moment was I in doubt 
— it was the voice of the dreaded grey wolf of the 
North. You know the cayotte and prairie-wolf; 
they are no more to be compared with these fiends 
tha; a terrier is with a blooiounA In size the grey 
wolf is double that of the others, in speed he is 
almost a match for the fastest horse ; their sense of 
smell is so acute that they trace their prey almost 
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entirely with the nose. Their bloodthirsty instincts 
are insatiabla Woe be to the fanner in whose 
vicinity one of these animaJs takes up its residence ; 
for if it should gain access to his fold, not a member 
of his flock would be left alive. There is but one 
animal in the forest that is able to cope with him, 
and that is the adult buU-moose ; but when age 
and the decrepitude of years have weakened his 
frame, he must also succumb before this scourge of 
the northern forest landa 

'When I tell you this, can you be surprised 
that fear lent me wings, and that every muscle and 
every sinew was strained to the utmost tension in 
a race in which life was the reward? Trees, stumps, 
and fallen timber were passed. All was dead silence, 
save the sound caused by the grating of my skate. 
My ear anxiously listened for fiirther indications of 
the proximity of the dreaded foe, while the sole 
response thus far it had received was the impetuous 
palpitation of my heart, caused by the unaccustomed 
severity of the exercise and the increased velocity 
of the circulation of my blood. Despair had not 
taken possession of me, though hope had but feeble 
grounds to exist upon : but the fiuther I advanced 
it increased ; for, could I but gain the expanse of 
the wider river, I felt the prospect of escape more 
probable, as by pursuing my course down its centre 
I should at least be free from surprise. A couple 
of himdred yards more and it would have been 
reached, when, distinctly on right and left, I heard 
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the panting aa of a blown hound, and the snapping 
of dried diminutive branches — doubtless caused by 
the progress of large aniTnals through the under- 
brush. 

* We all know their speed must be infinitely greater 
than mine, even when on skates, but their advance 
was doubtless retarded by their selection of the wood, 
while mine was clear and tminterrupted. Appa- 
rently the ice was not the footing my pursuers 
preferred, or possibly they intended heading me off, 
or springing upon me if they could obtain a sufficient 
lead, or a suitable position. 

* Thoughts like these passed far more rapidly 
than words can describe. A few strides more must 
have brought me to the open ice, when not one, 
but three, deep prolonged howls echoed through 
the uninhabited solitude. These resembled that of 
the foiled but bloodthirsty hound, only differing 
in power, which was greater, and in a more thorough 
vindictiveness of tone. 

* These notes of warning acted as a stimulus to 
renewed exertion, corrobolating the impression I 
had formed as to the foes I had to deal with. Like 
the tired horse making a last exertion to reach the 
goal, 1 rushed on with more rapid strides^ which ulti- 
mately bore me out upon the clear uninterrupted 
bosom of the Penobscot. With my exit into the com- 
paratively open locality, courage, strength, and per- 
severance returned ; though the fiends, disappointed 
of their prey, no longer hesitated to take the ice, 
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but dashed after me in hot pursuit. Before half a 
mile was traversed I found they had the advantage 
of me in speed. In half that distance further they 
were close behind, and a few strides more must 
enable them to lay hold of me and pull me down. 
I almost imagined I felt their hot breath and their 
panting respiration, while the dull thud of their 
paws coming in contact with the ice struck omi- 
nously on my ear. Would their impetus cause them 
to overshoot their object if I suddenly turned ? The 
idea flashed across my brain like a ray of hope. 
I knew their footing on such a surface was far from 
secure. Many a time I had seen dogs fall or slide 
along when, under similar circumstances, they wished 
to stop their velocity or suddenly turn ; but if I 
was to practise this trick it must be attempted 
immediately, for I knew, as if by intuition, not 
daring to turn to look, that the fangs of one could 
not be many inches from my person. In a moment 
I shot off to the left, while my foes, with head- 
long impetus, slid or feU to the groxmd in their 
exertions to turn or halt, I then retraced my 
course at a measured pace, so as to regain both 
wind and strength. But I was not long left in 
peace, for my eager pursuers were soon again in 
my wake. In a short time they were so close to 
me that they believed themselves almost in pos- 
session of their prey, when the same nise was once 
more successftiQy performed, and I resumed my 
original course with redoubled vigour. Twice more 
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/ had I to adopt this plan, till at length I came in 
sight of our log-hut, where my companions were 
busy with their respective evening duties. 

' Their familiar voices and the cheery dick of 
their axes broke most welcomely on my ear, the 
assurance that in a few moments more help would 
be at hand imparting fresh strength to my almost 
exhausted frame. The skulking scoundrels, ho-w- 
ever, knew that they were beaten, for they halted, 
gave utterance to a few howls of disappointment, 
then slowly crossed to the river, and entered a 
neighbouring dense cedar-swamp. It was as narrov^ 
an escape as I ever wish to have — a narrower one I 
could not even wish my foes. 

* Perhaps a year or so after that I lost the old 
man, who from age had become much impaired in 
activity. In trying to shift a log his handspike 
broke, and the stick of timber rolling back crushed 
him to deatL 

* Game ceased to be plenty in Maine — not that 
the State was becoming much more thickly settled, 
but strangers would come from far and near to hunt 
it. The timber business, too, got bad, for timber 
feU to one half its former price; and as I had 
no folks remaining of my own blood, I made \ip 
my mind to come out West, where I had heard 
that deer, and even buflBalo, were to be had for the 
seeking. 

'The rich often think that, in comparison with 
themselves, the poor and imlettered have no delicacy 
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of feelings, that poverty blunts the finer sentiments, 
and that ignorance produces selfish and narrow preju- 
dices. I have had opportunities of forming a dif- 
ferent judgment. The morning I bid adieu to the 
old shanty — the common slab-shed in which I was 
bom, where my mother lived, and where the old man 
liad taught me to handle the axe and rifle — I felt 
like a villain that had no right to live for deserting 
the old homestead When I looked up at the fa- 
miliar little cedar-bird singing his morning song from 
the top of a spruce that grew against our gable, the 
tears ran down my cheeks ; but I knew it was for the 
best, and, with the exception of a parting glance as I 
commenced to dip beneath the brow of a hill that 
would soon hide all from sight, I never turned round 
tiU many a long mile lay between me and my birth- 
place. 

* But in those days travelling was not as it is now. 
It took as many days then as hours now to come 
from Boston to St. Louia At times I walked, but 
often got a lift in a waggon, and what between hunt- 
ing and doing an odd day's work I reached St Jo's, 
then the starting-point of all the fiir-traders. From 
there I got to Fort Leavenworth, and where the 
town now stands many a deer I have tumbled in his 
tracks. Here I made the acquaintance of a Yorker, 
going some fifty miles further on to squat. Feeling 
kind of lonesome, I joined in, and we both started 
together. The place we fixed on for our location was 
half prairie, half timber land, and in a month we had 
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a snug house up, and three or four acres planted with 
com. 

* As the season was summer, and there was Kttle 
or nothing to do, I started along the bottom land 
to look for gama A few miles brought me to a 
clearing, in which there was a shanty. Before this 
I had not known that neighbours were so close. As 
I was thirsty, I thought I'd go to the house and bor- 
row a dipper to get a drink from their well, but 
nobody was inside. I looked about, and in a small 
tobacco-patch observed a young girl topping and 
triiMning the plants. Before I got to her she raised 
her head, and, from her look, I could see that she was 
scared at my presence. 

' In the old State where I came from the women 
are comely. I have seen in my time a heap of good- 
looking girls, but never any that could compare 
with this one. When she hearcj my errand she 
appeared satisfied, and procured me the dish. 
While I drank — and I know I made as long a job 
of it as I could — I got a good look at her, and my 
heart was none the better for the same. She might, 
however, be a married woman ; but I soon solved 
that point, for I asked her, at the same time assum- 
ing an air of indiflference, whether her husband 
was soon expected back. " My father is," she replied. 
I told her where I lived, adding, that I would like 
to meet the old man. So I sat upon the fence 
rails, and talked to her about everything but the 
one that was nearest my heart. 
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* But at last the old man did come. Long before 

he appeared I could hear the grating of his waggon- 

"wheels ; and, blow me if I can tell why, I felt kind 

of all-overish, half afraid and half modest. So I 

T?9^ould have sneaked off, but that I thought the 

yoimg woman might think such conduct strange. 

I sat stiU, therefore, on the fence, whittling away 

at a stick, and a stranger to have looked at me 

would have thought me at my own diggings, not in 

another's, with courting notions in my heart. But 

I waa not long kept waiting. The old man came, 

and although I heard him I never turned to the 

left or right, but pretended not to know he was 

there. At last he spoke, and that in a tone so 

sharp, and cross, and loud, that with a hop, caused 

I almost believe by fright, I timibled off my perch. 

As soon as I could dust myself a bit, I turned up 

and looked him in the face ; I could see from the 

comers of his mouth that he was kind of tickled 

at what had taken place. So, thinking it was but 

right to put the best face possible on the matter, 

I told him we were neighbours, and that I had come 

out for a hunt ; but never saying a word about what 

had kept me there. I put that off by telling him, 

that, being a stranger, I hoped he'd give me some 

directions that would enable me to find my way 

back. While I was telling him this, he examined 

me all over with his eyes. There was not a button 

on my coat, or a bit of tobacco in the comers of 

my pockets, he did not see. The look, however, 
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seemed to satisfy him, for he asked me to come 
into the shanty, where he gave me a glass of peach 
brandy, and we both lit our pipes and smoked 
together. After that he put me a mile on my road, 
and we parted as neighbours ought to part. 

*From that time it was extraordinary, but all 
the game was to be found between his homestead 
and mine — at least I invariably hunted in that 
direction. And I always got more than I wanted, 
for my appetite seemed to have fallen off lately. 
So, not to waste good food, I never passed without 
leaving some at the old man's shanty. But as he 
was always in the way, I never could get to have 
a word with Angey alone. 

an this way did time paBS for three or four 
months. The com had been gathered, and winter 
was pretty close at hand. Turkeys were plentiful 
down in the bottom lands, for there had been a 
heavy faU of mast that year. 

' I took my rifle after breakfast, and went to look 
for game. Before an hour was over I had killed a 
pair of splendid gobblers, one of which I himg in a 
fork of a tree, while with the other I turned my steps 
towards my neighbour's shanty. As I approached 
the house, I saw Angey busy husking com. She sat 
out on the stoop, and the house-dog lay at her feet 
By this time he knew me well, and never uttered a 
growl or bark as I approached. When I was dose 
by^ I stood, unseen, looking at her. If before I 
thought her pretty, now I thought her perfection. 
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Her dark hair hung loose down her back, and her 
arms, which were beautifully shaped, were bare to 
the elbows. As she stooped forward at her occupa- 
tion, a disengaged lock would fall over her face, and 
she would raise her white hand to throw it back into 
its place. At last I drew near, and spoke to her. 
She rose with a little start, and her bnmette com- 
plexion was suffused with a deep blush, which even 
passed down her neck. She soon recovered her com- 
posure, however, and long I sat and talked to her. 
As the old man was gone for the day, there was no 
chance of interruption, and though time was flying 
fest, not a word of love could I say. Whatever 
direction oin* talk took, not a chance occurred to 
speak of what was next my heart 

* At length, among the ears of com she shelled 
there came a red one. Says I, " Angey, were you ever 
at a husking-bee ? they are common down where I 
come from." 

' " No,'' she answered ; " but I have heard tell of 
them." 

* " Well, do you know," continued I, " what hap- 
pens to those who get a red ear of com ? " 

* She shook her head, to imply that she did not, 
so I continued, " When a young woman gets a red 
head of com when husking, whoever is her sweet- 
heart has the privilege of kissing her. If a young 
man gets one, he has the right to kiss his sweetheart.' 

' " So the yoimg women get kissed any way," said 
Angey. 
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* " Yes/' said I; and for the life of me, not caring if 
I was to be hung for it, I got up, put my arms round 
her neck, and kissed her. Not a word of objecfioii 
did she say, nor did she repulse me. So I kissed her 
again and again, and how much longer I would have 
continued doing so I cannot say, when a rough hand 
was placed on my shoulder, and a harsh haLf-oath., 
half-exclamation, reminded me that I was still in this 
world. 

*The old man was mad. He stamped and swore, 
and ordered me off his place. Not a word could I 
get in ; he would not listen to me. At length I 
thought he would have struck me — I half beUeve it 
was his intention to do so, but Angey came in be- 
tween us, threw herself at her father's feet, and 
begged that he would forgive me. This calmed him 
down a little, but when she added that she was as 
much to blame as me, if not more, he changed en- 
tirely, and, collecting himself with an effort, asked, 
" Do you, my daughter, mean to say that you love 
this stranger ? that you could leave me, and go and 
live with him ? " 

* His daughter answered, " I do love him, but it 
shall not part me from you." 

* Again I would have spoken, and again was 
ordered to go. Angey beckoned me to obey, but as 
I turned slowly round and moodily retraced my 
steps towards home, the old man called after me, 
** To-morrow, at noon, I will come and see you." 

*AU that night I sat up over the fira Sleep 
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I could not, and in every blaze, every glowing 
ember, I could see Ange/s fiice ; by the wind that 
sighed through the timber I could hear repeated, " I 
do love him." 

' The father came. His face showed that he also 
had suffered. " You can speak now/ he said. And 
I did speak. The words flowed fast, and he listened 
patiently. When I came to the end he held out. 
his hand, and said, '^ All is perhaps for the best. 
My stay in this world I have no right to expect 
will be long, and but for you my girl might have 
been left alone." 

* So we went to the fort at Leavenworth and were 
married The old man and I got on first-rate. I 
built a new house ; the world prospered with us, and 
I was happy as the day was long. 

* But trouble was not far off; the Tndianfl were on 
the war-path. Already they had committed several 
depredations, and fear was entertained that they 
might still come further into the settlements. 

* My fether-in-law knew them welL He had once 
been a trader, and had on several occasions received 
severe treatment at their hands. He had retaliated, 
taken the law into his hands, and revenged himself. 
On account of this he feared their coming ; not that 
he dreaded the result for himself, for a braver man 
could not be found, but in case they should destroy 
his dwelling or injure his child. 

* His wife, the mother of mine, had perished by 
their means. This was sufficient cause to make the 

L 
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bravest heart nervous when others as loved and as 
defenceless were in similar danger. His wrongs and 
sufferings had prompted an eager desire for retalia- 
tion- But our grounds for apprehension at that 
time were unnecessary. A strong force of United 
States drafifoons, assisted hy a numher of volunteers 
reomitTLoog &. n4b»»ring fermer,. soon 
.brought the Eed-skins to their senses, and drove 
them back to their Indian country. 

* After the lapse of some months, it being the 
season to lay in a stock of buffalo meat, my father- 
in-law and self determined to visit a range that 
these animals frequented at that season of the year. 
Our absence would probably last over some days, 
but as my wife previous to her marriage had been 
left alo Jfor Jch longer j^riod^ Jpaxted with 
each other without her expressing any fear, or even 
evincing the sUghtest nervousness. Of the two I 
believe I felt the ordeal most, and as I turned in 
my saddle to wave a last adieu to her ere the 
timber shut my homestead from my sight, a sense 
of loneliness, almost amoimting to dread, stole over 
me. Even the old man observed it, and chaffed me 
at what he was pleased to designate my calfishness. 
His reproof was submitted to without remonstrance, 
for I knew it was merited. Still, a presentiment of 
evil persistently intruded itself on my mind— that 
inexplicable feeling that I have found so often to be 
the forerunner of misfortune. I could not shake it 
off. From the hour we left our home all appeared 
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to go wrong ; the first night it rained in torrents, 
and our encampment was so situated that there was 
no protection for man or beast. Worse than all, a 
portion of our ammimition became so saturated as 
to be entirely useless. 

* The next day we entered our himting range. 
Mile after mile we traversed the lonely prairie. All 
appeared stiU as death. Even the wild fowl and 
birds of prey had forsaken it, as man would a plague- 
staicken city. Again, at night, the rain descended 
with such violence that it seemed to threaten a 
deluge. The discomfort I experienced, the want of 
success in our expedition, and the prospect of having 
to remain longer than we at first proposed, all tended 
to keep me in a depressed state of spirits. 

' The third day was as unsuccessful as the pre- 
ceding onea We saw ganxe, but so wild that it wa« 
impossible to get within shooting distance. I pro- 
posed an immediate return to my father-in-law. He 
refused to listen to such a course, without at least 
trying our luck upon the morrow. That day broke 
bright and cheerfiil, — an omen we accepted as a 
good one. Nevertheless, at night we had to go 
supperless to sleep, for our stock of provisions had 
become exhausted, and no game had been kiUed. 

' Our journey home was tedious in the extreme. 
The ground in many parts was so heavy, in conse- 
quence of the saturation it had received from the 
late rains, that our horses, for miles, sunk at every 
step over their fetlocks. However, we got on ; and at 
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last only a few miles separated us from our homa 
With each advancing step my spirits rose, for soon I 
hoped to clasp to my bosom my first and only love. 
Over a distant margin of trees^ that denoted ihe 
boundary between forest and prairie-laad, in the 
direction in which our house was situated, my father- 
in-law called my attention to what might be haze, or 
possibly smoke : such is so common in the fall of 
the year, or when squatters are clearing new land, 
that I scarcely deemed it worthy of notice. The 
ground being here firmer, and our horses probably 
conscious that the sooner we got home the sooner 
they would be fed, moved forward with quickened 
pace. The nearer we approached, the denser became 
the smoke ; and, from the direction, no doubt re- 
mained upon our minds that it must originate in the 
immediate vicinity of our dwelling. Still, any fear 
that it was our house never occurred. The horses, 
unpushed, pursued their own gait; and at length 
the wood was entered, the clearing broke into view, 
and, to my dismay, voliunes of smoke were issuing 
through our shingle roof With slack rein and spurs 
driven well home, we both dashed forward. A couple 
of hundred yards had but to be traversed, when the 
head, arm, and shoulder of a woman appeared through 
the window. A couple of rifle reports instantaneously 
followed, and my wife (for it was she), throwing her 
hands over her head, disappeared. ' 

* " Indians, by Heaven 1" exclaimed my fether-in- 
law ; and both of us rushed forward with redoubled 
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vigour buming with hatred, and lusting for revenga 
£ach of our rifles did its work upon the assassins, and 
I "brained a third with my tomahawk. The remainder 
fled, while we hastened to the burning house. The 
door was closed, fastened on the outsida In a 
moment I burst it from its hinges, and rushed into 
the room through fire and smoke. In front of the 
"window I tripped oyer a body. Clasping it in my 
arms, I attempted to regain the door. Smothered 
T^th smoke, and gasping for breath, I should have 
failed, but that the hand of the stalwart old man 
drew me and my burden into the open air. It was 
an act of Providence ; for, with half a minute's delay, 
my rescue would have been impossible, — the air 
admitted through the shattered door immediately 
afterwards causing the whole building to burst into 
flames. 

' More stunned than hurt, I soon revived ; but, be- 
lieve me, if at that moment I had had'a choice between 
life and death, the latter would have been preferred, 
— ^for my wife was dead. A rifle-bullet had pierced 
her heart, and another had penetrated her head, fear- 
fully disfiguring a &ce which my eye had never 
rested upon without deeming it more perfect than 
even imagination could conceive. 

' That night was the most bitter I ever spent 
I had been so little familiarised with death, that I 
felt almost aa if deprived of reason. I appealed 
to Heaven, and disputed its justice in depriving 
me of her I loved The old father, bowed down 
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with care, submitted to his loss, only vowing that 
his revenge would be commensurate with the injury 
received. 

.The.e.teved»g,a.thesunsHredandfieryin 
the western heavens, tmging the clouds with a blood- 
like margin, we deposited my wife in her lowly bed, 
— imder the hickory beneath which she loved so 
much to seek for shelter from the noon-day heatw 
That tree stiU flourishes, green and vigorous--for 
I was there only a few years since ; but the 
little mound that marked her resting-place has 
disappeaxed : in my heart alone k her memory 
preserved. 

* Vowing vengeance against the savage, and deter- 
mined that our revenge should not be satisfied till 
death terminated our careers, we both started for 
the Indian country, resolved — like the panther — to 
dog every Red-skin we met, and, with a barbarity 
equal to their own, satiate our passions. 

* The old man and I wandered for many a day, he 
growing from hour to hour more moody and silent, 
eating but to live, and living but to gratify his 
revenge. The year glided on ; and as his hate 
increased against the savage he grew thinner, hia 
strength gradually failed, and he became less capable 
of carrying out his purpose. That he was not des- 
tined long to survive his daughter, whose name was 
ever upon his lips, hourly became more apparent. 

*.0n the Yellowstone River there is a branch 
At the time of which I speak beavers were plentiftd 
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there. It lay some distance from any regularly 
frequented war-traiL The old man and I used to 
consider it our holiday retreat We had been there 
about a week, and I was footing down the bed of 
the watercourse, setting traps, while the old man 
tramped along the margin, carrying our surplus 
effects on his back. At length, when all were set, 
and I had left the water, my father-in-law, without 
moving a featune or raising his voice, told me that 
Indians were following ua "I know it," he said ; 
"for the wild ducks above, almost at that bend, 
are swimming down stream. It's not a brute beast 
would make them do thaf 

* With a demeanour as if conscious of security 
we returned to our camp. AU was as we had left 
it ; but a broken eagle's feather, part of the head- 
dress of an Indian, lay near the dead fire ; proof 
that during our absence Bed-skins had been about 
On ftirther examination, a young man's foot-prints 
were discernible, — for the distance between each 
impression was wide, while the deepest part of the 
track was formed by the toes, denoting the elasticity 
of youth. An old brave, or chief, would have known 
too much to leave such a sign ; the yoimger ones, 
from ignorance or recklessness, might be guilty of 
oversight 

* As it would be diflficult to surprise us by day, 
we performed our usual camp avocations, laying our 
plans for future action. Darkness at length set in. 
The fire was purposely left unreplenished. But, as 
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soon as the gloom prevented our actions bein^ 
perceived, we stripped off our hunting-shirts, 
stretched them on rods, placed our caps on their 
supposed heads, and deposited these figures in such 
a way as to bear the greatest resemblance to our- 
selves reclining in rest We then piled some £uel 
on the fire — damp, decayed wood, that would make 
at best only a fitful blaze, not bum with too great 
brightness. 

* Having thus far uninterruptedly •carried out our 
purpose, we crawled from the scene on all-foiirs, 
traversed a distance of a couple of hundred yards, 
made a dStour round the camp, and gained a position 
to leeward, where we could see the dummies and 
watch the success of our plot. 

* At length the fire commenced to flicker, and in 
an hour or so the light it emitted caused the figures 
to be seen indistinctly, yet sufficiently to shoot at 
The report of three guns fired dose to us soon after 
broke the silence of the night One of our inanimate 
representatives fell forward (for they were purposely 
insecurely stationed, and the thick buckskin himting- 
shirt, as it yielded, was carried to the ground by 
the force of the bullets). The RednskiDS rushed out, 
tomahawk in hand, to finish, as they supposed, their 
work more thoroughly. Scarcely had they gained 
our decoy sufficiently near to learn how they had 
been tricked, when our turn to shoot cama We 
both fired, and rushed from our ambush on our foes. 
Two lay apparently dead, the third I pursued till I 
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found it useless. The fire had burned up brighter, 
and by its lurid glare I saw, as I returned, two 
figures struggling. I hastened to the conflict ; but 
it was too late. One of the savages had only- 
been stunned ; and, on regaining consciousness, had 
had a fearfiil fight with the old man. The latter 
lay dead, stabbed through the heart ; the former was 
rapidly going to his last account. 

*A few months after I returned to the settle- 
ments, and wandered about them reckless and 
dispirited Life ceased to have any attractions for 
me ; and ike merry voices of women and children 
palled upon my ear. Again I sought the Indian 
country ; to return, after a time, to civilisation. But 
happiness was gone ; for I thought incessantly of the 
one who was gone. 

'The frost of the winter of life has ^ed my 
head and beard. The season of my migration to 
the other world is rapidly approaching. But when 
the time for that journey comes, if I knew that this 
poor carcass would be laid under that hickory-tree 
on the banks of muddy old Missouri, this *' old man" 
would be satisfied/ 
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CHAPTER Vm. 

ECCENTRICITIES OF CATTLE RED-HEADED WOODPECKERS 8TRAKOE 

CAPERS OF AN OLD DOE — RATTLESNAKE KILLED BT A DEER THE 

BOBOLINK, OR REED-BIRD TRAIL OF INDIANS ATTEMPT TO 

BURN A BEAR OUT OF A CAVE — ROUGHED GROUSE OBSTINATE 

COURAGE OF MY OLD GUIDE. 

As the night slowly darkened, and the landscape 
became obscure, we started northward, moralising 
over the question whether any one goes through this 
earthly pilgrimage without trials. The old man^s 
story was a sad one ; but he had obtained retribution 
for his wrongs. Was he to be blamed for seeking 
it ? Possibly the extremely good may think so, and 
be correct in their judgment. Yet if I, with the 
benefits resulting from education, had been placed 
in his position, I fear I should have done likewisa 
You can no more mould all men into one conunon 
pattern, than you can make china, porcelain, and 
common delf out of the same clay. 

At daybreak we halted, tired and hungry. 
Having eaten a little, I slept till after mid-day. 
Determined to remain here for the night, that I 
might again be able to travel by day, I wandered off 
into the brush, to observe the animal fat in the neigh- 
bourhood, and to be alone. 



OPEN COUNTRY. 155 

Have you ever observed, previous to a change in 
the weather, cattle performiiig a variety of awkward 
yet amusing evolutions, the purposes of which were 
quite unaccountable ? I frequently have ; and to- 
day witnessed a somewhat similar performance, and 
had the good fortune also to discover the cause for 
these eccentricitiea 

From a bend in some low ground, which tiumed 
off to the south for more than a mile, I resolved to 
-walk due east, where I hoped my progress would be 
less impeded. For some yards my steps were much 
harassed by a thick growth of under-brush, which 
after a struggle, and no small amoimt of exertion, I 
traversed. From here the brush became more and 
more open, till at length the bushes were so far apart 
as to encourage a close growth of short grasa It 
had been so long since I had seen such grass — ^for in 
this land it either does not grow, or it is longer and 
staffer than meadow-hay, and matted together — ^that 
I felt the greatest pleasure in traversing its velvety 
surface; and while doing so, visions of nnimerous 
croquet-grounds I know well — Richmond, Kensing- 
ton, and other places celebrated in the calendar of 
my memory for turf — ^floated before me. After tra- 
versing several acres, I was attracted out of my 
course by a pair of red-headed woodpeckers, who 
were most assiduously plying their avocation on the 
dead limb of a gnarled old tree. These birds have 
always been prime feivourites with me, for they are 
the most indefatigable little labourers, gifted with a 
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great amount of cunning; while their plumage is 
most attractive, being of a bright white and black, 
with the hackle-feathers of the crown of the deepest 
scarlet colour. Hammer I hammer 1 hammer ! went 
this pair of worthies, who eveiy few moments quitted 
their perch to rush round to the reverse side of 
the limb, to secure such of their prey as had there 
made their egress with a view to escape. So strong 
are the blows these birds strike with their bills, 
that, on a calm day, they can be heard for almost 
a mile. Their exertions are so violent, that one 
is struck with surprise that they do not dislocate 
their necks with the power of the blows they 
strike. 

Woodpeckers of many species are common 
throughout this country, but none are so numerous 
as those of whioh I speak. Every dead limb and 
decayed piece of timber teU of their industry, for 
their surfaces are foimd penetrated with holes in all 
directions, almost similar to those made with a 
gimlet. The amount of service these birds do in 
destroying insects is incalculable ; and there is little 
doubt that they might be most advantageously 
introduced into Englaad. There is an erroneous 
impression, however, common throughout the United 
States, that woodpeckers destroy timber ; but, 
after a great deal of close observation, I never 
wsis able to discover a single instance of their boring 
into any trees which were not dead and partiaUy 
decayed. 
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For possibly a quarter of an hour I was thus 
engaged, when my attention was attracted by the 
indistinct outline of an animal at some distance. 
Availing myself of the shelter afforded me by an 
intervening tree, I advanced sufficiently dose to the 
unknown creature to find that it was a deer, with 
several companions. As they were huddled to- 
gether, and their heads aU. pointed in the same 
direction, my knowledge of the habits of these 
animals at once told me they were alarmed. What 
was the cause of their fear I could not teU, but I 
determined to find out by remaining concealed. At 
length the largest of the deer, evidently an old 
doe, left the remainder of the family, advanced a 
few steps, and, with a spring into the air, dropped 
on the ground with her four feet pressed closely 
together. This manoeuvre was repeated again and 
again, with the greatest celerity; the old lady 
bounding up and down like an India-rubber ball. 
Although there was little or no grace in her move- 
ments, they provoked admiration among her friends, 
who, without evincing the smallest symptoms of im- 
patience, or being tempted to feed even by the verdant 
grass on which they stood, centred aU their attention 
on the eccentric capers of the doe. Not requiring 
venison, I came forth from my shelter, and the timid 
creatures trotted off, stopped, moved on a few more 
paces, and ultimately disappeared. On reaching the 
spot where the pantomimic performance had been 
carried on, I found a large yeUow rattlesnake, so 
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much contused that it was almost unable to cfawL 
After despatching the reptile, which was so exhausted 
that it could not raise its head, I found that it had 
suffered severely, the scales being in several places 
torn off its body, and its vertebras near the vent 
broken. 

I have heard backwoodsmen say that deer would 
kiU snakes, but before my experience of to-day I did 
not believe it, for their mode of procedure I was 
imacquainted with. The ocular demonstration, how- 
ever, I had just enjoyed, prevented my being further 
sceptical on this point. The sharpness of a deer's 
hoof, and the precision with which it uses it, render 
its foot a more dangerous weapon even than its 
horns. 

Soon after I joined my companion, who was 
stretched near the fire, which he had already lit for 
cooking our evening meaL It was a dry clear night, 
a most welcome change from the previously bad 
weather. The owls, however, never ceased hooting — 
an indication that more wet was in store. 

The country through which we passed this day 
improved in appearance, for vegetation was much 
more plentiful. Deer also were becoming numerous, 
but we had lost sight of buffalo. The old man said 
that, with luck, we should see the Missouri in 
three days more. I sincerely hoped so, as I was 
beginning to believe my search for it rather a wild- 
goose chase. 

The first Bobolink {Ewheriza oryzivord) that I 
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had observed this season welcomed our appearance 
by carolling forth the sweet notes from which it 
derives its name. 

From being migratory, and changing its plumage 
during the time of its periodical journeys, arise, 
doubtless, the number of appellations by which this 
diminutive songster is known. In the rice-fields of 
Carolina it is a Bice Bunting ; in the marshes of the 
Delaware, a Reed-bird ; and in New England, a 
Bobolink. But widely different as are its names, its 
habits are equally so. In the southern and central 
countries it is gregarious ; in the less hospitable and 
more temperate, it is seldom seen otherwise than in 
pairs. To some extent this difference may be ac- 
counted for by the fact that when it breeds in the 
North the nurturing of a family requires undivided 
attention; whereas in the South, where this little 
beauty appears to have nothing else to do but to 
enjoy itself, it assembles in flocks, either from a love 
of sociability, or for protection against birds of prey, 
its instinct suggesting to it that * unity is strength/ 
The reed-bird is veiy much like the linnet in 
shape. It is about seven and a half inches long, and 
twelve inches across the extended wings. The colour 
of the male bird in spring is very much more briUiant 
than later in the season. The back, wing-coverts, 
and tail, vary from russet-brown to black ; the tail- 
coverts, scapulars, and rump, are pure white ; the 
lowest parts of the body are of a lead colour. They 
use their tails in a similar manner to the house- 
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martins, each feather being pointed, and veiy haid 
at itB termination. Although so insignificant in size, 
these birds are as mucli sought after by the epicure 
as their Oriental relations, the rice-birds of Chinas 
or their Transatlantic cousins, the ortx>lans ; and as 
I have had the fortime to eat specimens of each in 
their respective homes, and at the season when Hiey 
are supposed to have attained perfection, I believe 
myself justified in offering an opinion on their 
respective table merits. All three, in my judgment, 
are so much alike, after passing through the cook's 
hands, that it would be impossible to make any 
distinction between them. 

In a careftdly constructed nest, situated on ihe 
ground in a meadow, or among the short herbage <m 
the margin of a stream, they deposit their ^gs, 
generally five in number, and of a bluish shade, 
irregularly blotched with chocolate colour, and there 
they rear their progeny* As the season advances, 
and the lengtiiening night proclaims the approach of 
cold and storm, they assemble in coteries, which 
keep augmenting as they proceed southward, till 
these flocks assume such gigantic proportions, that 
a flitting, ever-varying light is reflected from their 
backs when on the wing ; the effect being so curious, 
that the observer might imagine he was contemplat- 
ing some of the phenomena presented in a gigantic 
kaleidoscope. 

The weather still continued variable, and although 
our horses were commencing to evince most immis- 
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takably the result of hard work and short C5om- 
mons, it was considered desirable to push forward. 
The country was becoming more park-like. Tim- 
bered and open land were in about equal proportions, 
recalling to memory parts of the splendid State of 
Kansas. This new characteristic was particularly 
pleasing to me, as it indicated proximity to a large 
water-course — doubtless the long-looked-for Mis- 
souri. Away to the north-west could be seen 
occasionally the outline of some high and irregular 
hills, one of which, from its decapitated appearance 
at the summit, recalled to mind Moimt Fusiama, in 
Japan. 

Game, both deer and buffalo, being abimdant and 
tame, we had felt tolerably free from the fear of 
meeting Indians. On traversing a water-course, 
however, we observed the most convincing proofs 
that the slightest neglect of caution might embroil 
us in trouble ; for, on its sandy margin, horse- 
tracks were in such numbers that we could not 
doubt a large body of Ked-skins had lately been 
there. The direction of their trail pointed towards 
the south-west, but aU our efforts to discover their 
whereabouts were fruitlesa 

When we halted for the night, we resolved to 
do without a fire, although the weather was cold. 
After dark, many miles off, we distinguished a red- 
ness in the heavens in the direction we believed 
the Indians had gone. This illumination, we felt 
certain, was caused by their camp-fires. Believing 

M 
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that sufficient space intervened between us to pre- 
vent these astute individuals noticing the trifling 
glare that would result from our diminutive flame, we 
lighted a fire, and soon had the wherewith to com- 
mence cooking. 

From our horses being restless all night, we did 
not enjoy much sleep. Twice I had to go to them, 
to prevent their breaking away ; but this long night, 
like others, came to an end. All, however, were so 
little refreshed at its termination, that we determined 
to remain where we were for twenty-four homns longer. 
After our morning meal, * the old man,' rifle in Iiand, 
went out * to prospect,* as he called it, for Indians. As 
I had various little duties to perform, such aa waahiog 
and mending my apparel, I remained to keep camp. 

When my companion again joined me, he was in 
an \musual state of excitement, having seen a very 
large bear enter a cave situated in a neighbouring 
ravine. Eight or wrong, with perfect disregard for 
consequences, he had determined to have the pelt of 
this ^tarnation crittur/ 

I knew the old man's character too well not to 
be aware that any opposition on my part would only 
make him the more obstinate in carrying out his 
schemes ; so, making a virtue of necessity, I was 
therefore compelled to submit to his caprice, or sever 
partnership with him — an alternative that could 
only be regarded with dread. 

He washed out his rifle silently, without even a 
whistle ; and on his countenance there was a frown, 
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-while the comers of his mouth looked more drawn 
down than usual His conversational powers, which 
"were always extremely limited, appeared to have 
deserted him altogether ; and all his actions were 
slow and measured I verily believe that while one 
of these fite was on him he would have walked into 
the very jaws of death rather than renounce his 
purpose, or admit himself to be in the smallest 
degree wrong. 

I had already had some experience of the diffi- 
culty of getting a bear out of a cave ;• an adventure 
which through the merest chance did not terminate 
with the death of one of my friends engaged with 
me in the undertaking. Bruin, when in the shelter of 
his cavern-retreat, generally defies all attempts made 
for his destruction, and often retaliates with fearful 
interest upon his aggressors. Any lad who knows how 
to handle a gun, and keep cool, may shoot a bear 
in the open, but to grope your way into the dark 
recesses of a cavern — the height, width, surface, and 
length of which you know nothing about — and there 
struggle to the death with an animal of almost 
unequalled strength, is an act of rashness that nearly 
amounts to madness. In such a case, a miss or 
hang.fire must result in serious consequences to the 
aggressor. I therefore sat down to wash out my gun, 
and while preparing a limb of brush for a wash-rod, I 
saw, as I cast an occasional fiirtive glance at my com- 
panion, that my proceedings did not please him, and 
that before long he would let his tongue loose. 
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' Your gun ain't dirty, is it ? ' lie asked. 

* No, not very,' I replied. 

' Then what are you swabbing her out for ? ' he 
continued, after a grunt, and a pause. 

' To prevent a miss-fire,' I answered. 

This reply waa received with a couple of grunto, 
and a longer silence. 

' I guess you'll be here when I git back?' he said 
by way of question. 

*No; for I'm going with you,' emphatically I 
uttered. 

'No need; guess I can take care of myself 
Calculate I knew how to kill a bear, before ever I 
seen you,' he continued 

* Highly possible !' I pronoimced, in a nonchalant 
manner, and the conversation ceased — both being 
as cross with each other as a brace of jealous rivaJa 

I knew I had to Vatch the old man, or to a 
moral certainty he would slip away from me. At 
length he got up, stretched himself, gave a grunt, 
and exclaimed — 'I'm off.' Possibly without the 
stretch, certainly without the grunt, — I followed at 
his heels. 

We traversed some broken land, edged with 
dead fir-trees, skirting a very spongy piece of morass 
that shelved off into a diminutive lake ; then turned 
to the right, up a ravine, down the centre of which 
rushed a brook. Dwarf birch-trees and hemlocks 
hung over the water in places, damming back the light, 
or forming a screen which concealed shaded retreata 
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TurniBg from the rivulet, we dambered up the 
side of the ravine for a few hundred feet, the trees 
Tjecoming fewer and smaller as we ascended. In an 
indentation in the ground — which loot^ as if it 
were formed by a giaiit, with a crowbar, who had 
pried out an immense boulder — was an orifice large 
enough for a man to crawl into. Some dShris of 
animal matter, plenty of o^d bleached-looking brown 
hair, and a musky odour— such as one gets a whiff 
of occasionally at the 'Zoo,' — were sufficient to 
indicate Bruin's residence without the sight of his 
name on a brass plate over the door. How many of 
these formidable arumals might there be in this 
retreat ? Any number, from one to half-a-dozen ! 
From my knowledge of the appearance and habits 
of the animal, I should say the latter number 
wqp not improbable ; and I expressed myself to 
that effect to my companion. ' Like enough,' said 
the old man. 

Our plan of operations was first to endeavour to 
smoke the brutes out If the floor of the cave 
ascended, this could be accomplished easily enough, 
for the smoke would circtdate throughout its entire 
limits, and force them to bolt, when their destruction 
could be effected with despatch, and without danger ; 
but if the floor of the cavern was deeper than the 
entrance, the lightness of the smoke would pre- 
vent its descending beneath the level of the fire, and 
the animals would be free from its noxious influences. 

For half an hour we both toiled coUecting all 
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the inflammable material within reach. Several 
birches were stripped of their handsome, silvery, 
paper-like bark, and a quantity of decayed wood was 
collected. During this operation we did not dare to 
wander far from our arms, for our prey might be 
abroad, or, if in his dwelling, might sally forth, not with 
the intention of fighting, but of avoiding the enemy. 

Having gathered sufficient dried vegetable matter 
for oiu* purpose, we formed torches out of birch-bark, 
with which we fired the heap. 

The bright flames soon leaped aloft ; damp wood 
and turf being pUed on when they ceased to imperil 
the life of the blaze. The glowing embers were 
then shoved back into the orifice by aid of pol^, 
and when this portion of our work was performed, 
the opening was partially closed. 

When a boy, I had often resorted to smoke as a 
means of bolting a recusant ferret, but I do not think 
I can state with great success. The rabbit-burrow was 
at first watched silently, that the truants might not be 
aware of our presence, and prevented coming forth ; but 
impatience from delay generally loosened our tongues, 
and we vented our spleen at the loss of tima So it 
was with us in the present cade. For half an hour 
not a word was spoken; then, broken sentences, 
meaning looks, monosyllabic answers, afterwards a 
drooping conversation succeeded, followed ultimately 
by the removal of all restraint on our tongues, when 
we freely expressed doubts whether there was any- 
thing inside to come forth. 
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That such was possible, could not be doubted ; 
tut it was extremely improbable. The old miaii had 
seen the bear enter in the morning, when, doubtless, 
its stomach was ftdl, after its nocturnal rambles; 
and, firom his not having approached its den, and 
kept out of its view, while he paid particular atten- 
tion that the animal should not get his wind, the 
odds were all in our favoiu: that Bruin was inside 
and previous to our advent in the arms of Morpheus. 

On removing the smouldering fire, and the dSbris 
by which the mouth of the cavern was choked up, 
the smoke rolled out in volumes ; but, in attempting 
to pry into the interior, we got nearly suffocated. 
The den for the present was inaccessibla As more 
than an hour's delay did not improve matters, 
it was agreed to scarify the soil and ashes at the 
mouth of the cave, so that the trail of any animal 
entering or leaving would be distinctly shown. 
Having completed this process to oiu* satis&^^ion, 
we bent our steps to camp in a more companionable , . 
frame of mind. « 

The sun was about two hours high next morning 
when we started again for the cave. The day was 
warm and pleasant. From the brush we flushed a 
young family of roughed grouse {Tetrao umhellus\ 
which were already half-grown. The stupid birds 
took to a tree, and with outstretched necks gazed 
with wonder and curiosity at us. 

On inspecting most carefiilly the entrance of the 
cave, we found, to our common surprise, two distinct 
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tracks — one in, and the other out. What did this 
indicate ? — a question which it required some know- 
ledge of venerie to decide. Were these marks 
caused by the egress of the original occupant, or had 
a stranger paid the place a visit, and finding it un- 
tenantable from the smoke, at once departed? As 
the footprints in both directions exactly tallied in 
length and breadth, we unanimously came to the 
latter conclusion. 

Having failed so thoroughly in carrying out our 
project by means of smoke, it was apparent that 
some other method had to be adopted ; and although 
the old man had not said a word, I knew from the 
expression of his face that he was determined to 
investigate the cavern from end to end, and, if need 
be, fight its tenant in its recess. 

I know I am not a coward, for I can scarcely 
recall any occasion on which I experienced the sensa- 
tion of fear ; but I was not prepared for such a 
course as this, which appeared to me, not braveiy, 
but sheer recklessness. I was aware, however, that 
I might as well attempt to stem the current of 
Niagara as alter his purposa StiQ I considered it 
my duty to make a trial, and pointed out the risk. 
A look from him told me that my solicitations were 
useless, and that a further repetition of them would 
probably lead to open hostilities between ua I felt^ 
however, that his determination placed me in a not 
very enviable position ; for if a fight took place in the 
interior of the cavern between my companion and its 
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occupant, it would be impossible for me in that 
probably contracted space, involved in darkness, to 
render him any assistaiice. 

With two or three pieces of birch-bark a couple 
of feet long, roUed up so as to look like brown 
piping, shoved into the bosom of his himtiog-shirt, 
and a torch of the same material in his hand, his 
hunting-knife loosened in its sheath, and his rifle 
ready for action, the obstinate old fellow — for such I 
considered him — disappeared on all-fours into dark- 
ness. For some minutes I could hear his advance, 
and knew his position by the light he carried ; but 
this soon ceased, concealed by some turning, or 
obscured by the darkness. The only service I could 
render now, was that of preventing any new enemy 
firom attacking my adventurous companion in rear. 
The anxiety and suspense which I suffered was in- 
tense. A cedar-bird, which twittered from a bough, 
gave me such a start as to send my heart into my 
mouth. At one moment I thought I heard a groan ; 
afterwards a cracking: sound : — but an over-wrouffht 
^tj deceived ./ear. 

There is generally a charm about mystery, but 
there was none in the present case. Nothing could 
equal my impatience, — when, first one mocassin, 
then another, afterwards leggings, and ultimately a 
body, slowly made their appearance from the cava 
I shook with laughter, while the old feUow held ©ut 
to me a handfrd of hair, — for his appearance had 
considerably changed ; for his face, as well as the 
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greasy brown hunting-shirt which he wore, was com- 
pletely blackened by the smoke of his torch. 

But Bruin was disposed of, — smoked to death. 
The old fellow, however, acknowledged, with evident 
grief and disappointment, that from the contracted 
proportions of the interior, the carcass cotild neither 
be removed nor skinned. As the cave was not long; 
he returned into its depths for a few pounds of the 
meat, which, when exhibited in daylight, looked any- 
thing but appetising, from the ashes and mould which 
had become attached to it 
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CHAPTER IX. 

A17TSLOPE8 THB OARTER-SNAKE THE JAW AND TEETH OF SNAKES 

KILDEES SPRia-TAIL OR PHEASANT-DUCKS ZEAL IN THE STUDY 

OF NATURAL HISTORY SPOOR OF THB BEAR A DAINTY MARAUDER 

THB VARIEGATED HARE THB MISSOURI — ENCAMPMENT OF 

TRAPPERS. 

Next moming we were en route at an early hour. 
Rest having done the nags good, we progressed 
right merrily. Several antelopes {Antilocapra) were in 
view all day, but would not permit our coming 
within range ; neither had we time to lose in stalk- 
ing them. 

In siunmer, these animals are immensely abun- 
dant all about this neighbourhood; but, when the 
cold weather approaches, they usually shift much 
further to the southward. At the same time it is 
no imcommon thing for them to be captured in the 
snow-drifts by the Indians. So great is their speed, 
that the swiftest horse or greyhound would be no- 
where in pursuit of them. 

Curiosity appears to be their besetting fatdt ; in 
the indulgence of which they often become the prey 
of the rifle-balL The sportsman, weU aware of this 
marked feature in their character, by remaining to 
leeward, and waving a piece of bright rag, or any- 
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thing with the appearance of which they are Tin- 
familiar, frequently induces them to come within 
range of his rifle. Towards the afternoon/ when we 
struck the margin of a diminutive water-oourae 
flowiQg to the north, I felt convinced that the little 
stream was a tributary of the long-looked-for river 
Missouri 

While searching for the nest of a wild duck that 
flushed within a few yards of me, a protracted noise, 
between a croak and a squeak, attracted my 
attention. After endeavoiiring to determine the 
exact spot from which the sound emanated, I disco- 
vered that it proceeded from an unfortunate &og 
which the fates had cast within reach of a lai^e 
gaxter-snaJ^e. As this variety of serpent is not 
poisonous, 1 made it a captive without hesitation, 
and carried it home. During this operation it never 
left hold of its prey ; and when it was shaken out 
of my bag beside the camp-fire, poor froggy had 
disappeared down its capacious throat. Anxious to 
become thoroughly conversant with the habits of 
snakes, 1 retained the captive for some time. At 
first he exhibited the greatest disinclination to feed, 
but at length the cravings of appetite compelled 
him to take his food. Selecting a large frog, I placed 
it within the temporary cage in which the serpent 
waa inclosed. 

When the frog became conscious of its proximity 
to its deadly foe, it appeared to lose all power of 
making any effort to escape. The serpent ap- 
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proached to seize the victim, and in an instant after 
it had reached striking-distance, this was accom- 
plished When the poor frog felt the snake's teeth 
imbedded in one of its limbs, it made no at- 
tempt to escape, but uttered the most plaintive 
cries. By degrees, slowly but steadily, the whole 
limb was absorbed into the reptUe's throat, the 
process being so strong and regular that the other 
hind-leg was forced forward against and parallel 
with the body. Although the carcass of the frog 
appeared to be of greater width than the head of 
the snake, it continued gradually to disappear. While 
the victim's head was being drawn in, the unfor- 
tunate animal uttered a low protracted wail, as if 
sorrowftdly bidding adieu to this world. The snake 
closed its mouth, and the frog was entombed in its 
stomach. 

In a quarter of an hour afterwards, upon opening 
the serpent, the frog was found stiU aUve ; and, 
though its skin was scarified, I do not believe it had 
received any wound likely to cause death. 

As many of my readers are not students of 
science, I may mention, in explanation of this opera- 
tion, that, at the apex of each jaw, there is a 
muscular substance capable of considerable expan- 
sion. This substance, while it admits of enlargement, 
also permits the side of each jaw to act indepen- 
dently of the other, so that the victim is held fast 
by one side of the mouth, while the other side of 
it is moved forward in advance in order to obtain 
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a new hold, — a process wluch is repeated till the 
entire carcass has been absorbed The teeth, there- 
fore, are not used to masticate, but to* assist in 
swallowing, — a fact which is proved by the circum- 
stance that the frog was found alive after having 
been fifteen minutes in the reptile's stomach. From 
the position and shape of a snake's teeth, I am veiy 
much inclined to believe, that, if so disposed^ it 
could not eject a large prey from its mouth after 
once having obtained a good hold of it, more espe- 
cially if it were of sufficient size to cause the least 
expansion of the jaws. 

At sunset we saw in the distance a yellow line 
of light, and beyond it a dark fringe of trees — indi- 
cations of our approach to the mighty Missouri A 
violent storm of rain came on during the night; 
and our horses, which were very gaimt^ looked most 
wretched. We determined, therefore, not to make 
a renewal of oiu* journey without a day's rest ; and, 
as our arms required cleaning, and our clothing and 
mocassins would be better of some repairs, we had 
sufficient groyndfl for this delay. 

Previous to taking my morning meal, I went up 
to a pool I had observed the previous evening, to 
enjoy the luxury of a swim. Although, after divest- 
ing myselfT^y clothes, the atm^hei« felt very 
chill — almost so much so as to cause me to postpone 
my intention — I screwed up my courage with an 
effort, and took a header off the bank into deep 
water. Ere I had taken a few strokes, I felt 
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imineiisely benefited The opposite bank reached, 
I instantly returned, considering after being five 
minutes in the water, I had had enough ; — for 
nothing is so weakening as a protracted stay on such 
an occasion. 

At the mouth of the pool in which I had bathed, 
there was a point of sand, on which I saw several 
kildees, a species of plover, and, being desirouB to 
note some of their peculiarities, I approached as 
cloee SB these pretty little birds would permit, with- 
out their being driven to take wing. I remained 
thus for a few minutes, giving all my attention to 
their pecuharities, as, with swift, energetic move- 
ments, they captured those unfortunate water-insects 
that came within their reach. 

Their call, consisting of two notes, kil-dee, from 
which their name is derived, is continuously re- 
peated every few moments — not even the important 
duty of obtaining their morning repast being any 
check upon their loquacity. A party of old women 
over their loved cup of tea could not be more gar- 
rulous. 

The shrill whistle of wings called off my atten- 
tion, and I observed a pair of pintail duck {Anas 
acuta) rapidly winging their way to fresh feeding- 
grounds. Sprigtail, or pheasant-duck, — for by all 
these names is this species known— is an elegant- 
rf^ped. long-bodied bW. capable of suetamkg Ui. 
fatigue of very protracted flights. To the dwellers of 
the North, it is frequently the first harbinger who 
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proclaims the advent of Spring, and is therefore a 
welcome visitor. It would scarcely be wrong to hint 
that its excellence on the table has also, perhaps, 
something to do with its popularity. 

It is found widely spread through both Northern 
Europe and America. As these ducks are very shy, 
it is seldom that the sportsman is successful in kill- 
ing them in great numbers. Of one thing, however, 
he may be certain, that the more severe the weather 
the greater will be the probability of his success 
when out in their pursuit. 

In the north-western portion of Illinois, there is 
an extensive stretch of wild land, which has not 
presented stifl&cient attractions to induce the emi- 
grant, or the tiUer of the soil, to undertake ite 
conversion into corn-fields and pasture-lands. One 
reason for this apparent remissness doubtless is, 
that it lies so low that drainage could not be 
accomplished without an outlay far greater than is 
generally within the means of the precursors of 
civilisation — for even the American squatter, capable 
as he is of submitting to any amount of discomfort 
and privation, objects to his cabin being turned into 
a raft, and to himself and children being compelled 
to live like water-rats. Up in the Kankakee country, 
to which I aUude, the visitor may succeed in obtaining 
an extensive view, iminterrupted in any direction by 
the works of man. I have spent weeks in this 
isolated region, alone with a companion, who knew 
not either to lie or cheat, whose eyes spoke what 
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his heart felt, and whose pleasure was to do my will 
It was duiing this stay, at the breaking up of win- 
ter, on a day so indement that the most \mfeeling 
man would scarcely have turned his neighbour's dog 
out of doors, at least not in the presence of a wit- 
ness, if he had any desire for the respect of his 
fellow-citizen, that I went to a marsh-margined 
stream, to observe the effects of sleet, snow, and 
wind, upon the migrating host of aquatic birds. My 
retriever accompanied me, not in obedience to my 
order, but from choice. The howhng of the tem- 
pest was only broken by the disagreeable soimd, — 
slush, slush, slush, — made during the process of 
extracting my feet after each stride from the heavy, 
wet, saturated soil Even in the midst of such dis- 
advantageous circumstances, numerous little inci- 
dents were constantly coming imder my observation 
indicative of the habits ..of animal life, amply com- 
pensating me for the inconvenience suffered from the 
severity of the weather. 

At length I reached the desired stand, in the 
centre of a stimted persimmon -bush, the brown 
withered leaves of which, even at so far advanced a 
period of the season, clung with tenacity to their 
branches. In this spot I enjoyed comparative 
shelter, and it was an excellent place for observation. 
Numerous flights of aquatic birds, scudding before 
the blast, rushed past my hiding-place, unconscious 
of my proximity, or disdaining my presence — sprig- 
tailed duck preponderating in numbers over all the 

N 
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other species. Even when darkness descended npon 
the dismal landscape, there was no diminution in 
the number of these birds, as they fled swiMj past 
me, betraying their presence only by the noise 
caused by the rapid movement of their wing& 

This bird is about thirty-four inches across the 
wings, and two feet long. It is more graceM and 
slender than the maiority of ducks : while the neck 
is markedly longer L p^porUon to the «., «f a.e 
body. The bill is of a lead colour ; the head and 
upper portion of the neck of a cinnamon hue ; 'vrhile 
a band of purple, bordered with white, lies above the 
junction of the neck with the body. The sides of 
the breast, and the upper part of the shouldeis, are 
white, beautifully pencilled with fine waving linea 
The belly is of the lightest fawn colour ; the under 
tail-coverts black, the wing-coverts dull brown — ^the 
greater ones being tipped with lines of a golden 
yellow. The upper tail-coverts on the rump are pale 
brown, the centre of each feather being dark. The 
two centre feathers of the tail run to a fine point, 
and are elongated upwards of six inches over the 
others. The irides are dark hazeL 

But to return to my present position. In the sand 
beside me I observed the track of a bear, so large 
that the animal which produced it must have been 
of gigantic proportions. It was evidently old, how- 
ever, and Bruin might now be many miles away. 
There is no mistaking this spoor, it is so much 
larger than those of any animals which it resemblea 
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The forenoon passed without any other occurrence 
worthy of notica The incessant attacks of mos- 
quitoeSy the first that have punished me this season, 
were the only source of excitement, too irritating to 
be agreeable. In the afternoon, I long watched an 
otter pursuing his avocation. Without leaving the 
pool on which he was engaged, he must have cap- 
tured, in the course of an hour, half-a-dozen fish 
Fastidious in taste, and lavish of the good things 
which were so abundant around him, he selected a 
piece out of the shoulder of his prey ; the remainder 
of the carcass being permitted to float down the 
current, or become corrupt on the surface of the 
rock where it was landed I appropriated for my 
own use a beautiful specimen of the silver cat-fish, 
not being too proud to sup upon the leavings of the 
dainty maxauder. Being aaixious for an eaxly start, 
we both soon turned in, and were compensated for 
our discomforts of the previous evening by a sound, 
refreshing sleep. 

While preparing our morning repast, my com- 
panion went to look at some snares he had set the 
previous day, and in one of them found a fine speci- 
men of the variegated hare. This animal is most 
abimdant throughout this region, and from its fre- 
quenting open ground would afford capital sport for 
greyhounds. Although preyed upon by numerous 
birds and quadrupeds, they so rapidly reproduce, 
that with no more serious drawbacks to their exist- 
ence, they never can become scarce. 
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When we started next morning, horses and 
riders appeared to be imbued with fresh energy. By 
mid-day we had crossed the Missouri, — frequently 
known by the name of * the great muddy/ on account 
of the quantity of decayed vegetable matter and soil 
contained in its water, which in colour resembles 
weak coffee. The quantity of sediment carried along 
in it may be imagined from the &ct, that if a 
tumbler of water were drawn from it, and permitted 
to stand for a quarter-of-an-hour without shaking, 
the bottom of the vessel would be found filled for 
one-third its depth with dSbris. However, whatever 
people may think to the contrary, my belief, as well 
as that of the inhabitants who dwell upon its mar- 
gin, is, that no better water can be obtained to 
drink. The entire appearance of the country here 
promises that it will some day be the residence of a 
densely-settled agricultural population. From the 
depth of the soil, and its rich, black appearance, I 
could well imagine that at no very distant date it 
will rival Illinois in its claim to the appellation of 
the * garden of the West' 

Although the current was strong, and the width 
of the river equal to that of the Thames at Rich- 
mond, we forded it with ease, — the horses never 
losing their footing. We remarked numerous buffisdo- 
trails leading in every direction, some of them so 
broad and tramped, particularly where they led to 
and from fording-places, that they reminded me of 
the entrance to a farmyard pond, where domestic 
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homed cattle quenched their thirst. No buffido, 
ho^wever, were in sight, although their footprints 
were so fresh that they coidd not be formed over 
t^venty-four hours. This *the old man' assured 
me V7as an indication that Indians had lately been 
hunting in the vicinity. As the stream at the part 
'where we struck it ran with a sharp turn towards 
the west, my companion, who had been here before, 
stated that we were still some way from the 
camp of the people we sought,— which was on 
a small tributary of one of the feeders of the 
Missouri flowing in from the north. Theu: exact 
position, *the old man' remarked, was easily re- 
cognised by a high clay bluff opposite where it 
debouched into the parent stream, as well as by the 
proximity of a ridge of high ground, the summit of 
which was fringed with pines. In his belief, we had 
not over twenty miles more to traverse before reach- 
ing our destination. If his supposition was correct, 
there was no advantage to be gained by hurrying, 
as such a distance was more than our cattle in their 
exhausted condition could accompUsh that day, 
without being goaded on in a manner that would 
be absolutely crueL In fact, for the last day 
or two, to save my mare as much as possible, I 
had ridden the mule, a service he appeared most 
unwilling to submit to. While the sun was yet 
about two hours high, we found a suitable camping- 
ground, which had apparently been used for that 
purpose before, as portions of charred wood, and 
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numerous bleached bones lay around. The after* 
noon, which had been a little hazy, cleared up at 
sunset; and, to my great delight, a lull, such as 
my guide had described, was distinctly visible two 
or more nules to the north. . Twice during the night 
I was awakened by the uneasiness of our cattle; 
but, after listening intently, I could hear nothing 
but the distant baying of some wolves, interrupted 
by the still more distant howl of what I believed 
to be a wolverina 

» 

In the morning at daybreak we found oursdves 
positively surrounded by wapiti-deer/whose perfect 
tameness aUowed us frequently to approach witiiin 
fifty yards of them, Wore they e^ced any in- 
clination to move off. *The old man,' as usual, 
moralised on this feet as bearing on our own 
prospecta 

With rather a crest-fallen countenance, he 
asserted that these animals never wotdd be so 
familiar if there were a lot of white men within a 
few miles of them ; and, therefore, the persons he 
sought were gone. The Indians, perhaps, had 
turned upon them, and taken their scalp-locka 

Our nervous systems being worked up to the 
greatest amoxmt of tension through the constant 
alternations of hope, doubt, and fear, caused by 
these surmises, our minds derived some rehef £rom 
the appearance of smoke — which, at first, was re- 
garded as a favourable indication; but, on second 
consideration, was taken as a providential hint that 
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'we should exercise more than our habitual caution, 
— a fire being just as probably the work of Indians 
as of white men. At length we halted^ to consider 
what course we had better adopt, when two reports 
of a rifle reverberated through the woods. As 
Indians will not, as a rule, waste upon game, if 
procurable in other ways, that precious commodity, 
gunpowder — their supply of which is uncertain, and 
very expensive — we began to feel that fortune was 
more favourably disposed towards us than we had 
previously supposed. Again pursuing our course, 
the veteran leading, his tongue was suddenly let 
loose by the exclamation : — * Dam me, if there ain't 
one of the boys 1 * True enough, there was some-- 
body evidently intent on a trap or snare over which 
he was leaning, but whether it was white or red 
man I was unable to distinguish. My companion, 
however, with his keen practised eyes, knew too 
well the characteristic differences between the two 
races to entertain such a doubt. 

Urging on his Bosinante with a war-whoop, the 
noise of our approach caused the unknown to raise 
his head, and at the same time grasp his rifle, which 
rested against a bush. Although the colour of the 
stranger's skin was scarcely distinguishable from that 
of one of the aborigines^ his manner and bearing dis- 
sipated in a moment all doubt, and we recognized in 
him a countryman, with whom we immediately 
made acquaintance. 

We continued our route in his company, — 
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favouring him with a voUey of questions ; and, 
half-an-hour after our meeting, we entCTed the 
long-sought camp, where we were surrounded by 
a crew of a dozen as hardy-looking cut-throats, 
—without disrespect be it said, — as ever trod a 
pirate's deck 

With the appearance of this community I was 
not favourably impressed Their camp was disor- 

absolutely filthy. Many of them were half-breeds, — 
a race to which I had long been the reverse of par- 
tial, for I had always found them dishonest, treach- 
erous, and cowardly. All were imder the leadership 
of a chief of their own selection, a powerftil, brawny- 
shouldered Hercules, a man who evidently brooked 
neither insubordination nor skulking. He gave his 
orders with that intonation which clearly said, — Do 
it, or I .^ make you. A man of any other charac- 
ter ceuld not have managed sucli a motley crew. 
He had the reputation of knowing the Indian 
country from end to end ; and had been m more 
fightB with the natives than any of the free trappers 
of his time. He was also said to be their best rifle- 
shot, and none of his comrades could show so many 
wounds. A Missourian by birth, he had passed his 
childhood on the frontier, and his more mature 
years between that state and the Eocky Mountama 
It can scarcely be deemed surprising, therefore, that 
he hated the Indian as thoroughly as it was possible 
for him to do. When spoken of by his comrades, 
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ie was designated * the Cap. ;' — his proper appella- 
tion, I was informed, was Ned Soule. 

The reception accorded to me was far from being 
marked by that warmth which I had anticipated. 
Blunt and gruff, however, as he was with all — why 
should he make an exception in my favour, more 
particularly when it was evident that no money was 
to be squeezed out of me ? 

I determmed, however, only to remain in his 
camp as long as circumstances compelled me, sub- 
mitting patiently and without murmur to my share 
of work Soul^'s society, also, I should take care to 
avoid as much as possible ; feeling convinced that if 
I pursued another course, there might be some 
danger of a collision which it would be more prudent 
to avert by a cautious course of conduct. 

In this camp there were fourteen hunters, a few 
of whom had sqxiaws. Although, in true Indian 
fashion, all the hard work devolved on these unfor- 
tunate women, they did not appear to murmur, but 
even looked happy, notwithstanding their excessive 
drudgery. When this camp was formed, each mem- 
ber had possessed a horse ; several also had mules ; 
but a disease, — caused, doubtless, by neglect and 
filth, — had broken out among their cattle, of which 
only four survivors were left. These were in capital 
condition, as a stock of forage had been gathered 
the previous autimm, to supply the wants of the 
larger number, so that there was now an overplus, 
which was distributed with no niggaxdly hand. Of 
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course, my hoiBes came in for their share ; and it 
was astoniflhing how soon, with rest and abundance^ 
they improved in appearance. 

* The old man,' my companion, did not like Soul^ 
a bit more than I did ; and as among the assembly 
he found only a few acquaintances, and no intimates^ 
he remained on the best of terms with me. Although 
he said very little, I felt convinced that if I should 
get into any scrape with this rough crowd, I had a 
friend who would stand by me. 

The camp, steading upon a slight elevation above 
the surrounding country, wa^ conveniently situated 
for a supply of water. It was well shelt^ed from 
the north and west, from which quarters the pre- 
vailing winds in winter blow; aud was surrounded 
by a rough fencing of logs and bougha In the 
centre of this inclosxure was a citadel, composed of 
logs drawn together, resembling a half-built bam of 
immense size, loop-holed on every fece for musketry. 
Within shelter of this building, many of the garrison 
slept. Those who were possessors of dusky wives 
had shanties, or huts, or whatever they chose to call 
them, leaning against its outer walla 

This fortress was admirably suited for the pur- 
pose for which it was intended A garrison of a few 
determined men with an abimdant supply of ammu- 
nition, might have kept ten times their number at 
bay, unless attacked on all sides at the same mo- 
ment, and overpowered before they had time to use 
their arms. Even after such a contretemps, a small 
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nuixiT)er of defenders, if able to secure their retreat 
into the citadel, could have cleared the inclosure 
surrounding it. 

This day it was bitterly cold, the wind blowing 
in £tful squalls from the north. Occasionally 
fragments of snow floated before it, probably the 
precursors of a heavy fall; but our encampment 
being possessed of plenty of firewood, no incon- 
venience was anticipated. A stranger taking a peep 
into the interior of our citadel, would be struck with 
the industry, and amused with the diversity of the 
occupations on which it8 inmates were engaged. A 
fevT days ago it would have been different, for then 
three-fourths of our numbers would have been trap- 
ping, or endeavouring to kill time at eucre or old 
sledge, the favourite card-games of the western 
man. As the season, however, was now advanced, 
and their future course of action had been settled, 
every spare moment was passed by the trappers in 
getting ready their rude outfit, so that they might 
be prepared for aU emergencies. Mocassins, leggings, 
and hunting-shirts, had to be patched; knives 
sharpened ; gun-locks dismembered, washed, and 
oiled ; packs of ammunition and necessaries put 
together in the most portable shapa It was really 
surprising to witness with what skill these large, 
rough, powerfiil, weather-beaten men handled their 
needles ; many of the alterations and patches made 
by them being so neatly executed that none but 
eyewitnesses could have believed that the work did 
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not proceed from the dainty, skilled fingers of women- 
Many men are unaware of the abilities they possess, 
mitil they are forced to utilise them ; but, when 
thrown on their own resources, with no one to 
perform for them the minor details of life, it is 
wonderful how soon they become perfect masters 
of such an art as that of sewing. This explaios, I 
suppose, why sailors are always so handy, — their 
protracted absence from home forciog them to acquire 
those useful accomplishments which in general are 
only possessed by women. No sort of knowledge is 
a burthen, and, therefore, I always make it a rule to 
get an insight into all that falls under my observa- 
tion ; and I should advise others to do the same. 
He that can put a sole upon his boot, or a shoe upon 
his horse, is a far more desirable travelling-companion 
than he who must limp along for want of the former, 
or lame his horse and impede the journey because lie 
has not the sldll to do the latter. 

If the severe weather continued much longer, 
we. should soon have begim to believe that summer 
was never coming. Cold does not signify much, if 
the atmosphere is still, for exercise and clothing will 
then keep a man warm ; but when the icy blast is 
sufficiently strong to be felt through the thickest 
covering, the animal heat of the body is soon over- 
powered. Wind and cold, which are comparatively 
harmless when separate, do all the mischief when 
combined. 

I listened with curiosity one day to these men 
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disciassing their fiiture proceedings. Some of them 
appeared as simple, frivolous, and changeable as 
children. One moment, the fascinations of city life 
were remembered by them with regret, and a deter- 
mination to return to town was expressed. The 
great drawback was, that they were without the 
means of living, once they got there ; and they had 
no idea of going back poor. One of the party had a 
visionary idea of some distant country where the 
Tndians were friendly, and as yet untainted by con- 
tact with the white man. Game, he said, was there 
plentiful, and prospecting for gold certain to lead to 
the discovery of rich lodea The physiognomies of 
one or two of the listeners expressed doubts whether 
such things were not too good to be true ; but these 
were convinced by the narrative of some adven- 
turer's experience in this favoured land. Some 
portions of this story might be true ; but assuredly 
the greater part of it was imaginary. There were 
great discrepancies in the narrative; but the yam 
had been spim dozens of times before, — and stories, 
like snowballs, gather additions in their progress. 

Jem Green, a powerful man, with a far from 
attractive cast of countenance, had all the talk to 
himself for more than half-an-hour, during which he 
kept the floor, only occasionally interrupted by such 
an interjection as, * That's so 1' or a request for 
fiirther information. As some appeared doubtful of 
his tale, he turned to a man well known on the 
plains, who knew them like a book, old Tom Kemble 
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by name, and, looking him in the fikoe, addressed 
him thus : * Now, old man, you knew Joe Brown V 
' I did so/ was the response. 

* Well, you may bet he was one of the right sort^' 
continued Jenu 

* True for you, he was a buUy boy,' pronounced 
Tom. 

* That he was, a whole team of himself ; well, he 
told me on Yellow-stone, just below the Crow-fork, 
when he was on his way for St. Louis, to raise a 
company to go back with him, not a week before the 
Bed-skins raised his hair, all about this place ; and 
there ain't a bit of doubt that it's a tip-top diggin'. 
And if you 11 only go along with me, this day twelve 
months you 11 all have more yeUow boys in your 
pockets than wiU buy a good fexm down east. You 
have all got the proper grit in you, and we would 
make a big team together. If the venture turned 
out a good spec, we'd share and share alike. I ain't 
asking any odds of any man, only all that's &ir and 
square.' 

So the matter appeared settled With no more 
cogent reasons than those above stated this hardy 
party of men were willing to start off himdreds of 
miles on what might well be considered a wild goose 
chase. 

The storm at length blew itself out, the fitfiil 
gusts gradually becoming less firequent. The fire 
was made up for the night, the size of the back-log 
promising endurance, the quantity of fuel abundant 
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heat. After the evening meal all had a smoke by 
its flickering light, and ultimately lay down to sleep. 
Our bundles served as pillows, and we had no 
change of raiment. Yet we slept soundly, and rose 
more refreshed probably than many who have reposed 
on beds of down under a canopy of damask. Awaking 
a few ho^ ftar nnd^t'L <^«. of mgh^ 
was most impressive. The moon peeped out from 
behind flitting clouds, and the silence was only 
broken by the wild yeU of a Lucifee exercising his 
vocal powers half a mile away. We required a few 
sticks of fresh wood to lay on the fire, and, as I was 
at the portal of our primitive house, I crossed over 
to what was known as the wood-pile, stacked ready 
for consumption. In the act of stooping to obtain a 
load, a most demoniac yell burst upon my ear, so 
dose at hand that it completely startled me. It 
was so sudden, so unearthly, and unexpected, that 
for an instant I was unnerved. The cause of my 
alarm, however, was only a wolverine, which I dis- 
tinguished hurrying off (possibly the mate of the 
first I had heard), who had been induced to visit our 
camp by the want of food. 
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CHAPTER X. 

tOOKIKO FOB QAMB ON THE TRACK OF WAPITI DEBR — U- 

COUNTER WITH A PUMA AN * OLD HOSS's ' BTORY 60ULE AHD 

HIS MEN SHAMEFUL TREATMENT OF INDUNS — EATTLKBNAKS8— 

DEPARTURE FROM THE CAMP — WILD STRAWBERRIES SHOT AT A 

BLACK-TAILED DEER BEAR AND WOLVES EXCITING ADyEBTCU. 

Thb morning after, I Started as soon aa day broke, 
to look for garnie. There had not been suflicient 
snow to fill up the old footprints and make tracking 
good. After traversing lengthwise the piece of 
timber in which our shanty stood, I determined, as 
the day was still young, to branch off to the north- 
west, to a part that I believed was rarely or never 
disturbed. The wind was bitterly cold across the 
open country ; but I struggled against the blast at 
a three and a-half imle to the hour pace, though, 
when I accomplished the distance, I was very cold 
and very blown. A few minutes communion with 
my pipe, within the shelter of the trees, afforded me 
relief from these inconveniences. 

On a dose examination of the vicinity I saw 
every reason to congratulate myself on the course I 
had taken, for the tracks of wapiti deer were most 
abundant. In one place in particular, where there 
was a slight depression in the soil, which was entirely 
free from shrubs, and had a slimy appearance, the 
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surface was as much broken up as if it had been the 
floor of a well-stocked hog-pen. For this I accounted 
by concluding that the spot was a salt-lick, always a 
place of the greatest attraction for tame' as well as 
wild ruminants. I felt convinced if such was the 
case that 1 had better keep my weather eye open, 
for some of the camivora were certain to be in the 
vicinity, it beiag well known that wherever deer 
assemble in numbers then- enemies are not slow to 
discover their retreat. The trees I remarked were 
unusually large, and, although they grew sufficiently 
apart to iaduce a growth of underbrush, it was not 
so thick and tangled as to prevent a view of over a 
hundred yards ahea^ from my position. 

Whether it was the result of animal magnetism 
or not, I cannot say; but I felt convinced that I 
was not far distant from animals of some sort. Acting- 
under this impression, I moved cautiously and slowly, 
tuaking the most careful scrutiay of every object 
within vision, and employing my ears to the utmost 
of their abihties. But although I could not observe 
anything that warranted this precaution, I did not 
discontiQue, but rather redoubled it. 

Peering into the labyrinth of limbs, and looking 
weU before me, I saw something move. The 
smallest glimpse of a portion of the sky, which I 
had noted, was for a moment obscured ; but al- 
though I was aware this could not be without 
a cause, for some time I could not discover what 
it was. After turning my eyes frequently in 

o 
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the same directidn, however, I perceived on a limb 
twenty feet from the ground, and which traversed 
exactly the course I was taking^, a panther (pttma), 
his head over his left leg, his eye fixed on me, the 
whole body, save a few inches of the tail, perfectly 
still. The brute's colour was so thoroughly asstmi* 
lated to that of the surroimding trees, that it no 
longer appeared to me a matter of wonder that I 
had not distinguished it when fifty yards ftirtheroff' 
Now that I was' aware of the vicinity of this agile 
animal I had nothing to fear ; but, from its attitude 
and expression, I have little doubt that if I had 
passed imder its perch it would have sprung upon 
me, when its impetus, combined with its weight; 
would have in an instant prostrated me, and perhaps 
have rendered me insensibla The moment the 
puma became aware that it was detected its whole 
manner changed, and it exhibited signs of nervous 
timidity, the occasional furtive glances that it ca^ 
around plainly expressing a desire to remove from 
its present position, though it had the instinct not 
to make too hasty a movement 

Detecting in the brute a skulking coward, I at 
once took the offensive, being eager to obtain pos- 
session of his beautiful soft coat, which, transformed 
into a rug, would be useful 

Without further delay, therefore, I aimed for 
behind the shoulder. The bark splintered from the 
limb on which the creature was stretched, and, at 
the same time, the puma sprang headlong, but with- 
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out purpose, into the air, falling a moment after- 
i^rards on the earth, where it lay struggling, mortally 
wounded 

By the time the carcase was skiimed it was time 
to retrace my steps. That night I narrated to an 
attentive body of listeners the circumstances of the 
panther's death ; and I was heartily congratulated 
that, in consequence of the correctness of my aim, I 
had not got into a *dam'd ugly muss/ But Jem 
Green, who had generally something to say on every 
subject, cleared his throat, as if about to speak ; and 
the respect in which he was held induced aU to look 
towards him, temporarily suspending their remarks. 
When silence was obtained, he prefaced the story he 
was about to teU by informing the company, in a 
half-diffident manner, that he was only thinking of a 

scrape with a painter {Anglice^ panther) he and his 

» 

old dad had in Pensilvany. The bait took, and three 
or four voices requested him to narrate the circum- 
stance. 

' Spit it out, old boss V said they, in the elegant 
language oif these dwellers in the wilds. And the 
old boss proceeded to comply with their request. 
The yam I will give as closely as I remember. 

* It was when I was about old enough to do some 
of the ^^ chorea" aroimd the homestead, that one cold 
stormy night in winter, when we were going to turn 
in to roost, both the old man and myself heard a 
muss among the calves. Now, we had a good dozen 
of these yearlings in a pound enclosed with rails 
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close to the stock-yaxA As wolves and bears were 
plenty in these paxts at that time, we had to shut 
up the young critters in this way to prevent them 
being turned into beef before their time. K we had 
had a bam we would have shut them in it ; but we 
were only sq\iatters, and fresh fixed upon a new 
location, 

*0n passing the wood-pile to see what was the 
bother, father picked up a club, and, as the axe lay 
handy, I fetched it along with me. The night was 
neither terrible dark, nor was it very light, still a 
fellow could see six or eight rods forenenst him. As 
we passed the hay-rick we heard the calves crying 
piteously, as if they were getting terribly roughly 
handled. At first we could see nothing ; but, as our 
eyes got used to the light, the old man spotted a 
painter on the top of the fence. Soon I see'd him 
too, and, as I'm sitting here, the pesky cuss was 
chasing the hefiers round and round the pen, which 
was not more than two rod square, and, every time 
he could get a chance firom the top of the fence, — 
for, you see, he never left it — he gave one of the 
calves a dab with his paw that made it sing out for 
bare life. 

*"Well," says the old man to me, "Jem, give us 
the axe, and you make tracks to the house for the rifla" 

' I did my best to perform his bidding, and nm 
both wayB back and forward, still was gone near ten 
minutes, for the tube (nipple) of the rifle wanted a 
fresh cap, and, although I have them most of the 
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time in every pocket, so as to be handy, it was some 
minutes before I could find one. 

' When I got back the gun was not wanted : the 
old man had killed the painter with the axe, although 
it was a terrible risky thing to do. You see, he got 
kind of riled at seeing his calves abused ; so he jist 
stepped up to the thief, and, as he was about to 
spring on the old man, dad let him have the blade 
feir in the face. The old feUow was one of the 
smartest choppers that Uved in them parts. He 
could put up four cords of wood in a day, so you 
^"^^y guess he knew how to handle an axe.' 

Many of the pipes having gone out before this 
yam was finished, perhaps if several of the sup- 
posed listeners had been invited to express their 
satisfaction with it, they would have been found 
asleep ; but, as in more fashionable circles, they did 
not wish their inattention to be known. 

The. next day there was a great improvement in 
the weather. It was a day to break the back-bone 
of the late trying storms. From feeling indolent, in 
consequence of an evident disposition to an attack of 
fever and ague, I remained in camp, and drenched 
myself with tea made from the bark of the wild 
plum, which, in the absence of quinine, is the best 
substitute for that useftd article these wilds produce. 
That evening Soul^ came over when I was having 
supper. Although his manner was slightly improved, 
I cannot say he had advanced in my estimation. 
The cause of his visit was a desire to buy, or obtain 
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by barter, either one or both of my animala Not 
caring about handing my pets over to one whom I 
considered likely to be the reverse of a humane 
master, I declined politely but firmly. No way 
rebuffed, he told me that, as he would pay a good 
price for them, I had better reconsider my decision, 
and, as an inducement to do so, gave me a large 
cake of cavendish tobacco. 

We had been now several days in this camp, and 
every hour made me dislike my company mora For 
the sake of my a.nima1fl I should have preferred to 
be able to stand it a week longer ; but I almost 
feared the possibility of my doing so, for some 
wretched half-starved Indians, who arrived to-day, 
received such treatment as made my face biun with 
shame that possibly they might regard me as one of 

such scenes — ^for I had not the least power to prevent 
them — ^I shouldered my gun, and took a stroll to the 
nortL The country was well wooded along the margin 
of the streams, and, if I mistake not, trout were 
abundant in their waters ; for several fish broke the 
siirface after the manner of these beauties when 
feeding on flies. 

Deer-trails led in every direction, and, although 
I only saw a couple of these animals, they certainly 
frequented this locality in immense mmibers. The 
impressions in the soil produced by some of their 
feet appeared quite as large as those of two-year-old 
heifers. 
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While wandering about I killed a rattlesnake 
neaxly six feet long — a size very seldom reached by 
tliese reptilea Its poison-teeth were as large as the 
clstws of a ftiU-grown domestic cat. These serpents 
axe of all shades of colour, from a very dark greenish- 
IxLack to yellow. This description refers to the 
timber variety, not to the massasauga or prairie- 
rattlesnake, which very rarely exceeds twenty-four 
inches in length, and is generally of a dirty-brown 
liue. 

I was attracted by a flower resembling the wood 
anemone when I came across this villain ; but, from 
the energy with which he sprang his rattle, I had 
ample warning to keep out of the way of danger. 

Pugilistically inclined he evidently was, for while 
I retired a few paces to cut a stick with which to 
administer the coup de grace, he never moved from 
his place, but kept his tail vibrating like a telegraph- 
wire in a gale of wind. Knowing as well as I do 
the nature and powers of snakes, I experienced no 
difficulty in depriving him of life by a couple of 
sharp cuts with my rod. 

To the uninitiated I may mention that a rattle- 
snake cannot jump at you, but simply strikes from an 
elevation of one-third its length — a height which is 
obtained by coiling the body up. This reptile, 
therefore, can only inoculate with poison an object 
two feet from it. The traveller or sportsman who 
wears long boots — say up to his knee — experiences 
little danger fix)m their attacks, as they cannot 
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pierce through strong leather. In fact, so little are 
these vermin regarded by the settler, that I have 
frequently seen them kick or tread them to death 
under foot. Accidents have frequently occurred 
through them, but I have yet to learn of one proving 
fatal. 

On returning to camp about sunset, 'the old 
man * communicated to me the best news which had 
reached my ears for a long time. He informed me 
that to the north of this place — beyond the very top- 
most waters of this tributary of the Missouri — were 
encamped half-a-dozen hunters, an ofehoot from the 
establishment of which we were at that moment 
inmates. As the intention of Soul^ was to break up 
camp here, and proceed to the south to join the 
traders, as soon as the Indians brought him in a 
promised supply of horses to carry their packs of 
furs, he made arrangements with my old friend to be 
Wer of h!a intentiona to this stil more northern 
encampment. 

From my having ridden my mule a portion of 
our last journey, and thus saved my mare, my 
friend's horse was in a less capable state than either 
of my animals for further work, and we therefore 
deferred our start for a few daya 

With every indication of pleasure he listened to 
my decision to join him. That night we sat late 
discussing our plan, retiring only to rest when ex- 
hausted nature proclaimed that we were trespassing 
upon her patience. During the three succeeding 
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days notlimg worthy of note occurred The captain 
of the camp again broached the subject of pur- 
cliasing my nags ; but, on being informed that I still 
required them, he left me in a fit of bad temper, 
wliich he took no trouble to disguise, carrying it so 
fetr as to refiise to sell me a few pounds of ammuni- 
tion. However, I succeeded through my companion 
in obtaining aU that was requisite, which enabled 
me to take the road in better spirits, and with more 
courage, than if it had been otherwise. The last time 
I saw Soul^ he was swearing loudly at an imfbr- 
tunate Indian, who had returned from an unsuccess- 
fiil hunt, and, consequently, was unable to pay oft* 
some trifling debt. From his cainp I departed with 
pleasure, hoping if ever I met him again it would 
be on more equal terms. 

Our first mommg's ride waa by fax ^e pleasantest 
travelling we had yet enjoyed. The ground was 
firm and suitable for horsea The scenery was 
pretty, the atmosphere bright, and the temperature 
such that more favourable could not have been 
selected. 

The better to husband the strength of the mare 
I rode the mule ; rest had made the long-eared 
scoundrel so obstreperous that it became necessary 
to visit his flanks with flagellation. For this pmpose 
I cut a sharp birch-rod, the application of which 
nearly caused me a spiQ, for the blackguard made a 
rear and plimge conjointly, that sent me over his 
diminutive mis-shapen withera Through dint of 
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good luck, however, I clambered back into my seat 
•without visiting mother eartL 

After progressing for several hours we came out 
on prairie land, here and there broken by clumps of 
trees. A variety of pinnated grouse {Tetrcio cupido) 
was most abundant, and exhibited so little fear of 
our presence that many of them remained on the 
ground within a few yards of our path. One which 
we forced to take wing was captured by a lai^ 
hawk, much resembling a falcon, after a chase of a 
few himdred yards. 

Well on in the afternoon we again came to the 
margin of the stream which we had previously left,, 
on account of its bending off nearly due west. For 
some miles our coxuTae was destitute of trees. Shortly 
before we reached our usual halting-hour we entered 
a dense growth of timber, in which many of the 
trees were pines of considerable size. Every indica- 
tion from which we could form an opinion convincing 
us that we were far fr<vn man's vicinity, we built a 
large fire, and with considerable comfort enjoyed a 
good meal, for the air and exercise had sharpened 
our appetites. Feeling drowsy, I soon went to 
roost, and my friend was in dreamland before he had 
finished his first pipe. I was not long in following 
suit, but was awakened from my welcome slumbers 
by a most diabolical noise, which I immediately 
recognised as that produced by a wolverine. Next 
day, when we had advanced about twenty miles, we 
came upon an old and admirable camping-ground. 
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wtere we determiixed to halt. After doiBg so fair a 

joiirney from last night's resting-place to this day's 

camp, I still felt so desirous of more exercise, that I 

■took a cast to the eastward of our intended course 

on the morrow, to see what game was on the move. 

I never felt the air more invigorating, every breath 

"bringing renewed energy and a desire for further 

Avork. In fact I possessed that sensation which is 

BO graphically expressed by the American when he 

says, ' I feel all here.' I knew fiill well that I waa 

in splendid shooting fettle, and that no deer which 

offered me anything like a fair shot would go off 

scatheless. I felt assured, indeed, that I could not 

only hit it, but almost place my lead in what part of 

the carcase I desired. 

The walking was particularly good, the soil firm 
but springy, and the landscape presented a varied 
picture. The small timber was broken up into 
numerous detached dumpa Where the ground was 
open and gra^y wild strawbeny-planta were coming 
up in the utmost profusion, and in some places they 
were packed so closely that I frequently wished it 
had been later in the season that I might have 
enjoyed an abundant feed of thenu We all know 
what a favourite the cultivated berry is ; but these 
little wild ones are infinitely superior in delicacy 
of flavour. 

When ascending the gradual slope of a dip iu the 
land, I was induced to look to the left by hearing 
such a noise as might be occasioned by an animal 
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hurriedly passing througli bmsL In a moment after 
a fine specimen of the black-tailed deer came in viei^, 
going at speed, and crossed me at something like 
eighty yards' range. I pitched my gun well in fi-ont, 
pulled the trigger, and a welcome thud prodaimed 
the result The gallant buck struggled hard to 
retain his feet, but, with aU his efforts, he was able 
only to go about a dozen more paces, when, down 
the incline, he pitched on his shoulder, and almost 
turned a summersault from the impulse with which 
he ran. Satisfied that the game was dead, as 
soon as I loaded again I tinmed up to the dump of 
brush from whence it had come, fully believing that 
some unknown intruder, and not myself, had started 
it I could see nothing, however, except a hare 
which jumped out of its form — a pretty good 
proof that no dangerous creature was in the 
vicinity. 

On returning I bled my quarry, and then left it, 
intending to take as much of the venison as could be 
carried conveniently when I retraced my steps to 
camp. Topping the next swell of land I found that 
a charming mountain-stream babbled down the hollow 
at my feet As water-courses are always attractive, 
whether they be giant rivers or diminutive rills, I 
directed my steps to it. Although in places not more 
thaa a couple of yards wide, it swarmed with fish 
From every shoal, and from under each bank, the 
bright silvery beauties rushed, alarmed by my ap- 
proach. For half-an-hour I sat perched upon a rock 
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^v-atching a most enticing little pool, which, from the 
colour of the water at the upper end, had the appear- 
ance of great depth, but gradually became more 
and more shallow towards its ' exit, till not more 
tlian a few inches covered the clear pebbly channel it 
flowed over in pursuing its downward course. This 
spot was just of that size that the fly-fisherman 
could, with ordinary length of line, cover its every 
comer ; and fortunate would have been the disciple 
of the gentle art who got such a chance, for every 
second the dark tortoise-shell-coloured back, or the 
many brilliant-hued flanks of a trout, would break 
tlie surface-water by the precipitous splash it made 
to secure its insect prey. Canny Scotland, with its 
purple moors and mountains, its babbling brooks and 
rocky crags, rose in my memory, and asked not to 
be remembered less because the rival country in 
which I wa. then travelling was quite aa love^ to 
ga2se on. But I have neglected to mention an addi- 
tion to the attraction of the scene — a large white- 
headed eagle {H, leucocephalus) — fitting emblem of 
the great republic — which hovered aloft as if guard- 
ing this demesne from all intruders. When a lazy 
half-hour harl rapidly passed, I tinmed to the right- 
about to pick up my load of venison before proceed- 
ing to camp. On gaining the ridge that overlooked 
the spot where the game lay, I was surprised to see 
a bear, evidently intent in burying the slain deer. 
Bruin's manner was exactly that of a domestic cat. 
He did his work gingerly and superficially, ooca- 
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sionally leaving it, but immediately returning to 
inspect it again, and scrateh a few more twigs aiwi 
grass over his treasura At lengthy when he bad 
accomplished his task, he started, but as if unwilling 
to abandon so precious a prize, he halted again ^i^hen 
he had gone about twenty-five yards, and then 
hurried off at a rapid pace. As I expected, how- 
ever, that his absence would not be long, I remained 
in my conceahnent, waituig for his reappearance. 
Ten minutes had scarcely passed when two wolves 
rose from behind a rock, and with the impetuosity of 
a brace of greyhoimds rushed upon the buck They 
had been between me and the bear, and as I ^wds 
to the leeward of aU, they had the advantage of 
Bruin by being to windward of him. The bear's 
conduct was on the whole rather unaccountable. 
From lus manner I now feel certain that he imagined 
he was beiug watched ; but if so, what induced him 
to go off, except, possibly, to communicate to his 
mate or cubs intelligence of the windfall he had dis- 
covered. I am surprised that he did not take the buck 
with him, for if he had not far to carry it, a bear's 
strength would not be much taxed by the weight. 
These wolves, although hunting together, did not 
appear to be united by any tie of friendship, for they 
snarled and snapped at each other with the most 
vindictive animosity whUe standing over their prey. 

After a protracted scene of wrangling, the higer 
wolf commenced operations on the deer's stomach, — 
the lesser on the neck ; and although there was suf- 
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ficient and to spare for both, at intervals they would 
C5ease eating and have a defiant growl at each other, 
aiber which, as if their appetites had been increased 
\>y this exertion, they set to again with increased 
vigour. But if they had known how short a time was 
sJlotted for their feast, they, doubtless, would have 
given more iminterrupted attention to the business 
of satisfying their appetites, for Bruin again appeared 
upon the scene in a state of great excitement. For a 
tnoment the wolves looked inclined to dispute posses- 
sion, but their courage failed them, and they reluc- 
tantly gave way, but only to take up a position as 
spectators a few yards off. 

It is currently reported that, when a bear buries 
his prey, all the other wild a.nimalfl show their respect 
to the sexton by passing it by without attempting to 
appropriate it. The spectacle which I saw seemed 
to be rather an exception to the rule. When at 
length I made my appearance, going towards the 
carcase, the wolves moved ofi* to a safer distance, but 
Bruin did not show me so much respect, but plainly 
indicated that if I wished to obtain possession of the 
deer I must fight for it. Not being very short of 
food, however, and having no desire to shed blood 
mmecessarily, I left him in possession. 

That night the temperature fell suddenly. At dark 
it felt almost sultry ; by nine o'clock it was bitterly 
cold, with every indication of heavy rain. During 
my absence my companion had killed a yearling 
buck, so close to our halting-place that he had 
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shouldered the carcase bodily and brought it into 
camp, where it was hung from a sapling within ten 
yards of our sleeping-place. Before turning in for 
the night I remarked to him on the probability 
of its attracting carnivorous marauders of the vi- 
cinity to our neighbourhood. * Who cares?' was his 
reply. * WeU, if you don't, neither do 1/ was my 
response ; and in a few minutes more we were both 
asleep. 

It might have been three o'clock — it was certainly 
more than an hour before daylight — when I 'was 
suddenly recalled from dreamland by the report of a 
rifle, followed by a yell, long, fierce, and vindictiva 
In a moment I was on my feet, gun in hand. From 
the flicker of the uncertain blaze of oin* nearly 
exhausted fire, I was able at once to comprehend the 
situation. Our deer had been ahnost dragged to the 
ground, and the lower portion of it was in the grasp 
of a puma, which was tearing at the carcase with 
teeth and claws. While the old man was reloading 
I took aim, and a messenger from each of my barrels 
cut the thread of life of the would-be thief 

My companion explained that the restlessness of 
the horses had awoke him, when on peering from his 
blanket to discover the cause of their imeasiness, he 
was a witness of the misappropriation of his property, 
and taking the law into his own hands had fired un- 
successfully. The puma, as he had only wounded him, 
unable to account for his suffering, was venting his rage 
on the dead deer when he received the coup de grace. 
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This animaJ was not higher, though it was longer, 

-feKan a good-sized foxhound, and evidently was only 

-fc^wo-thirds grown. The excitement of this adventure 

liad so effectually banished sleep, that neither of us 

£elt inclined again to court the drowsy god So sitting 

up we rebuilt our fire, and listened to the howling of 

a second puma, who could not screw his courage up 

to the point of bringing himself within range of our 

arma 

Next morning there was ice on the stagnant 
pools, and cakes of it were floating in the stream, 
l^ild fowl were also abimdant; among which I 
noticed many specimens of wood-duck {A7t(is oscura), 
the first of that family I had observed this season. 
As they are well known at home on all our orna- 
mental waters a description of them is unnecessary. 

The appearance of the country, as we continued 
to progress northward, became far more picturesque. 
The scenery had a great resemblance to some por- 
tions of Montgomeryshire in Wales, only that the 
timber grew almost to the summit of the high 
grounds. Pines and other evergreen trees now pre- 
dominating over every other variety of the vegetable 
kingdom, threw a sombre hue over the landscape, 
which required a bright sun to show it to the greatest 
advantage, a privilege not vouchsafed to us. Our 
course led us up a constant ascent, in parts very 
steep and tedious for the horse, forcing us both to 
march on foot the greater part of the day. Mos- 
quitoes, to my great grief, were becoming very 

P 



210 WOOD-GHOUBB. 

abundant. Oh, that this charming land could be 
deUvered &om such frightful plagues I Several wood- 
grouse^ or Canadian partridge {Tetrao Canadensis), 
came under my observation^ some of the young of 
which were ahnost half-grown. 
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CHAPTER XL 

BEAUTIFUL 8CENERT — THE OHAIK-MOUSB — PLEASANT SHOWER-BATH 
—Xnf SUCCESSFUL ATTEMPT TO BRING DOWN A BUFFALO COW«- 
80LITABT REGION — ENDURING FATIGUE — BEAUTIFUL LAKE — COM- 
MUNION WITH NATURE — WILD DUCK. 

Wb encamped at night near a small lake^ with a 
long extent of elevated prairie-land at its north-east 
end, stretching off to a distant horizon. The bosom 
of this solitary sheet of water was literally covered 
with wild ducks, while beaver-houses and musk- 
rat dwellings were most abundant along its margin. 
While we were preparing the evening meal^ both 
of these animals were seen in numbers^ busily pur- 
suing their respective avocations. At the hour of 
sunset^ old Sol vouchsafed to show us his face at 
the moment when he was going to rest, attended 
by a host of bright-coloured clouds. The varied 
soeneiy, at once warmed and softened by the rich 
yet subdued light, was a fit subject for the brush 
of any artist 

The only sound that broke the silence of our 
contemplations was the voice of a wolf with a sore 
throat, or some other affection of the bronchial tubes, 
which every few minutes kept up a most dismal 
howling as if to solicit sympathy of his friends. 
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About three hours after dark I was lying in 
that semi-conscious state that precedes sleep^ mj 
jaws having several times relaxed their hold of my 
pipe-stem — a pretty good indication that I was 
approa<5hing dreamland. The fiagrant birch and 
hemlock-boughs on which I lay were so yielding that 
they invited me to repose, an invitation which I 
was on the point of accepting, when I was recalled 
to the realities of my position by the sound, in close 
proximity to me, of breaking Hmbs. I at onoe 
assumed that it was game feeding, and aa the full 
moon was shiniag brightly, I picked up my double- 
barrel and stole towards the point iBrom where the noise 
proceeded. Without even the mishap of breaking 
a rotten stick, I made a capital stalk towards the 
invisible quarry, but reached an opening on the 
edge of the wood without seeing the object of my 
search. 

Listening, however, I detected a noise some Tvay 
in front of me, the cause of which could not be far 
distant. I advanced towards it, therefore, but 
although everything favoured my progress, the only 
reward I received for all my trouble was that of 
seeing looming before me the figure of a large bull 
moose, as it hurried off in a direction that would 
soon give the brute my wind. 

When in the woods at night, the ear is often 
struck by a short metallic note, which on this even- 
ing I heard with frequency and distinctnesa For 
many a day I was ignorant of the cause of this 
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peculiar sound, but I afterwards learned that it 
emanated from the little chain-mouse. 

It being useless to remain abroad longer, I 
returned to camp, and listening for a time to the 
strange but attractive notes of the Whip-poor-will, 
unconsciously glided into repose, and slept a most 
delightful and refreshing sleep. 

I rose with the sun in the morning, and enjoyed 
a pleasant shower-bath among the spray that feU 
from a neighbouring miniature cascade. The stream 
was alive with fish, whose rapid and eccentric 
movements were apparently so reckless and pur- 
poseless, that I began to imagine the scaly gentry, 
when in undisturbed retreats, were a very haxe- 
brained lot Possibly on this brook there might 
be few foes — no formidable pikes, with ogre-like 
eyes, lying in ambush, ready to pounce out upon 
the unwary ; no cruel fish-hawks, with massive 
talons, quick to swoop down upon the venturous, 
that floated too near the siuface of their liquid 
home. 

The Cockney angler, who travels all the way from 
his musty-looking town residence to Teddington or 
Reading, or even finds courage to visit the Lakes or 
Wales, where he may hook a few half-pound trout, if 
dropped on Bull-Moose Lake or tributaries, would find 
the realisation of his brightest dream relating to the 
captinre of the finny tribe. He would not have to 
sit for hours watching an incorrigible float that 
would not go under water, although the unfortunate 
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worm on the hook wriggled ever so inde&tigablj, 
and then return home with a stickle-back and three 
bites as the result of his day's sport. 

Soon after starting, a buffido cow in excellent 
condition came out of the bush in the vicinity of 
our path, and at a good pace went off to the east- 
ward As the ffround was sound I thought to 
procure some beef for change in our diet it &* 
L pursued fiirly ran away W me. but getting 
into very heavy ground, which I avoided by making 
a detour, she soon found me close alongside her 
flanks, which, in consequence of the violence of her 
struggle through the morass, were heaving from 
fatigue. Depressmg the muzde of my gun, I was 
just about to pull the trigger, when my horse put 
his foot into a hole and sent me, sky-rocket fashion, 
over his head, the concussion causing the hammer of 
each barrel to fall and explode their respective 
charges. Fortimately I was not hurt, and, more 
lucky still, did not break the stock of my &ithM 
Dougal gun. On gathering myself together, I found 
my nag quietly feeding as if nothing had happened, 
and the buffalo cow still going at her best^ and so 
far off that I was compelled to give up pursuit 

From the margin of this elevated piece of table- 
land, we struck off into woods which became more 
dense and sombre the further we advanced The 
ground was now so rough that it was deemed more 
prudent to walk than ride. From this period, 
indeed, our quadrupeds were comparatively useless. 
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If a suitable purchaser oould be found at our des- 
'tination, I had resolved to dispose of them, and 
aA^rwards, if practicable, make my way on foot or 
\>y water to the Red River settlement 

For the two succeeding days, nothing broke the 
monotony of our course, for very little game was 
seen. From the roughness of the ground, our pro- 
gress was slow. From the frequent tracks, however, 
I judged that the neighbourhood was not always so 
scantily supplied with animal lifa In our route we 
bad to traverse several diminutive streams that 
w^ere crowded with fish, of which we were seldom 
able to obtain a supply for the support of the in- 
ward man. The trout which we caught were gene- 
rally small, the size of the brooks operating as it 
does elsewhere against the growth of their inhabi- 
tanto. Judging from i»8t experience, I should 
oooaider t^^^lsodid'tun^ fo. tapping the 
more valuable varieties of fur-covered animals ; and 
. am much surprised that none of the natives came 
under our notice, nor did we perceive any indication 
of their being in the habit of visiting this quarter, 
which is a dense solitude undisturbed by the presence 
of man. 

No one can more appreciate the pleasure of 
change of scene than the traveller who has for days 
tramped through heavily-timbered land without 
getting a glimpse of objects separated from him by 
more than a hundred yards. In this instance, the 
weight of my pack, for the animals had not strength 
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to carry much up such an ascent, added in no small 
degree to the disgust I felt with the monotony of a 
scene in which I was surrounded in all directions by 
pine-stems, all straight, all of^the same colour, and 
all apparently exactly the coimterpart of their nei^- 
boura 

When scenery is varied, more particularly if it 
be attractive, pleasure and admiration are excited ; 
and thus, while the mind is actively employed, bodily 
ailments or fiitigue are forgotten ; but when there is 
nothing to distract the attention, the pressure of the 
pack-straps upon your shoulder, or the chaffing of the 
string of the mocassins, keep the wearied traveller 
in a constant state of irritation. 

There are very few persons that I have met 
whom fortime has more favoured with the power of 
enduring fatigue than myself, but if there is one 
thing I abominate more than another, it is turning 
myself into a beast of biurthen* On the occasion 
in question my load was not a heavy one, but ihe 
strap that attached it to me was most galling to my 
shoulder, which it deprived of a portion of the cutide. 
Moreover, the journey had been tedious, and we 
had to traverse hemlock swamps, which were more 
than usually dense, while the soil beneath was so 
spongy that the indentation caused by the foot filled 
immediately after a step was made with water. Is it 
then to be wondered at, that I hailed with pleasure a 
gradual decrease in the closeness of the lai^e timber, 
and a more varied growth of underbrush, both 
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indications that we were about to make our exit from 
iybjB region of densely-packed forest ? 

It was near sunset when my surmises that we 

"^^ere approaching an open space no longer remained 

doubtftd. This conviction imparted to me additional 

vigour, and I unconsciously so sharpened my speed 

-that my companion asked me in a querulous tone, 

* ^where the deuce I was running to/ In a minute 

arfterwards, a view broke upon us so charming, so 

txanqml, that I was forced to halt and contemplate 

it at leisure. We had before us a lake, the surface 

of which, smooth as that of a mirror, was studded 

with islands covered with the richest foliage. The 

i?vater was as blue as that of the Mediterranean in 

the calmest day of summer, ss transparent as crystal, 

and the banks were fringed with the darkest green 

leaves, while the hue of the distant lulls resembled 

the softest shades of amber and purple ; reminding 

me of those little lakes that have attracted so many 

delighted visitors to Cumberland- 

Beneath a giant birch, hoary with lichen, vener- 
able from the quantity of ragged bark that in 
dishevelled locks hung aroimd its sides, we disen- 
cumbered ourselves of our loada Although it was 
my turn to light the camp-fire and take charge of 
the cuUnary arrangements, my companion volunteered 
to perform these dutiea I gladly accepted his oflfer, 
and wandered off to a distance, wishing to commune 
alone with the great and beautiful works that 
on every hand surrounded me. Man and his society 
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I like at times, but there is an irresistible fiificinatioii 
in solitary communion with Nature ; for the sake of 
which I would abandon the most brilliant scenes of 
life and civilised society. 

On a point of rock that jutted far into the dear, 
pellucid water I took my stand, and gazed on a scene 
of surpassing beauty. The sim, resembling an im- 
mense orb of fire, just touched the horizon, gilding 
the clouds with his own regal hues. While I was 
admiring this unequalled spectacle, my attention was 
distracted by a family of wild ducks, led by their 
mother, which came from some neighbouring sedge, 
and commenced feeding at my feet, not thirty yards 
intervening between me and the happy little coterie 
As they were imaware of my presence, all their 
actions were natural ; they were quite untrammelled 
by fear, and I watched their proceedings with the 
greatest pleasure. 

Wild-duck, also, \mencumbered by domestic ties, 
winged their way to favourite feeding-grounds, 
while white-headed eagles and heavy-flighted cranes 
pursued their course to their roosting-placea With 
these bidding the landscape good-night, I bowed my 
adieu ere the drop-curtain of darkness descended to 
shut out the scena 

Our frugal repast was soon discussed, the sooth- 
ing pipe was smoked, and I enjoyed a sound sleep, 
disturbed neither by the owls' complaints to the 
moon, nor by the howls of the wolf serenading her 
garish majesty. 
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Next morning we started soon after sunrise, but 
ere we had proceeded a quarter of a mile I learned 
with the greatest regret that the noble birch, under 
which we had slept, had been set on fire. My friend, 
untroubled by sentimental considerations, had scraped 
the embers remaining from our fire against the trunk 
of the tree that had afforded us temporary shelter, 
and which gave permanent beauty to the landscape. 
The consequence was that its pendulous and highly 
inflammable bark was now in a blaze. If the tree 
was not killed, it must have been injured for years, 
£.nJ its charred body and limbs would ever after- 
wards remain a silent witness of the treatment it had 
received. Ejciowing remonstrance to be useless, I 
chewed the cud of bitterness and said nothing. 

Around the southern margin of the lake, which we 
selected for our route as offering the more suitable 
cotirse for continuing our jomney, we passed through 
great quantities of aquatic weeds. Wild-duck flushed 
on every side, the old familiar mallard {Anas hoschas) 
being by far the most numerous. From our constant 
association with these fowl, they being the progeni- 
tors of our common domestic duck, they usually 
attract little attention from any but the sportsman. 
This is scarcely fair, for the drake is as handsome 
as his race have proved usefrd. The Eastern and 
Western hemispheres are alike this noble bhxi's home, 
for it is found from the paddy-fields of China to the 
prairie-margined sloughs of the Far West While 
the stamp of serfdom is on the domestic race, the wild 
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beauty is proud and haughty, carries his head aloft, 
and through his bearing imparts to his vari^ated 
plumage an attraction that the &Jiziyard waddler 
never possessea 

In their wild state migratory, the mallard and 
the pintails are almost the first to proclaim to the 
observer the advent of spring and the approach of 
winter. In America they breed on the margins of 
the numerous northern lakes that are beyond the 
route of traders or sportsmen, where they are firee 
from all intrusion, the drake leaving to his mate all 
the responsibility and onus entailed by the rearing of 
a family. In their nests, which are rough and slovenly, 
the number of eggs sometimes amounts to twelve or 
fourteen. Immediately the young break the shell 
they are are able to paddle about, but do not 
obtain the powers of flight till almost of mature 
growtL It is imnecessary to describe their ap- 
pearance, for what schoolboy cannot remember in 
some familiar bam-yard a green-headed drake, and 
a sombre-plumaged duck, which are in colour the 
counterparts of their wild relatives ? The sportsman 
also is familiar with these birds, few other species 
having so often swelled the capacious maw of his 
game-bag ; for, although wary, they are numerous, 
and not difficult to decoy or stalk if, not forgettiQg 
the importance of silence, due attention be paid to 
wind and cover. The mallards during the day, 
unless in stormy weather, remain at rest, either 
floating upon the surface of the water, or on the 
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margin of a stream or lake. Towards sunset or sun- 
rise they visit their feeding-grounds, the time of 
their appearance being much governed by the tem- 
perature and the wind- In tempestuous weather 
they throw off their shyness, and are less loth to 
approach the hamits of men. As the mallards feed 
ahnost entirely on grain when it can be procured, 
they are seldom indifferent human food : but should 
severe frosts drive them to the open sea for their 
sustenance, they become fishy and consequently dis- 
agreeable, even whon served from the hands of the 
most skilful cook. Wild rice, which I beUeve grows 
only in American western waters, has immense at- 
tractions for the mallard. The sportsman who desires 
to accomplish their destruction has but to learn 
where this aquatic vegetable flourishes in abimdance, 
and the season at which its seed is ripe, and in that 
locaUty he will find unlimited opportunities for sport. 
After another day of hard travelling we found oin:- 
selves, almost for the first time, short of food. Al- 
though so &r in the season, the day following was 
just such a one as we frequently experience in 
London in the month of February, when the poor 
man shivers over his scanty fire, or the little crossing- 
sweeper trembles with cold before the glowing win- 
dows of some luxTuious club. This day I had a very 
severe attack of that commonplace complaint the 
* blues. ' Although my present position was of my 
own choosing, there were moments at which I could 
almost envy these poor vagrants in the streets of 
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London to whom one occasionally throws an. odd 
copper, for I was perfectly drenched with rain which 
poured down in incessant showers. Who has not 
noticed the numerous little streams of water that 
flow firom a thickly-coated water-spaniel immediately 
after he makes his exit from a river or pond ? Al- 
though I did not possess the same fecilities for 
collecting the descending streams, I feel assured 
that the volume of water which came out over my 
fert w.. quite equal io a« aggregate. In&ot,ni7 
dothes were a reservoir fiUed to overflowing, and 
only requiring to be squeezed or shaken to make 
their contents run out abundantly. The hemlock- 
trees and the white pine had drunk more thaar^ thdr 
fill of rain, and the excess that could not be absorbed 
by them was glistening from every branch. Each 
sough of the wind threw a heavy shower of the 
drops over the surrounding ground. Unwelcome, 
however, as was the task in such weather, food had 
to be obtained, and that could be done only by 
searching for it. So, with the locks of my gun as 
well protected with wrapping as could be, and 
carrying that valuable companion at the secure, I 
started eastward, being particular to note the ' lie ' 
of the country and the principal landmarks, the 
better to prevent my losing my way. 

To the backwoodsman and hunter nothing is of 
greater importance than a natural talent for acquir- 
ing a knowledge of locality, for in the wild lands over 
which they roam it is a most serious matter to lose 
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one's way, that misfortune not nnfrequently entailing 
death by starvation or fatigue. I suppose it must 
l3e the constant exercise of the bump of locality 
tLrough successive generations that has rendered the 
IN^orth American Indian so sure a guide through 
pathless forests and over boundless prairies, an 
instinct, if I may so term it, in which the red man 
has mfinitely the advantage over his wHte brother. 
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CHAPTER XII. 

BLACK SPRUCE MIKIATURB LAKE — THE MINK — NATURAL ARBOUR — 

UNSUCCESSFUL STALK AFTER A COW IfOOSE — THE CANADA PORCU- 
PINE — SNIPE — WATER-SNAKES — CURLEWS — ROASTED OWI. K5- 

CAMPED ON THE MARGIN OF A LAKE — INGRATITUDE OF A GRBT 
WOLF. 

After traversing a considerable space of thickly- 
wooded, low-laying ground, I came out on rolling 
prairie sparsely covered with trees. Its surface 
was extremely irregular, making the walking un- 
usually laborious, for boulders of every size and 
shape, covered over with a thick and many-coloured 
clothing of moss, lay around on all sides. To the 
left, standing alone, biuBting from a fissure in the 
rock, grew a large black spruce, towards which, as 
it was the most prominent feature in the foreground 
of the landscape, I directed my steps. The regular 
growth of this tree always renders it attractive ; its 
cones make it a fevourite with young folks ; and the 
favourite summer-beer being procured from it, the 
good housewife is not without a feeling of tender- 
ness towards it In the northern New England 
States, and in the provinces, it is abundant, and 
consequently has always been associated in my mind 
with civilisation. The one before me was the first 
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representative of its race I had seen so far to the 
westward, and, as might be expected, it recalled the 
past, transferring memory back to a time when I 
enjoyed the society of kind friends and valued 
companions, illuminated by the light of merry laugh- 
ing eyes. Its constant drip, however, soon drove 
me off; the wanderer in a strange land could find 
no shelter under its rain-charged branches. 

From the vicinity of this tree, however, I obtained 
a view that caused me to alter my direction. About 
half a mile fiirther to the left I perceived a miniature 
lake, the waters of which, under the scoiurging 
influence of the fitful blast, fretted and wasted their 
strength against their rocky boundary. Several 
mergansers, doubtless tired with the bobbing about 
they had received fi:om the diminutive waves that 
disturbed the surface of their favourite element, 
stood upon the beach beyond the influence of the 
tiny breakers. Although these birds are generally 
wild, on this occasion my presence was disregarded 
by them; and while I stood within fifty yards, 
those whom the noise of my approach had awakened 
again replaced their heads under their wings, and 
in perfect confidence resigned themselves to repose. 
Meanwhile, remaining perfectly motionless, I scanned 
careftJly the limited horizon. Not a sound pro- 
claimed the vicinity of other animal life, when the 
ducks, giving utterance to their shrill call of alarm, 
suddenly took flight. One of the retreating birds 
exhibited a broken pen-feather in the wing, and 

Q 
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a few fleecy fragments from its breast or coverts 
floated on the breeze — evidence that I was not the 
only creature seeking wherewith to satisfy my 
appetite. 

The unknown disturber of the repose of these 
wUd fowk was a mink {Putorius visorCjy a fiir-bearing 
animal widely scattered throughout those parts of 
North America where lakes and rivers are abundant 
The little marauder, which was evidently ignorant 
of my presence, appeared for a few seconds upon a 
stone that was some inches above the water, and 
several yards from its margm. In its weasel-like 
face and round sharp eye, curiosity was strongly 
marked, but on noticing me it slipped off its perch 
and disappeared 

This little animal, which is peculiar to America, 
has a beautiful pelt, much valued on account of its 
fineness and rich brown coIotu-. Partially web-footed 
it is very aquatic in habits, and lives indifferently 
on all descriptions of small game and fisL Generally 
easily trapped, and its skin commanding a laige 
price, it is eagerly sought after by the Indian and 
backwoodsman. 

Turning off still further to the left, the ground, 
as it diminished in elevation, was clothed with more 
cover. Beneath an overhanging rock I discovered 
an admirable natural arbour, which might have been 
rendered perfectly rain-proof by the exercise of a 
little ingenuity, and the outlay of a small portion 
of time. Here I made a halt, and treated myself to 
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a pipa No wonder the weed is popular. It is a 
better companion than a quarrelsome member of our 
own race, for it soothes the wearied traveUer, whHe 
such a companion irritates him. 

I had jtist rested long enough to feel so stiff 
that I was rather disinclined to leave my seat, when 
a sound which I well knew told me that game, fit 
food for any mortal, was close at hand. It was a 
cow moose talking to her progeny, in a voice soft, 
low, and melodious, full of solicitude and affection. 

Stiffened with the damp and cold, I made slow 
and awkward efforts to rise, getting on my feet with 
some difficulty. Utter silence and the greatest 
stealth were necessary to give me the slightest 
promise of success, for there is not an animal 
that roams tlie forest gifted mth greater powers of 
scent and hearing, or which more imremittingly 
exercises these qualities. Listening, again, the 
fretful warning voice once more reached my ear, 
certainly not more than a hundred yards off I 
crept from brush to stone, from stone to brush, 
having the wind all right, and came at last so near 
that I could hear the rusthng of their movements, 
still I saw nothing, though once more I heard the 
baby whispering, so near, that I was surprised I 
cotdd not see the game. On hands and knees, 
dragging my stomach on the ground, I attempted 
to stalk a little ftirther. My sight and hearing were 
both strained to the greatest tension, and directed 
to that spot where I believed my quarry lay. Inch 
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after inch I got over the ground. By Jove, I said 
to myself, if this goes on much longer I shall be 
stirring up the old cow with the muzzle of my 
double-barrel ; but this was a rather rashly formed 
conclusion. Taking no observation of what was in 
my immediate vicinity, I placed my hand upon a 
hare, which had been asleep till thus ruthlessly 
disttirbed. Which was the more siuprised and dis- 
concerted it would be impossible for an impartial 
judge to decide. I was recalled to the purpose of 
my present position by hearing the crushing and 
snapping of brushwood, which clearly told me that 
my game were off, with a speed that rapidly placed 
between me and them a wide range of country. 

Deeply morUfled. out of sor.^* hu^y. id «.- 
comfortable from the continued state of moisture in 
which I had remained, I got back to camp, but not 
without losing my way. It was so late when I 
reached it, that the little Acadian owls {Ulula 
Acadia) tad been for more than an hoTU- singing 
forth their mysterious bell-like note. 

My companion was a better trapper than myseH, 
but he was not so good a hunter. If small game or 
' varmint ' graced owe board, their presence was owing 
to his skiU, when larger and more substantial diet 
was provided it was tisually due to my prowess ; and 
this day the tables were not turned. A savoury 
stew was in the pot, and several pieces of meat were 
poised on pointed stakes, sputtering out their fet 
My friend complacently nodded when he saw me, 
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accompanying that sign of recognition by a grunt, in 
^way of welcome, at the same time winking and point- 
ing with his knife to some pounds of flesh which 
lay close by. 

Noway wishing to interfere in the cooking arrange- 
ments, r eyed the scene with complacency, and inhaled 
the odours streaming forth to leeward with greater 
satisfaction than those small boys who muster round 
a cook-shop, for I knew I was about to become inti- 
mate with the fragrant viands, whereas they, poor 
fellows ! rarely, if ever, get on such intimate terms 
with the steaming joints on which their hungry 
eyes are so eagerly fixed At lengfth the moment 
for assault a^vedl and for minuSs nothing waa 
heard but the smacking of the cook's lips and the 
satisfectory grunts that issued from his mouth as he 
partook of the rich feast which he had provided. 
And what does the reader suppose we were discussuig 
with so much gusto? — a large portion of a well-fed 
porcupine which had been so unfortunate as to fall 
into our handa 

Although assmred by a celebrated naturalist that 
the porcupine of the Atlantic sea-board states *is not 
found in the Far West, my experience has led me to 
form a different opinion, as this specimen and numer- 
ous others I had seen in this part of the world 
exactly corresponded in appeaTance with the animal 
I had known so well in New England. 

The Canada porcupine {Erethizon dorsatus) is 
harmless to everything but trees. Although more 
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frequently seeking its food by night, it is not strictly 
speaking nocturnal. Partial to all varieties of wild 
fruit, it more especially evinces a liking for straw 
and blueberries. When attacked by dogs it en- 
deavours to get its head into a hole, and while thus 
protected in front keeps its assailants at defiance by 
violently striking its tail, armed with innumerable 
quiUs, to the right and left. The prey of many wild 
animals, its assailants do not always come off scath- 
less, for even the puma has been known to die fix)m 
wounds caused by some detached spines of this animal 
sticking in its mouth. In size it much resembles the 
common porcupine {Hystrix cristattts), but is longer 
and stands less high upon the lega As food for man 
it is excellent. When made into a stew, with an 
abundance of vegetables, the peculiar rich flavomr of 
its flesh justly entitles it to be considered even a 
deUcacy. The quOls, which are easily stained any 
colour, are used by the Indians for their decorative 
work. The skill with which they are blended, and 
the beauty of pattern made with them by the Ab- 
origines, have long been subjects of admiration. 

As they produce a very strong trail and are slow 
of foot, they are soon driven into a tree or easily 
overtaken by dogs. A very small blow on the head 
instantly deprives them of life. 

Although this porcupine weighed over twenty 
pounds, it is almost with shame I acknowledge that 
nearly half of it was consumed at that meal Next 
morning when we awoke the remainder had been 
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carried off ; the foot-trax^ks of a wolf plainly showing 
who had been the thief. 

There is a wonderful difference between hunting 
j>our passer le temps and being compelled to himt 
that you may obtain the wherewith to satisfy the 
cravings of appetite. 

To-day I started on an empty stomach, with that 
sinking feeling I have often experienced when kept 
waiting longer than usual for breakfast, in fact that 
very sensation that often induces the dissipated to 
satisfy their craving by a soda-and-brandy. We are 
only mortal at best, and I believe myself extremely 
so, for I have a decided tendency to like this bever- 
age. The popping of the cork of a soda-water bottle 
would then have been to my ears the very sweetest 
strain of music imagination could conceive. 

I can joke now about it, but my position at the 
time was far from agreeable, for I had slept badly, 
was wet through, rather stiff from indications of 
rheumatism, and decidedly down in spirits. As I 
was determined, however, if possible, not to go any 
longer without grub, I settled down to my task and 
trudged on manfrilly. The scenery was rather gloomy, 
quite in harmony with the state of my feelings, while 
the heavy leaden clouds hung close to the surface, 
completely keeping out the rays of the sun. Snipe 
{Scolopax Wilsonii) at every step continued flushing 
before me, while large flocks of plovers {CharadHus 
apricarius) rushed here and there over the surface of 
such places as were bare; or, uttering their little 
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piping notes, took wing, frightened by my proxi- 
mity, and sought retreats which they r^arded as 
more secure. 

For several days past my ear had been greeted 
by a new sound Several times I halted, with the 
hope of finding out what produced it. but I was for a 
time \msuccessful ; I expected that it emanated fix>m 
a bird, and this supposition, I think, led me astray. 
Imagine, therefore, my surprise when I at length 
obtained convincing proof that it proceeded firom a 
large description of water-snake. The manner in 
which I made this discovery was rather strange. As 
I was moving onwards, I waa surprised to see a kiige 
flat stone turned over, twenty yards in front of me, 
without any apparent cause to account for the pheno- 
menon. In the indentation which its weight had 
made in the soil, I observed a dozen or more of these 
reptUes forming a perfect Gordian knot; and, on 
stirring them up with my stick, they expressed their 
objection to such cavalier treatment by uttering the 
short, unknown sound, the origin of which had so 
much puzzled me. 

On the high grounds, some way removed from 
the bed of the river, I saw several pairs of curlews 
{Scolopax borealis), which were evidently there for 
the purpose of nesting. As I had ever found it the 
case with all this family, they were extremely wild, 
not permitting me to approach them nearer than 
one hundred yards. They are a much more showy 
bird in plumage than our English species, and 
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strike me as much stronger on the wing. I have 
killed them frequently near Cape May, and on 
several occasions on the prairies. As they are well 
worthy of the sportsman's notice, I wiU describe 
them. The head is dark-brown, with a longitudinal 
mark over each eye, and one up the forehead, of 
buffi The iris is of a dirty-brown colour. The 
breast is very pale cinnamon-brown ; the back of the 
neck, dark and light-brown in alternate lines ; back, 
cinnamon-coloured, with dark-brown bars, and edged 
with spots of white towards the tail-coverts ; the 
belly and vent, white; the latter in portions showing 
a tendency to brown ; tarsi, greenish lead colour. 
From end of bill to termination of tail, this bird is 
twenty-one inches long, and thirty-two across the 
winga 

In pursuing the curlew, great skill and patience 
are generally necessary in order to bring the sports- 
man within gunshot. They also require very hard 
hitting, being capable of carrying off as much shot 
as a wood-pigeon. If one is disabled and left 
struggling on the ground, it wiU attract to the spot 
aU its companions within sight. Is it not too bad 
to take advantage of these creatures and deprive 
them of life when they are exhibiting so noble a trait 
in their character; while they are illustrating the 
parable of the good Samaritan, for, doubtless, they 
collect on such occasions to condole or help their 
wounded fellows? 

In Labrador I have frequently foimd the nest of 



234 DISAPPEAUANCB OF DEER. 

this species of curlew. The name commonly applied 
to them in the United States, that of Esquimaux- 
curlew, has doubtless been suggested by the fse^ct 
that they frequent that northern region in summer. 
Their eggs are very large, and not unlike those of 
the lapwing in colour. 

They feed upon sheU-fish and aquatic insects, 
become very fat soon after they have terminated 
their migration, and are a great deUcacy when well 
cooked, except when they exclusively confine their 
diet to hermit-crabs, which has the effect of giving 
their flesh a rank taste. 

Some readers might not unjustly inquire, why, 
in the presence of so much animal life, I remained 
hungry? My explanation is that I possessed no 
shot sufficiently small to kill plover and snipe, while 
the larger curlews would not permit me to come 
within raage of them. 

Where all the deer had gone was beyond con- 
ception. That they had once roamed over this 
neighbourhood in great numbers was very apparent, 
for on every hand their old tracks could be discerned; 
yet not one could I now see. What could be the 
catise of this ? The only reason I could imagine was 
that there must have been a pack of wolves in the 
neighbourhood, which had very lately been making 
this their hunting-ground. A jolly life these 
marauders must lead, when they select for their 
retreat a locality as free from human intrusion as 
this. With comfortable dens, plenty of food, abimd- 
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ance of sport, jolly companions, and no anxiety 
about dress, their time must pass very pleasantly. 
Enjoy it while you can, your hunting-ground, like 
the Indians', will soon be wrested from you. 

Indefatigable as I was in my tramp after game, — 
for I was urged on by hunger, — the only live animal 
I came across was a Canadian owL On a pre- 
vious occasion, when similarly hard-up for food, I 
had once attempted to eat one of these gentry, an 
experiment which I think I can safely promise never 
to repeat or forget. I had been out in search of 
sport on the northern shores of Lake Huron, one of 
the most desolate regions, and possessed of less game 
than any other locality I wot o£ I was going home 
with an empty game-bag, and a stomach almost as 
empty, the shades of night falling around me, and 
no prospect of anything wherewith to break my fast ; 
when, about a quarter of a mile from the encamp- 
ment, one of the companions of Minerva, from the 
summit of a lofty pine, thought fit to disturb the 
solitude by exercising his vocal powers. A single 
note betrayed his retreat ; and, ere he had time to 
emit a second, a ball from my rifle brought him 
struggling to the ground. In the prospect of being 
able at last to appease my hunger, I gloated over 
my prize, sma-cking my lips when I thought of the 
feast in store for me. As I hurried home, I stole a 
march on time by plucking the snow-white plumage 
of my victim, that there might be no delay in the 
preparation of my anticipated banquet. When ready 
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for the spit, the appearance of mj honne bouche was 
far from tempting, notwithstanding the ingenuity I 
displayed in trussing it The fact is, it appeared to 
me to have more resemblance to the body of a baby 
than to that of any fowl I had ever seen- 

A London poulterer, I had no doubt, with that 
happy ingenuity which they possess, would, by 
breaking the breast-bone, and performing sundry 
other operations, have rendered my prize not only 
plump in appearance, but enticing to the eye. Al- 
though frizzled meat of almost every description 
smells about the same, I had no sooner commenced 
roasting this owl than I remarked that it did not 
smell like anything with which I was acquainted, 
except, possibly, a cage in which white mice or 
guinea-pigs had been kept. 

At length it was done to a turn ; and the better 
to enjoy my anticipated feast I selected the softest 
part of a log for my seat. Drawing my hunting 
knife, I then tried to amputate a limb ; but I could 
not dissolve the partnership. At mess I always 
enjoyed the credit of being a respectable carver, and 
was therefore surprised at my lack of skill on the 
present occasion ; but, remembering how fresh was 
the game, how blimt my knife, and how awkward 
my position, I renewed my eflforts, and at length a 
leg was sawn off, in a mangled state. By the drum- 
stick end I picked it up, and inserted it between 
my teeth ; but when they closed on the anticipated 
delicacy, they found they lacked the strength to 
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penetrate a substance as firm as glue and as stringy 
as cat-gut. The flavour was — well, the least said 
soonest mended. I threw the repulsive carcase 
away, carefully wiped my knife, in case any of the 
fragments of the unsavoury morsel should remain 
attached to it, and give it a taste and odour which 
wotdd not leave it for days. As I put it into my 
pocket I could not help moralising — a capital thing 
to do when hungry — to the effect that, smart as I 
imagined myself, yet I, like others, was sometimes 
sold. My pointer, who, like others of the same 
species, was of a very hungry type,— a fellow that 
could crack into splinters a shank mutton-bone, or 
pick out tit-bits from a squatter's ash-pit in a nearly 
thoroughly decomposed state and apparently enjoy 
them, actually, on being offered owl, turned his nose 
up, and steadfastly refiised to touch it. I need not 
say tiiat after such experience as this, hungry aa I 
was, I spared the emblem of wisdom. Happily my 
forbearance was rewarded, for when I joined the old 
man, who had pushed forward with the horses, I 
found that he had captured another porcupine, of 
which we made our evening meal. 

Our camp was this night on the margin of a lake 
several miles long, which, from the transparency aad 
colour of its waters, I judged to be very deep. The 
scenery that surroimded its north-west shore was 
grand in the extreme, perpendicular rocks rising in 
some places from the water's edge to an elevation of 
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over a hundred feet, while from every crack and 
fissure hung luxuriant evergreen shrubs, inducing in 
the mind of the spectator a feeling of astonishment 
that they could retain their position in situations 
apparently so ill adapted for their growth 

While engaged in cooking, a very large grey 
wolf came out of the bush, and, coolly seating him- 
self in the open, viewed with envious eyes our pro- 
visions. As he was probably hungry, like our- 
selves, I conquered for the moment my feelings of 
hostility, and left him unmolested to enjoy a feast in 
imagination. 

When we had finished supper, I was generous 
enough to leave the refuse for his usa Having col- 
lected the fragments, I placed them on a rock about 
fifty yards from our camp, and the moment after I 
retired the powerftd jaws of the beggar were hard at 
work, performing their labours so satisfectorily that in 
a few minutes not a particle remained. Like all his 
race, however, he was incapable of any feeling but 
that of the basest ingratitude, for not half-an-hour 
after my act of charity, the skulking scoundrel was 
seen in such close proximity to one of the horses 
and with such an unmistakable look of guilty inten- 
tions in his coimtenance, that I had not the slightest 
doubt he was only waiting for an opportunity to 
convert the quadruped into carrion. 

So disreputable a scoundrel was not fit to hve, 
and his death-warrant was signed, the sentence 
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being carried out by means of a pill warranted to 
cure all earthly ilia 

Although unable to capture any fish, I saw that 
this lake swarmed with them. Several immense 
trout, perfect leviathans of their race, continued 
rising within stone-throw of the margin. White fish 
also were constantly passing by in shoals, floating so 
close to the surface that their dorsal fins were fre- 
quently out of the water. With such an abundance 
of wholesome food within sight, it was rather tan- 
talising not to be able to obtain some of it. 

It was with regret I saw most clearly that unless 
we reached our destination soon our poor flniTnalfl 
would be utterly knocked up from fatigue and want 
of food. They were, without exaggeration, regular 
bags of bones, possessed neither of energy nor of 
strength. I would willingly have left them here, in 
the hope that the return party might find them ; 
but if such a course had been adopted, they would 
not have survived twenty-four hours, as the wolves 
would have been certain to take advantage of 
their improtected condition, and harass them to 
death. 

My companion informed me this evening that he 
was beginning to fear that he was out of his reckon- 
ing, for, to the best of his calculation, we had 
travelled all the necessary distance to transfer us 
from the camp we had left to the one we sought. 
A pleasant prospect truly 1 Still there was no use 
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murmuring; the old fellow had done his best, and 
* the best can do no more/ ' A stout heart to a stiff 
brae/ is a good old Scotch saying. Remembering it, 
I determined to prove to the satisfaction of my old 
fiiend — for often he had expressed opinions to the 
contrary — that there were other nationalities as well 
as his own possessed of what he was pleased to 
denominate 'true grit/ 

About noon, as we were slowly traversing some 
wet, open ground, which was almost sticky enough, to 
be designated a swamp, and which was trying most 
severely the strength of the nags, I almost suc- 
ceeded in obtaining a shot at an immense bull-moose. 
When first I saw him he was straddling down a 
sapling to get at the leaves, but the distance was too 
great to hope for a killing shot. I endeavoured, there- 
fore, to shorten the range, and, while doing so, the 
noise produced by the horses caused him such alarm 
that he suddenly decamped. However, we were not 
destined to go supperless to roost. Shortly before 
halting I obtained a chance to rake a flock of wild- 
ducks {Anas hoschas). Although the missiles in my 
gun were buck-shot, so closely did the birds float 
together, that I killed six at one discharge. If pos- 
sessed of an abundance of small shot, the sportsman 
here need never be in dread of short commons, for 
both Canadian and rufied grouse, as well as ducks, 
and other varieties of feathered game, are plentiM. 
Buck-shot is not suited for rapid shooting at small 
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objects, more particulaxly when many of the dis- 
charges must be snap-shota My having nothing 
smaller in size than the missiles mentioned was the 
cause that our provision of food was often reduced to 
the lowest ebb. 
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CHAPTER Xni 

OOOD GAXPINO-GBOnND — NIGHT FISHnTG ON THE LAKE — TRAPPKB8* 

BTOGK-HOUBR BALE OF XT QUADRUPEDS IMMENSE SWAMP— 

THE AMEBIOAN RAIL BEAUTIFUL SCENERY — ^MT DEBUT IN RAIL- 
SHOOTING — ^MT ' PUSHER * SOLD. 

At night we found a good camping-ground, with 
many indications scattered around to show that it 
had been employed previously for a similar purpose. 
The horses, also, were not so badly off, for among the 
sedge on the margin of the lake they appeared to 
obtain an abundance of aquatic vegetation suited 
to their palates. In front of us was a beautiful 
little island, covered with trees to the water's edge. 
Swamp-maple, birch, and elm, were interspersed with 
pine, hemlock, and cedar, thus removing much of the 
sombre hue so common in the northern portion of 
the American landscape. 

About half-an-hour after dark to our surprise a 
light upon the water was distinctly visible, moving 
slowly along towards the nortL My companion saw 
it at the same moment as I did ; but possibly doubting 
the veracity of his eyes, made no remark The more 
I gazed, the more certain I became of the correctness 
of a supposition I had formed that it was the torch- 
light of fishermen. 

At once I piled more fiiel on the embers that 
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remained from our fire, and a flame soon blazed joy- 
fully aloft. The unknown tried to outstrip us by 
heaping fiiel on their fire, for it sent forth a loftier 
flame than previously. They had evidently recognised 
our signal, for their course was now directly towaids 
us. In twenty minutes afterwards, the welcome sound 
of voices speaking our own tongue hailed us. The 
strangers were the persons we sought. 

Never in the .whole coiurse of my life was I more 
agreeably surprised than with the three men who 
landed from the canoe. I had expected them to be 
similar to the crowd from whom they were an off^ 
shoot, but the case was quite the reverse, thus 
accounting for their dissolution of partnership. All 
were dressed in rough attire, but their manner was 
kind, and denoted education. The principal, who 
was about five-and-thirty, and did not stand over 
five feet six, looked and spoke like a gentleman, and 
he, with the others, extended to us a most hearty 
welcome, offering us a share of their camp, and food 
as long as we thought proper to accept their hospi- 
tality. In a trice a number of their best fish were 
cooking on our fire, and every office that demanded 
exertion was executed by them in spite of all we 
could say to the contrary. Our poor horses, even, , 
received their attentions, and many a word of con-' 
dolence was vouchsafed them, many a caress was 
bestowed upon them, intermingled with expressions 
of commiseration for their shattered condition. 

Before retiring it was arranged that my com- 
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panion and myself should accompany the chief in 
their canoe to camp, while the two others drove our 
horses round the top of the lake — ^an indifferent route 
of some distance, on which walking was a very te- 
dious affair. 

A little after sunrise we embarked, and before 
three hours our voyage terminated. We landed in a 
sheltered cove, where birch and hemlock kissed the 
water. Soon after we entered a rough stock-house, 
admirably suited for the purpose for which it was 
intended, clean as a barrack-room, but imfortunately 
smelling strongly of the numerous furs with whidi 
its upper floor was packed. Afljer suffering £ix>m 
short commons and protracted fatigue, the first few 
days devoted to rest, if provided with plenty of the 
necessaries of life, are truly delightftd, more particu- 
larly if associated with persons agreeable to your 
taste. Thus a week passed, each day being spent as 
its predecessor, till again I commenced to long for 
change and excitement, a desire which was soon to 
be gratified, for the party of trappers whose guests 
we were had arranged to start iq a few dsija for the 
south, in order to engage in their annual summer 
trade, viz., dispose of their stock of peltries, and lay in 
ammunition, traps, and groceries for the coming winter. 

As my beasts of burthen were of no further use 
to me, I disposed of them to the chief man, with 
feelings of great regret, but satisfied at least in one 
respect, viz., that they had obtained a kind and feel- 
ing master. Several times I had the idea of knock- 
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ing them on the head, to prevent their having to 
endure a repetition of the trials which they had 
suffered when with me, but having a desire for cash, 
I argued successfully against my thoughts, and 
was thus induced to spare them. After all, were 
they not playing the part destined for them ? — and 
if they could still be useful to my fellow-men, how 
selfish would it have been in me to have wantonly 
sacrificed their lives. 

The fourth day after our arrival here, when wan- 
dering to the westward of our camp I discovered an 
immense stretch of swamp. Wild fowls of many 
varieties were most abundant, also that noble bird, 
the sand-hill crane, whose whooping notes I could 
incessantly hear, although hovering so far aloft as to 
be beyond the reach of vision. Another most inter- 
esting feathered beauty abounding here was the 
American rail {Rallus Carolinu$\ which is frequently 
called by those persons who reside in the vicinity of 
its haunts, the * sorra,' and which resembles in many 
respects our familiar land-rail or corn-crake. It is 
migratory, arriving in, and disappearing from, the 
localities which it frequents with wonderful precision 
of date. As this bird is so much prized as a table 
delicacy, and affords a favourite pastime to the lovers 
of sport, a description of its appearance and habits, 
as well as of the method employed in its pursuit, 
may not be iminteresting. 

Among the writings of an observant naturalist I 
find the following short and precise sketch of its 
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distinguishing peculiarities : — *The American rail is 
nine inches long and fourteen across the wings ; bill, 
yellow, and blackish towards the point, with black 
stripe down the throat ; sides of the crown, neck, 
and upper parts generally olive brown, streaked with 
black on a brown olive ground, and edged with 
white; wings, plain oUve brown; tertials maited 
with black and long lines of white ; tail, pointed and 
dusky olive brown, lined with black ; lower part of 
the breast marked with semi-circular lines of white 
on a light ash ground ; belly, white ; vent, brownish 
buff; legs, feet, and naked parts of the thighs, 
yellowish green, eyes, reddish hazel The female 
has little or no black on the head, the throat white, 
and the plumage generally of a lighter colour, and 
more inclined to oUve than in the male/ 

From this description it will be seen that these 
birds are more than usually attractive in colours, but 
they blend so admirably, and harmonise so beautifully, 
that it is almost impossible to distinguish them at a 
short distance, when among the water-loving plants 
that luxuriate in their chief haunts. This peculiarity, 
combined with their extraordinary speed of foot^ 
enables them, with comparative safety, to frequent 
places that, but for these wise provisions of nature, 
would be fatal to their existence, for, like nearly all 
creatures provided with the means of fleeing fix>m 
danger, they are harmless and timid, becoming an 
easy prey whenever opportunity offers, to hawks, 
snakes, and numerous other vermin. 
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When on tihe wing the rail appears too heavy to 
a^ocomplish more tl^an the shortest flight, while the 
limbs hang down ' as if they were dragging their 
proprietor to the ground by their weight 

It may be imagined how easy a shot the raQ 
then presents for the sportsman ; but this tardiness 
of locomotion only exists for a few seconds after 
taking wing and when near the surface of the ground^ 
for when a certain elevation is obtained, such for 
instance as is required for distant flights, its pro- 
gress through the air is both sustained and rapid 

Migratory iu the strict acceptation of the term, rails 
accomplish journeys of great length, which are always 
perfonned in the night, from which dbrcumstanoe have 
doubtless arisen many of the marvellous stories of 
their mysterious performances told by the ignorant 
Being peculiarly sensitive to cold weather, they do 
not come north until a retmm of fipost for the season 
has ceased to be probable, while the journey to the 
southward is undertaken at such a time iu autumn 
as wUl enable them to avoid all possibility of similar 
mishaps. Thus they do not remain over three months 
on the? northern feeding-grounds, the remainder of 
the year being spent in the mangrove-swamps of 
Central America and reed-margined lagoons of 
southern Mexico. 

On their influx into their summer retreats, they 
are very low in flesh, and impart to the observer an 
impression of stiflering from extreme weakness. 
Only a few days, however, axe required for their 
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restoration, when they become &t and throw off all 
indication of lassituda In this condition they are 
a great table delicacy, and can be of^ner and more 
freely partaJcen of than any description of fowl with 
which I am acquainted Their sensitiveness to a 
depression of temperature, on the advent of cold 
weather, is one of their peculiar characteristics. 
The marsh which absolutely swarmed with them to- 
day, to-morrow will be deserted, though the thermo- 
meter has only fallen a few degrees. When such an 
exodus has taken place, the observer may feel assured 
that cold weather is not &x distant. 

The fluvial portion of the majority of North 
American streams that enter the sea south of the 
Hudson, overflows an immense extent of low-lying 
meadow-land, covered with great varieties of aquatic 
weeds, but principally with the Zizania aquatica^ or 
wild reed, whose seed seems to be the favourite food 
of this rail, for when it is ripe these birds are always 
more abundant, stronger on the wing, and more deli- 
cate of flavour. In fact, I believe it plays as impor- 
tant a part in reference to the sorra as the Valisinera 
does to the canvas-back duck. Although the stems 
of this reed are very tail, their intermediate parts 
are laced together by broken-down and decaying 
vegetation, forming a kind of platform over the less 
entwined roots. Under this screen, hid from the eyes 
of their numerous winged foes, the rails find their 
food It is but seldom that a human being can 
obtain a look into these obscure haunta On one 
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occasion I 'was able to command a view of several 
yards through a natural vista, probably opened by a 
current Such an opportunity of acquiring an insight 
into the habits of these timid birds I could not let 
pasa After remaining nearly a quarter of an hour in 
a state of perfect quiescence, the feathered strangers 
seemed to gain confidence. Coming to the conclu- 
sion apparently that my boat was tenantless, several 
nuld tat ^oious e^ were seen taking obser™- 
tion,, fcrt Zn one Li then from anoir tnfl of 
vegetable dSbris. Satisfied with the inspection, the 
birds came successively into or crossed the line of my 
sight. Previous to this I was disposed to believe 
the diet of rails almost entirely vegetable, but I now 
learned that animal food was not objected to. The 
rapidity of this bird when on the ground is sui'pris- 
ing, its feet moving so rapidly that they can scarcely 
be distinguished as they run. On such occasions 
the body is reached forward and depressed very low 
in front, while their tails nervously and inces7an% 
twitch every few moments. 

All seasons and places have their peculiar attrac- 
tions, and the beauty of some of these immense 
marshes, covered with a wUd crop of the richest and 
ripest hues, is very remarkable. The dense growth 
of water-plants, gently waving before the last breath 
of the breeze as it dies out with the declining day, 
the whole mellowed with the soft, subdued, hazy 
light of such a sunset as follows a warm summer 
day, forms a scene that can always be remembered 
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with pleaaure. Sometiines the extent of tiiese tidal 
overflowed lands is so great, that the navigator of 
the numerous water-courses that traverse them, or 
the rail-shooter who poles his way ov&r their bosom 
at high tide, can see nothing but a wide expanse 
of plumed reeds, transferring to the mind siinilax 
impressions of boundlessness to those that strike 
you on first viewing the great prairies of the Far 
West. There are, I suppose, some people who care 
not for such scenes ; who, i£ alone in such a 
spot, with nought but Grod's untutored childreii 
for companions, would sigh for the busy haunts of 
man and the dissipations of city lifa Well, every 
one to his taste 1 but the note of the little reed- 
warbler, the sight of the ever^hanging, yet always 
mathematical figures formed by a flight of duck, 
the sound caused by the croaking of the bull-fi-og, 
or the melancholy but sweet and appealing call of 
the curlew, are as elevating, as purifying to my 
mind as a stroll through a graveyard, or an hour 
spent under the lofty roof, in the subdued light 
of Westminster Abbey. Thoughts and impressions 
such as these can be obtained by all whose tempera- 
ment is similar to my own, nowhere better than in 
the haunts of the sorra-raiL 

Delaware, Pennsylvania, and New Jersey in all 
probability are the most celebrated places for rail- 
shooting ; but it must not be imagined that these 
birds are confined to these localities alone. The 
wet prairies of Western Indiana, the sloughs of 
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Illinois, the gigantic marsh that margins the Detroit 
river to the northward and eastward, are also their 
homes ; but the latter localities, not being subject 
to the iDfluences of tides, such quantities cannot be 
obtained by tbe sportsman as in the former statea 
Nevertheless, I believe from observation that they 
more frequently select them as their breeding-grounds. 
When residing in the vicinity of the grand 
prairie during those months that constitute the 
close season, when game was sacred even to me, a 
keen sportsman Uving, as many beUeve, only to 
wantonly shed blood, I have frequently in the cool 
of the summer evening, when giving my setters a 
run, foimd the young of this rail, little, soft, shape- 
less, awkward, timid creatures, clothed in a dark 
suit of burnt cork-coloured plmnage, capable of 
making good use of their legs, but most amusingly 
awkward in their movements when forced to take 
flight. A noble old setter, who was a perfect re- 
triever, and often took liberties with me on account 
of the length and strength of our affection for each 
other, has frequently brought me one of these tiny 
balls of down in his mouth, which was so capacious 
that scarcely the smallest part of the young birds 
could be observed, while they were held within his 
powerful jawa When ordered he would release the 
trembling captive, or deposit it in my hand, specially 
satisfied, as was indicated by the intelligent twinkle 
of his eyes, and the speaking gestiures of his body, 
when the latter was the case. 
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In the State of Delaware I made my debiU in 
rail-shooting. Everything favoured me, for the 
wind was blowing and had been for some days from 
seaward, and the moon was full, two circumstances 
that predicted a very hi^fh tide, of all thinra the 
grsZt gu^<« o7^r. About JHJo^ 
my * pusher,' who had promised me his services for 
this occasion in return for the consideration of five 
dollars. This description of shooting cannot be 
enjoyed without such an attendant, and his qualities 
require to be so varied and extensive, that the 
apprenticeship of a lifetime is not too long to pro- 
duce a perfect pusher, who must have skill in poling 
a boat, eyes keen as a cat's to mark the killed game, 
a knowledge of the locality, and femiliarity with 
the resorts and habits of the quarry. 

I was far from favourably impressed with my 
temporary companion. His first remark on meeting, 
previous to our start, was so offensive as almost to 
produce an instantaneous dissolution of partnership. 
He told me in the coolest and most ofi*-handed way, 
that he guessed I had better stick to store business, 
and leave gunning to my betters. It must be 
acknowledged this was a fearful rub to me, an ex- 
military man, rather conservative in my opinions and 
sentiments, thus to be taken for a counter-hopper, 
a measurer of ribbon, an expounder of the various 
qualities of cottons and stay-laces; but not be- 
lieving in the expediency of * cutting off my nose to 
spite my face,' I submitted without protest to my 
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fete, congratulating myself that the period of our 
intercourse was limited. 

At length we got under way. The sim was 
"warm and I was impatient, so without making 
allowance for the heat, and believing that as 
more than a mile or so had been traversed, I might 
retaliate on my insulter, I hinted that he was 
taking his work easy ; but, as has often happened in 
such cases, I found myself in the wrong box. My 
pusher abruptiy sat down, gently hinting that he 
had no objection to my trying my hand at poling 
if I was so inclined, adding that he was dam'd 
certain that such a change of work as would allow 
Hm to do the gunning would be certain to result in 
a heavier bag. 

Obstinate, pig-headed, low-bred, good-for-nothing 
brute, were among the invectives that hovered on 
the tip of my tongue, but there was one of those 
indescribable but easily imagined twinkles in his 
eye that warned me how much better it would be 
not to express my feelings. A suspension of verbal 
hostilities, therefore, ensued for ten minutes, during 
which time the tide was rapidly carrying us home- 
ward, and until we disembarked I had determined 
to say nothing, but to open the vials of my wrath 
when safe on terra Jirma. However, a blue-winged 
teal coming up the watercourse, which, when it saw 
us, deviated to the left, and passed ahead out of 
range, suddenly wheeled to the right-about, and came 
down wind within long range. The temptation was 
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too great. I pitched my gun to my shoulder, held 
well in front, and really made a clever and difficult 
shot. ' Guess you do know how to handle a shoot- 
ing-iron/ my boatman remarked. ^Come, let us 
have a tod of that old rye/ alluding to a flask of 
whisky I had with me, ^ and well hitch teams and 
travel the same road.' Feeling like one who has 
in the shafts a nag that wants coaxing more than 
coercion, I produced my pocket pistol ; and while I 
drunk to the Queen, he toasted General Jackson. 
However, the entente cordiale was established, and 
I learned a lesson that was not without its benefit 
in after life. 

Though poling under a vertical sun is not light 
labour, my democratic friend stuck to it, and forced 
me through and over almost insuperable obstaclea 
The raHs, as usual, were lumbering and slow on the 
wing when just flushed, aud the majority getting up 
under the bow of the boat, I take small credit to 
myself for missing veiy few. although I fired away aa 
rapidly as I could load. Moreover, I was so won- 
derfully successfiil in finding the dead and dying that 
the list of slain began to assinoae a formidable appear- 
ance. The tide, however, commencing to run out, 
first slowly, but, by degrees, more rapidly, the game 
again had mother earth to traverse, a warning, that 
was not disregarded, for us to discontinue further 
labour. 

With a bag numbering many dozens, I landed, 
well satisfied with the sport; and, as our bargain 
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"Was now concluded, and no more was to be gained 
by holding my tongue, I determined to fire into the 
enemy a parting broadside that would there and then 
floor him. 

* I say, Ike, you took me for a Yorker/ 

* Jist so/ 
'Well, I'm not' 

* Guess you are not far short of it/ 

* Tes, I am ; for I am a Britisher/ 

* Well, dam me, if that's not the second time I've 
been sold the same fashion;' — addiag (and here spoke 
the true Republican), 'but one that can handle a 
shooting-iron the same fashion you did this day, gi 'n 
he Yankee or Britisher, must be some punkins/ 

The number of these rails killed at a tide is 
sometimes enormous. SuflBce it to say, that I have 
known a rather indifferent shot bring ten dozen to 
bag. In no description of sport are the advantages 
of the breech-loader over the old form of gun so 
apparent as when shooting sorra-rails in the innnense 
marshes that margin the embouchures of many of 
the American rivers. 
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CHAPTER XIV. 

JOtTBKBT TO THE BABBBN8 — ROCK 0BSVIGS8 — MIKBRAL WEALTH — 

UNUSUAL COKFIBBKOB OF THS WILD ANIMALS SOOKOMT IK THS 

USB OF AMMUKITIOK — LAST NIGHT IN OAUP — AGAIN EH ROUTE-* 
TIMBER — A BEE-TREE — MY COMPANION — BEE-HUNTERS ^PTARMI- 
GAN — ADVENTURE WITH A GLUTTON. 

While here, I was induced to visit a locality wHcli 
some of the trappers spoke of under the name of 
the Barrens, situated a journey of two days oS, and 
which I performed alone. 

The appearance of the country in that neigh- 
bourW is remaxkable, differing fix)m aJl the 
localities I had previously seen. Here rocks crop 
up in abrupt piles, and in the most unaccountable 
ma^er, through the surface of the soil, while tl.e 
crevices between them axe filled with pebbles of 
various dimensions and shapea The apparent 
disorder impresses the traveller so forcibly with 
the idea of mismanagem^it, that he cannot help 
imagining that^this part of tiie earth must be of 
later construction than other portions, and that 
the necessary materials having become scarce, all 
the rubbish that could be collected was thrown 
together in one common jimibla Many of these 
rocks are furrowed with deep seams, produced, one 
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wotild imagine, by the blows of some giant mechanic 
who had used his mallet and chisel upon their 
surface. These crevices have been attributed by 
some to the action of water, and by others to that 
of drift ice, at a time when the world was far 
younger than it is at present. I lean to the latter 
surmise ; for not only here, but also fiirther south, 
there are remarkable and convincing proofs that bergs 
once were frequent in this region. The process by 
which these appearances must have been produced, is 
easily imaginable. An immense iceberg, acres in 
extent, and over a himdred feet in height, floating 
at the mercy of the winds and waves, its im- 
mense mass having barely depth enough to float, 
and its submerged portion having numerous large 
boulders firmly imbedded m it, would, when it 
grounded and scraped against the bottom, tear it up 
with an herculean force that would produce exactly 
such crevices as those described. Where watercourses 
aboujid, these piles of rock are more numerous ; the 
current of the existing stream probably washing 
away the dSbris which otherwise would hide them 
from observation. 

That this district is rich in mineral wealth I 
have no doubt, from its similarity to the copper- 
producing districts on the shores of Lake Superior* 
It is not improbable that when, between emigration 
and the reproduction of the human family, the arable 
grounds of the more favoured neighbouring climates 
are all settled by a race devoted to agricultural 

s 
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purposes, this ^d country ^dU become the centre 
from which the engiijeers and contractors of the 
future will obtain the material for their iron roads 
and complicated machinery. Coal is also abundant 
In many places it can be observed cropping out 
through the surface ; while shale, a long acknow- 
ledged indicator of the presence of petroleum, is 
observable where the under strata are exposed 

A country rich in coal and metal, particularly 
when they lie close to the surface, would, but for the 
value which man attaches to these mineral treasures, 
prove so imattractive that it would remain a desert ; 
for in such districts the landscape possesses an aJr 
of inhospitality, the timber is stunted and gnarled, 
the brushwood scarce, the grass patchy and of irre- 
gular growth, in fact, all is destitute of the verdant 
colouring which is so fascinating to the sight. 

The silence is here so oppressive that the report 
of a gun, or the sound of a human voice, seems to 
be heard with such joy that it is again and again 
repeated by the echoes; the little hills and rocks 
rejoice over it ; and even the mighty moxmtains seem 
to laugh and nod at a music which is new to them. 

From the rocks and decayed timber beautiful 
moss^ hung in considerable variety, waving pky- 
fully in the breeze ; but as I generally associate these 
with dank caverns, and climates adverse to the 
growth of more substantial vegetation, I gaze with 
greater pleasure upon the feathery graceful birch, 
the stately elm, or the lordly oak. 
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It mtist not be supposed, however, from what I 
have said, that animal life is wanting in this part of 
the continent ; but the most numerous species are of 
a diminutive size. Man being a rare intruder on 
their solitudes, they exhibit the most remarkable 
confidence in his good intentions. Though this \m- 
usual characteristic of the wild animals might be 
attributed partly to ignorance, it was evident, from 
the manner in which they noted my presence, that 
it was blended with curiosity. Thus the ptar- 
migans {Lagopi), of which there are here several 
varieties, and the moimtain hares, instead of hurrying 
to place such a distance between me and them as 
would render them safe, would stop and gaze 
earnestly at me, following all my movements with 
eager looks, and frequently permitting me to ap- 
proach so close to them that I might ahnost have 
captured them with the hand. 

As ammunition is always a valuable commodity 
in these distant regions, it behoves the sportsman or 
traveller not to be lavish in his expenditure of it. 
On this account, when it was possible to make half a 
charge suflfice, I invariably did so. Indeed, in shooting 
small game here, I never used more, for the distance 
that intervened between me and the object of my 
pursuit would seldom be more than ten or fifteen 
yards. Although it was necessary to shoot for my 
support^ I am not ashamed to confess that I often 
felt grieved at taking the lives of the harmless, beau- 
tiftd inhabitants of this region, whose trustfuhiess 



260 PEEPARATIONS FOR DEPABTURE. 

and confidence placed them so completely in my 
power. 

All the streams and lakes swarm with fish. The 
gravelly-hottomed, rock-margined rivers are admir- 
ably suited for the residence and reproduction of 
Sahnonidse ; and the temperature, fi-om the elevation 
of the region, can scarcely ever be so high as to heat 
the waters, and thus force the residents of these 
mountain brooks fi"om their favourite river-haunts to 
the frigid springs feeding the lakes, as it does in Ae 
less elevated country further to the east 

My Btay here ^ not long, a few days sufficing 
to gratify my curiosity ; and as I was desirous of 
starting for civilisation as soon as possible, at day- 
broak/on a dismal, thr^teoing moLg. I 6^ 
my steps to the south, the weather improving and 
becoming brighter as I advanced. This I welcomed as 
ominous of a favourable journey, raising my spirits, 
and giving such additional vigour to my limbs that 
in three days I was again among my temporary 
companions. 

Camp was now aU bustle and confusion, the 
order and regularity that had hitherto prevailed, 
being completely disregarded, for arms, accoutre- 
ments, and packs lay scattered around on every hand. 

One of the hunters, on this the last day of our 
stay in camp, informed the old man that two years 
since he, with several companions, came fi-om the east 
by the very course we propose taking; and that 
when they left Moose Eiver, a branch of the Saskat- 
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chewan, they hid their two canoes in case they might 
be required on a fixture occasion. A description of 
their exact position was given us, and we had per- 
mission to appropriate tiiem if we should succeed in 
finding them. This we hoped to do, as they would 
prove of the greatest utility, and save us much time, 
fatigue, and exposure. 

Our last night at this ever-to-be-remembered 
agreeable camp was pleasantly passed, and all ap- 
peared to look with regret to the coming day which 
was to break up a little coterie that in all pro- 
bability should never again be reimited. The 
camp-fire was suppKed with additional fiiel, and 
the blazes leaped alofb in savage glee, causing the 
giant tninks of the trees to appear in their recesses 
like sombre-robed mourners grieving at the prospect 
of our approachmg departure. 

But the night waned; one after another, each 
fell asleep where he had sat, the earth his bed, 
and the fi"etted sky his canopy; oblivion both of 
the present and of the past embraced alL 

Next morning I caressed the soft muzzles of my 
mule and mare, mentally wishiag them God speed,, 
while I told their new owner that my friend or foe 
he should be in the fiiture according to how he 
treated them. 

Anxious to get on as rapidly as possible, we 
were en route before the sun came forth. The 
weather was so changeable that it bafiled all my 
calculations; as often as I came to the conclusion 
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that it would either clear up or commence rainiiig, so 
often I found myself wrong. The fisitigue of walking 
over soft ground, rendered still softer by occasional 
showers, and the heavy drip from the surrounding 
foliage, more penetrating by fer tliaa rain, did not 
conduce to render the journey agreeable. After a 
fatigiung day we reached a bad halting-place ; but, 
overcome with fatigue, we were satisfied with it A 
blister over the right shoulder, produced by the 
pressure of my pack, did not tend to add to my 
comfort. By degrees, however, my pack had become 
considerably diminished. Experience taught me 
that I could do without this and that article of my 
equipment ; and these discarded portions were 
stuck up in some conspicuous place, that the way- 
farer, whether red-skin or white man, coming across 
them, might have his brains puzzled by the 
question how they came there, or by speculations 
as to their use. A knife, fork, and spoon, a hair- 
brush, an empty powder canister, a roll of bandage, 
and what once had been a pair of woollen socks, now 
almost footless, would be prizes to an Indian &mily. 
With what curiosity would they be inspected ! and 
who can tell the uses to which they might be turned? 
As we progressed to the northward there was a 
marked change in the quantity and variety of the 
timber. The quivering-leafed poplar was particularly 
abundant, fir and spruce-trees were also numerous, 
while an occasional white pine and birch, by their 
silver-coated bark, added a pleasing variety among 
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the surrounding dark tree-stems. About two o'clock 
I proposed a halt. The old man was not loth to 
accede, for although the distance traversed was far 
from equal to our usual day^s march, still it had been 
most fatiguing. While we were making the neces- 
sary arrangements the sun shone out for the first 
time that day, as if in approval of our conduct, and 
soon after our blankets were stretched before his 
friendly rays, to divest them of some of the wet with 
which they were saturated. 

While cleaning my gun, which had suffered sadly 
from the wet, my companion went off, evidently 
with the intention of looking for game. After an 
absence of more than an hour, he returned with the 
information that he had discovered a bee -tree. 
Neither of us being possessed of an axe, I could not 
see how we were to be benefited by what he con- 
sidered a great piece of luck. However, at his 
request I accompanied him to the tree. In an 
opening, that looked as if it had once been cleared 
by man, stood an imusually large girdling, perfectly 
denuded of branches, while the upper portion leaned 
almost at an angle of forty-five degrees towards the 
south. Near the top he pointed out an orifice, 
which he stated was the entrance to the hive. In 
answer to my inquiry as to how he intended getting 
at it, he informed me that by sounding he had dis- 
covered that the tree was hollow, and if we chose 
it could soon be burnt down. Not having a parti- 
cularly sweet tooth, I vetoed the trouble. Though 



264 MY COMPANION. 

my associate concurred in my opinion, in fact, I 
believe, approved of it, he did it with so bad a 
grace that an observer would have thought I was 
making a victim of him. 

With aU his eccentricities and his frequently dis- 
agreeable ways, my companion — I would say friend, 
but for the fear that he might some day peruse 
these lines, and deny that I had the right to use 
the epithet — was a sterling old fellow, though he 
had a pecuhar way of showing it. Although for 
days little more than monosyllables in answer to my 
inquiries could be obtained from him, and these more 
resembling the grunts of a^ angry bear than dvfl 
responses to necessary questions, I knew that at 
any moment he would have risked his life for my 
protection. 

Curious as it may seem, we never hunted together, 
never communicated to each other how we intended 
passing our spare time, seldom ever spoke of our 
plans for the morrow. When the hour for starting 
arrived, we mounted our packs together, the move- 
ment of the one to do so beiug the cue for the other 
to follow suit In the early portion of the day the 
old man invariably led the way, voluntarily dropping 
in rear when half the distance we intended to tra- 
verse was accomplished. 

To discover a hive of wild bees requires a good 
deal of experience and keen sight In America there 
are persons in the imsettled districts who devote 
their time almost entirely to this occupation, and are 
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consequently known as bee-hunters. Their modus 
operandi is as follows : — On observing a loaded bee 
they follow it as long as possible, then wait till they 
see others going in the same direction. These, as 
they successively pass, they keep in sight, and by this 
course are brought nearer and nearer to the hive. After 
the tree in which the industrious insects have their 
stores laid up is reached, it often requires time and 
trouble to discover the entrance to the hive, and 
much experience to know whether there will be a 
suflSdency to recompense the hunter for the trouble 
of cutting it down, for a bee-tree is generally one of 
the largest proportions. Wet and damp weather is 
best suited' for this description of hunting, for then 
the insects fly more slowly, and closer to the ground. 

In ^rZg a„,und L ca„>p ^thin a Lmn- 
ference of a nule or two, I saw several deer, and 
could have killed without difficulty a couple of them, 
for even after they were aware of my presence, they 
remained staring at me. scarcely evincing any feelings 
of alarm. It was evident from their manner that 
they were as yet unacquainted with the destructive 
powers of fire-arms. As we had plenty of food, the 
old man having struck on the head a porcupine, 
which, fortunately for us, ran across his track m the 
vicinity of the bee -tree, I did not molest these 
beauties, it affording me much gratification to be 
able to leave them alona 

For three days nothing of importance occurred. 
The coimtry became more and more swampy, and 
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densely timbered At length we commenced to 
ascend what evidently was the base of an extensive 
table-land, and in a short time camped beside a 
splendid stream, in every way fitted for fly-fishing. 

To-night I could not sleep ; although tired and 
anxious for rest, Somnus refiised to come to my 
assistance. In whatever position I placed myseli^ 
my arms and ribs appeared to be in the way, and 
got chafed or bruised in consequence. In fact, I was 
in one of my blue fits, which was not alleviated by 
the sight of my liiend enjoying his rest Not even 
the wolverines, repeating their unearthly call, nor 
the owls freely practising their objectionable music, 
could disturb the placidity of his slumbers. 

As the blaze of the camp-fire gradually subsided, 
I took my bed upon my shoulders — for it consisted 
only of a blanket — and went forth to collect an arm- 
ful of fiiel, no easy matter in the opaque darkness 
of a close and densely-foliaged wood. Moccasins, 
not beiag possessed of a hard sole, do not afford 
much protection for the toes, as I found to my cost. 
I soon procured, however, sufficient fuel to replenish 
the fire, and when it once more gave forth its ruddy 
flame, which leaped aloft in fantastic figures, as I lay 
down to rest beside it ; but although I courted sleep 
with all the assiduity of a lover courting his lady- 
love, the fickle jade would not smile on me. To 
pass the time I lit my pipe, but the tobacco-fiimes 
tasted nauseous, and I tossed about till it was almost 
morning, when I became xmconscious to the outer 
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T^orld The sun was quite an hour high when my 
companion awoke me, so far from refreshed that, 
Tvhen I shouldered my load and started, I regretted 
much that cruel fate forced upon me a long tramp, 
to which I felt far from equal 

During our march we flushed several couples of 
ptaimigan aa we crossed a high ridge of land that 
■was covered with stimted birch. These birds were so 
excessively tame that their flights seldom exceeded a 
hundred yards. Perched on a point of rock that stood 
several feet over the level of the surrounding neigh- 
bourhood, we came upon an old cock-bird, who, 
although I hurled at him several stones, one of which 
ricochetted within a few inches of his head, reftised 
to take wing till I had approached within half-a- 
dozen yards. 

From the elevated ground which we traversed 
to-day, the view was very extensive, for the vision 
was not restricted by timber, which only here grows 
luxuriantly where shelter from the biting wintry 
blasts of the prevailing winds can be obtained. To the 
northward lay a high range of hills, on whose sides 
snow still was plentiful. Their outline was jagged 
and irregular, — indication of the stoniness of their 
surface. Towards noon we descended again among 
timber, the edges of which were cut up in every 
direction by American reindeer, or cariboo tracks. 
Never on a Scotch mountain had I seen sheep-paths 
more abundant, but the producers of these runs 
were doubtless far off to the north, where they 
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would remain till the forerunniiig voice of winter 
ordered them to return to these pastures. 

The hour for halting had almost arrived — in 
fact, ere this, if a desirable situation for camp had 
been foimd, we would have ceased our march for 
the day — when I espied a large animal on the 
groimd, much resembling in size and shape an otter, 
save that the head was more pointed, and the tail 
almost rudimentary. From its manner I felt sure 
that it was aware of our proximity, so speaking 
sotto vocCy I told my friend not to look to the left, 
but continue following in my tracks, for that a 
wolverine was in that direction, watching our pro- 
ceedings. 

Gradually altering our course, and deviating 
in the direction of this animal, I stopped when 
we got within forty yards of it. The creature 
noted my movement, and at once sprang into a tree ; 
but there he was not safe from the contents of my 
gun. Firing a snap-shot I knocked him off his 
percL Falling on the ground with a heavy thud, 
I thought the brute dead. While loading, not a 
movement of the game indicated the existence of 
life. Convinced, therefore, that the animal was dead, 
I approached it sufficiently close to administer to it 
a dig in the ribs with the point of my toe ; but the 
glutton was only playing 'possum, and turned upon 
me with the rapidity and vindictiveness of a wild 
cat. The first blow of its paw ripped open the 
covering of my right leg, and as I stepped back to 
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ol)taIii space to administer a coup de grace my heel 
caught in a bush, and over I went fiill length on my 
back. So thoroughly was I disconcerted at this 
awkward turn of aflSdrs, that I entirely neglected 
firing, though in an instant more I knew the 
"wounded savage would be on me, and in such close 
proximity that nothing but my knife could be 
useful to me in such an emergency. Scarcely had 
I time to reaUse the awkwardness of my position, 
when I heard the sharp report of a small-bore rifle 
that seldom spoke in vain, and in an instant my 
enemy waa incapable of further mischief 

My companion who had thus promptly, and not 
a moment too soon, come to my aid, pronoimced it *a 
tarnation big crittur,' and heavier than ever he had 
seen before. Of one thing I was certain, that if the 
length of its claws were to be taken as an index of 
its powers of doing mischief, then I would sooner 
fight something else with my knife than a wolverine. 

The habitat of this animal is much restricted, 
and even there it is scarce. With little speed of foot 
it has to resort to stratagem to procure the food it 
most preys upon. Cariboo are doubtless its prin- 
cipal victims, to capture which it lies out on a 
branch of a tree which projects over their most fre- 
quented runs. When the reindeer passes beneath 
the destroyer drops upon it, seizing the back of 
the victim^s neck with its teeth, and clutching to 
the flanks with its immense talons. In vain the 
deer seeks safety in flight, rushing through the 
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woods or bounding over the rocky soil ; it is doomed, 
and nothing but the distant chance of man's inter- 
vention can save it 

An Indian hunter told me that he had once 
witnessed the following scena He was shooting 
cariboo, and had approached within easy range of 
four or five full-grown animals. As he pitched his 
rifle to his shoulder to kill one of them, the stag of 
ike party gave a bound, for a previouBly unseea 
animal had sprung upon its back. For a quarter of 
an hour the buck struggled, and made the ncioat 
violent efforts to rid itself of its assailant, but all 
was fruitless, and the antlered monarch of the forest 
at length succumbed under the terrible teeth and 
giant claws of its foe, which, it almost is unnecessary 
to add, was a glutton. 
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CHAPTER XV. 

THE RED-MEN — AK INDIAN * FLITTING '—INTERVIEW WITH AN INDIAN 

FAMILY — HORSE-INDIANS — TIMBER-INDIANS FISH-INDIANS — THE 

MUSTANG PICTURESQUE OAMF — ^AMERIGAN CHAR RECKLESSNESS 

OF MT FELLOW-TRAVELLER — VIOLENT GALE — EMIGRATION. 

This night we encamped upon a rather exposed stony 
ridge, but the weather was favourable, and after a 
good night's rest we were again en route by sunrise. 

* Indians are poison' is a common expression 
throughout the United States, very indicative of 
the feelmgs with which the red-man is regarded by 
our trans- Atlantic cousins. My sentiments towards 
these aborigines are very different, and I think I 
have good grounds for entertaining a more favourable 
opinion of them. When the hunting-ground of a tribe 
lies so far to the north as to be out of the track 
of the white man, the adventurer may safely trust 
himself among them, for they are brave, honest, and 
proud. But if the white man with his fire-water 
has had long and constant intercourse with these 
children of the forest, they are to be avoided. Apt 
scholars, they soon learn the vices of civilisation, viz., 
to lie, cheat, and steal 

In England people are very prone to blame the 
American's Indian policy, but are there no black 
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spots on our own escutcheon ? Are we quite finee 
from blame in our treatment of the aborigines of 
newly-discovered lands? Let those that live in 
glass houses beware of throwing stones, for abroad 
there are ugly tales afloat, in reference to England 
as well as America. 

Descending the brow of a hill, I observed a 
family party of Indians, winding their way in single 
file along the margin of the stream- It was evident 
from the load with which each was encumbered, 
that they were making, what is called in Scotland, 
* a flitting/ By using as shelter such intervening 
obstacles as brush and boulders, I got within a 
quarter of a mile of them ere my presence became 
known, and believe I could have even come nearer, 
but that the sharp ears, or possibly sharper noses, of 
their curs, warned them that an intruder was close, 
information they were not slow to impart to their 
owners. On approaching, I discovered that the 
party consisted of a family on the tramp. Though 
my advent was not regarded without suspicion, an 
old man at their head stood his ground, while his 
squaw and two half-grown children by retiring 
showed every evidence of a desire to seek safety in 
flight However, after a close inspection, during 
which the throats of their vociferous pack had be- 
come so dry from excessive exercise as to produce a 
temporary lull in their vocal practice, I felt satisfied 
that the impression I had made was not unfavourable. 
Seating myself on the groimd I induced my new 
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acquaintance to do the same. With pantomimic 
gestures I endeavoured to convince him how wonder- 
fully partial I was to all his race, and to himself in 
particular. After the manner of his breed he grunted 
an apparent approval of my pretty speechea To cap 
all by a favourable climax, with the greatest gravity 
and formality I produced my pipe, which, from its 
proportions, would have been called a * dutheen ' in 
Ireland. With the point of my knife the charred 
embers were removed, not thrown away, but saved for 
a top-dressing to the new charge of tobacco, and the 
better to assist the lighting. My plug of cavendish 
was brought forth ; the shavings that I sliced off 
were carefiilly rubbed between my palms and placed 
in the bowL A few strokes of my flint and steel 
produced a light; half-a-dozen long, steady puffs 
kindled a fine glowing coal, when, removiag it 
from my own lips, I transferred it to those of my 
associate. 

Cluck, cluck, went his mouth in evident enjoy- 
ment. Again and again the pipe changed hands, 
and the ceremony performed its work, for we were 
now friends. 

It is usually regarded as a mark of friendship for 
two persons to drink out of the same cup, and smok- 
ing out of the same pipe, particularly if it be an old 
and short one, must be considered expressive of even 
stronger feelings of regard. Thus the noble savage 
and the white wanderer hobnobbed over the fiugrant 
fumes arising from a thimblefiil of honey-dew. 

T 
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In the meaatime the old squaw had drawn near, 
with her two hopefuls dingmg to Her. When the 
pipe was produced she squatted^ but as the pou-wow 
was not one in which her sex is allowed to ahare» 
she amused herself in searching the black elfin locks 
of her youngest child for certain unnecessary para^ 
sites. The skill with which the monkeys at K^ent's 
Park Gardens perform this office for each other^ and 
the celerity with which the captives are secured and 
dealt with, was on this occasion quite equalled by 
the loving and anxious mother. Assmning an ad- 
ditional air of pompousness I drew the eyes of aJl 
towards myself, while vdth great gravity I produced 
a small package of scarlet cloth, which, while the 
eyes of all glittered vnth curiosity, I unfolded with 
the greatest caxe, taJoBg from it two brightly-tinned 
fish-hooks. These I gave to the youngest son, wiio 
accepted them with diffident eagerness, while the 
orbits of his parents and brother glowed with covet- 
ousness. Two more hooks were handed to the elder 
boy, who smiled with pleasure as he received them. 
Three were then handed to the old woman, and four 
to her lord and master, all evincing the most indis- 
putable evidences of satisfaction. 

As it was now late in the afternoon I took leave 
of this happy fitmUy, with many protestations of 
fiiendship, and joined my friend about sunset. My 
protracted absence had caused him some alarm, for 
in his route he had passed trails that indicated the 
presence of Indians ; and, like a true American, their 
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vicinity was regarded by him as dangerous. But 
experience had taught me that the tribes of the 
north are much less to be feared than those^ of the 
southern plains. 

Horse-Indians, Timber-Indians, and Fish-Indians 
are designations which will explain the various 
leading characteristics of the aborigines of North 
America^ The first are the most treacherous, the 
second the most skilFiil hunters, and the third the 
most improvident, squalid^ and filthy, although all 
are dirty enougL The Horse-Indians reside on the 
great plains extending for over a thoTisand miles of 
latitude to the north of Mexico and Texas. The 
Timber-Indians, who have suffered more than any 
others by the advent of the white man into the 
western continent^ inhabited at one time all the 
forest-lands from the Atlantic to the verge of the 
great plains. The Fish-Indians, who even at the 
present day are sparsely supplied with fire-arms, re- 
side principally in the vicinity of those rivers that flow 
into the Pacific or Arctic Ocean and produce salmon. 
The first-mentioned are indifferent walkers, from 
passing their Hves on horseback ; are smaU in stature 
Z b^y fonned, are invariably .^e™. and 
bloodthirsty. The Timber-Indian is well made, 
straight as a lath, noble in carriage, capable of 
performing long and rapid journeys on foot. They 
have often handsome features, and are honourable 
and brave, but revengeful The Fish-Indians are 
unprepoBsessmg, debased, and cowardly ; inferior to 
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the others in intelligence, capable of bearing &tigae, 
and possessed of great powers of enduring the fluctua- 
tions from heat to cold peculiar to their habitat. 
The Timber-Indian may be regarded as the highest 
type of the red man, the Horse-Indian next^ and 
lowest those whose principal support is fish. 

The mustang, a pony in size, which is the horse of 
the Western wilds, is descended from European pro- 
genitors introduced into America at the period of 
the Spanish invasion. They are occasionally used 
by the Timber-Indians, possessed in herds by Horse- 
Indians, and are almost unknown to the Fish-Indians. 
But even among those possessed of steeds, that 
type of the noble savage which schoolboys and the 
iminitiated delight to gaze on, decked out with 
gorgeous plumes and handsome ornaments, so fire- 
quently represented on tobacco-boxes, or in mammoth 
figures outside the doors of dealers in the Nicotian 
leaf, has never yet come mider my observation. 

This night we had a more picturesque camp 
^ than can possibly be imagined. It was on the 
summit of an acclivity, with a beautiful stream 
flowing aroimd three sides of it. At sunset I 
seated myself on a rock, perpendicular on aU sides 
except where it joined the bank, and from this perch 
overlooked a long, placid pool, the surface of which 
was incessantly disturbed by trout rising at the 
ephemera that floated upon the surface of the 
water. 

One fish that broke water several times almost 
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immediately below my perch, would doubtless have 
turned the scales at ten pounds. I had only mo- 
mentary views of him, still they sufficed to show the 
brilliant robing of the American char, by far the 
most gorgeously coloured of the Salmonidae that I 
know of. A fly-rod and light tackle would afford its 
happy possessor in this part of the world pleasure 
never to be forgotten. 

With the decay of light an otter put in his 
appearance, and with his advent the scaly inhabitants 
of the placid stream disappeared. 

K my companion was not the most provokingly 
obstinate old man living, he was the next to it ; and 
the more I think, the more I am puzzled that his 
utter recklessness had not deprived him of life long 
before he reached so respectable an old age. By 
reason of the up-coimtry rains the stream was much 
swollen and discoloured this morning ; and although 
my venerable friend had not the most remote idea 
of swimming, he attempted, in spite of all I could 
say or do, to wade across to the other side, although . 
quite ignorant whether the river was thirty or three 
feet deep. Moreover, the current, at the part where 
he entered, was sufficiently swift to have borne a 
rafb or boat at the pace of four or five miles an 
hour. 

Having long learned how useless it was to argue • 
with my companion, I sat upon the margin, and put 
my trust in Providence, at the same time imfiisten- 
ing some of my outer garments, that I might be the 
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more rapidly prepared to render him assistaace, if 
necessary. 

In a few stepe the object of my solicitude was 
up to the knees, and in a few more up to the waist^ 
his stalwart figure staunchly resisting the powerful 
current. Not once did he cast back his eyes ; the 
goal was in front, and he was determined to reach it. 
When, on advancing a few paces, his body became 
fiirther submerged, I exclaimed, * Come back ; you 
are attempting an impossibility,' narey a come back 

in response floated to my eara * Go on and be 

well drowned,' I was about to utter, when Mr. 
Obstinacy placed his foot either on a slippery stone 
or tripped, and in a moment afterwa^ ^ 
struggling in deep water. In an instant I compi^ 
hended the danger of his position. There was no 
time for hesitation. My clothes that were outermost 
were kicked oflF, and in a twinkhng I waa up to my 
neck. Half-a-dozen strokes brought me alongside 
the victim of his stupidity. Having on several 
occasions rescued indiscreet individuals in similarly 
precarious predicaments, I was not imawaire of the 
danger to be braved under such circumstances, so 
had armed myself with the branch of a tree tx) give 
the drowning man to lay hold of, and thus keep 
him at arm's length, while I towed him to the 
shore. 

Success rewarded my efforts, and the old repro- 
bate has now to thank me that he still is in the land 
of the living, yet with the utmost pertinacity he 
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insisted that he should have sooner or later drifted 
into shoal water. To this I remarked that it should 
have been so much later that he would have been in 
an excellent state to ftimish food for the craw-fish 
and eels, or to be employed as bait for wolvea 
This little adventure curtailed our day's journey, 
so we passed the evening at the camp of last 
night. 

During the day we had a specimen of how it 
could blow in this neighbourhood ; and if the gentle- 
man who had charge of this section of the country 
for Boreas did not do his work in a thorough manner, 
then I must be acknowledged no judge of the power 
of the winda The gusts were fiercer than any I 
had ever felt at sea, and of much longer continuance. 
It is generally supposed that the gales of the tem- 
perate regions are much more moderate in compari- 
son with those of tropical climates, but such is not the 
casa The latter, coming on more suddenly, and often 
being preceded by little or no prophetic indications, 
are more destructive. The gales of lower latitudes 
are moreover marked by more frequent lulls, some 
of these enduring even minutes, whereas here, and 
generally in similar latitudes, the blow may increase 
or diminish in violence, but seldom entirely breaks 
ofi* even for a moment. Although we had got ample 
warning of what might be expected by the lowering, 
overcast look of the heavens, and the excessive rare- 
faction of the atmosphere, distant objects^ looking 
dose and looming up double their proper size, still, 
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when the storm burst upon us, we were out in a 
most unprotected position, and so great was the clap 
with which it assailed us, that we were almost 
thrown down. If this had happened where our 
footing was precarious, or the surface steep, without 
brush to cling to, we should literally have been 
blown away. 

Much of the neighbourhood that we are now in is 
admirably suited for the emigrant. Wood and water 
are abimdant, and the surface is sufficiently level 
and free from stones to promise easy cultivation. 
But I am adverse to emigration from our country* 
The reasons may be selfish, but they are patriotic ; 
and on a subject of so much interest to the nation, 
I may take the opportunity of making a few re- 
marka So much has lately been written on emigra- 
tion — more particularly to Canada — that for the 
benefit of those about to leave their homes to found 
new ones in this distant land, I will give some of 
my experiences, with the hope that the remarks I 
have to make may be instrumental in mitigating or 
preventing many of the discomforts that are certain 
to attend the stranger, especially when accompanied 
by a family, on his advent in his adopted country. 

There are two classes who should never think of 
emigrating to Canada — viz., the educated without 
means, and those who deem good society essential to 
their happiness, for the former in nine cases out of 
ten, unless professional men, will starve, while the 
latter^ from being imable to find congenial acquaint- 
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ances, will become morose and dissatisfied^ con- 
stantly pining after the land of their birth, and 
ultimately relapsing into morbid and often dissipated 
habits, producing unhappiness and discomfort among 
all those with whom they are thrown in contact* 
Retired military and naval men, professional persons 
advanced in years, all whose habits of life have 
become formed, had better be satisfied to reside at 
home, however parsimoniously they are compelled to 
live, to risking the chance of being successftd across 
the ocean. Many such people, having large families, 
believe it a duty they owe their children thus to 
expatriate themselves. They know by experience 
that education is expensive in England, and they 
are well aware that it is difficult to obtain suitable 
employment for their progeny. This I grant, but 
the same objection is applicable to Canada ; and 
worse still, there are very few young gentlemen 
brought up in the bush who do not relapse into the 
condition of boors, or worse still become even utter 
blackguarda Nor is this to be wondered at, when 
too firequently they have no other society but that of 
teamsters, woodchoppers, Indian traders, and half- 
breeda life in a firontier cabin, though it may be 
firee and independent, with a certain amount of 
romance, is unfortunately idle. A yoimgster, after 
living it for some years is as unqualified for settled 
mercantile or professional pinrsuits as the retired 
veteran soldier to become a laborious artisan. I 
know Canada from east to west, from the shores of 
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the great lakes and St. Lawrence to the barriers 
that form the northern boundary ; have visited and 
re-visited it time after time, lived for months in suc- 
cession in different parts of it, and therefore do not 
make statements without having had sufficient ex- 
perience to justify me. 

Between thirty and forty years ago, our govern- 
ment, desirous of introducing fresh and loyal blood 
into a disaffected colony (through grants of land 
and flowery descriptions of the productiveness of 
the soil, and statements of the facility with which 
all could soon become possessed of beautiful and 
productive farms, handsome dwellings, and immense 
herds of cattle), encouraged a great number of 
veterans who had served tmder the * Duke ' in France 
and Spain, and who had been placed on half-pay 
a^^l 4e r«luodon of «« Ly, to ^^l 
to the lands lying to the north of Toronto. Those 
who had private means were able to subsist, but 
those who had none relapsed into a state of destitu- 
tion and drunkenness, cursing the deceivers who had 
been instrumental in causing them to leave th^ 
own country; and hoping against hope iJiat some 
unknown combination of circumstances might bring 
them the means once more to visit the resting-plaoe 
of their fathers. Nearly aU these were married men« 
What then has become of their sons and daughters ? 
They will be found, with few exceptions, in the 
lowest grades of society, broken-spirited, unhappy, 
useless members of the conjmunity, who never fail 
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to teil who they are, and from whom you caimot 
help recoiling, cruel and uncharitable as such conduct 
may appear. 

With the mechanic and farm-labourer it is 
different ; they go prepared to work, and capable of 
doing so. Any change that takes place in their 
circumstanoes must be for the better. The asso- 
ciates they are thrown in contact with are as well 
educated as themselves, possibly better; while in 
tastes, pleasures, and habits of life, they entirely 
sympathise. 

If the educated man does not succeed in England, 
it is veiy improbable he wiU in Caaaxb. The 
mechanic and labourer who has never known but 
short commons at home, will most likely be able 
there to enjoy abundance. Prosperity or the reverse 
has this effect : the country in which the former is 
enjoyed is loved, where the latter is suffered, hated. 
The better class hate the new land and crave for 
home ; the lower class love the new land, and soon 
learn to hate the old. The former become broken- 
hearted, useless members of the community ; the latter 
disaffected, and too frequently rebellious subjects to 
the parent country. Thus Government, instead of 
fostering and encoiuraging those who would remain 
faithfiil to the end of time, entirely neglects them, 
and sends out gratuitously those who will ultimately 
cut her throat. 

Those who emigrate make a great mistake if they 
suppose that Canada will long remain under the 
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British flag. A few years — very few, I iliiiik — 
will see it attached to the United States. This is a 
result which we may predict with as much certainty 
as we can foretell anything in human affairs. No 
one knows better than I do the grasping spirit of the 
Great Republic ; few are more satisfied of its immense 
power, and this they can wield at any moment de- 
sired, to appropriate this land Canada^ with a par- 
tially disaffected and tainted population, with about 
fifteen hundred miles of frontier, a great portion of 
which adjoins the most densely populated part of 
the country of the fature aggressor, would but be a 
sop to Cerberus, obtainable without an effort : — ^but 
so few will agree with me on this point, that possibly 
the less said the better. 
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CHAPTER XVL 

9RAIRIS-FIBE8~ TERROR AND FLIGHT OF WILD AKIHAL6 — CARIBOO^ 
TRACKS — BPONQT SOIL — UKSUCCEBSFUL STALK — LARGE GREY WOLF 

— WILD DUCKS SIGNS OF A CHANGE OF WEATHER WILD GEESE 

MOOSE RIVER— CONSTRUCTION OF A RAFT ^VOYAGE OF DISCOVERY 

— BIRCH-BARK CANOES. 

The sky last night was briUiantly illuminated, so 
much so that I could not help surmising that the 
scrub, — ^for such is the nature of the vegetation we are 
now come to, — ^was on fire. This morning confirmed 
my surmises. Heavy clouds hung on the horizon, 
rolling over each other, and swallowing up their 
predecessors like the fresh waves of ocean. Up to 
windward a lurid glare, deepening in intensity, as 
unnatural and forbidding as one might imagine if the 
earth were being destroyed by fire, advanced towards 
us. The smell of burning soon became sickening, and 
the sound made by the conflagration in effecting 
its work of destruction was heard like the hum of 
traflBc in a large city. 

It is an uncommon occiurence for such fires to 
take place so early in the season. Spring had made 
vegetation unusually damp, while no protracted dry 
summer had followed to parch it. In my lengthened 
experiepaee, I do not remember an instance of such 
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conflagrations taking place till the end of autuiim, 
when they are generally caused by the carelessness 
of travellers, or by the deliberate act of Indians, who 
often take this means of driving off the game from 
the comitry of a hostile triba 

Although we were some distance from water, no 
danger was apprehended, as it required but little 
experience to avoid accidents. The means we 
adopted, and which is invariably employed, was to 
set fire to the grass to leeward of our position. The 
flames we had lighted soon increased, the blaze 
spread right and left, licking up every particle of 
vegetable matter on which it could feed, acre after 
acre becoming denuded of all substances that bum, 
thus presenting an impassable barrier to the advance 
of the portion of the devouring element Here on 
the ground cleared by your fire, the traveller can 
take his stand with feelings of perfect safety, and 
if he remain as close up to the line of debarkation — 
that is, between the burnt and the burning grass — 
as the stifling smoke will allow, he will see animal 
life under a phase never witnessed by the constant 
dwellers in towns and citiea 

It is most curious to watch the conduct of horses 
under such an ordeal, — what different traits of 
character and education each will exhibit Thus 
one will evince perfect indifference, apparently rely- 
ing entirely in its owner's judgment ; another will 
testify such fear as almost to be helpless and in- 
capable ; while a third, intoxicated with excitement. 
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with starting eyeballs and wide expanded nostrils, 
may be seen struggling with herculean efforts to 
break loose and obtain safety by flight. 

An extract from a former journal will give some 
explanation of such scenes : — * My companion's mount, 
which was a ragged-looking, weather-beaten veteran, 
lopped his ea^ ap^ to doze, possibly srf«r. 
ing from disinclination to exercise, augmented by the 
oppression of the smoke-charged atmosphere. The 
l^gage-nag sweat proftisely, yet it made no effort 
to be released, while my Bucephalus struggled and 
tore around, lashed, reared, and threw itself about, 
perfectly regardless of consequences. But that its 
moonngs, — ^as a sailor would call them, — ^were strong, 
it must have broken away, when I should, as far as 
its services were concerned, have to resort to the 
ever popular shanks's mare. With no small effort, 
we secured the struggling brute, but not until it 
was thrown, when I took my outer hunting-shirt off, 
placed the animal's head iu it — a capital illustration 
of the saying "put your head in a bag." 

* Hours before the line of flame had neared us, 
a visible movement was apparent among both birds 
and beasts. The former flitted past on rapid wings, 
while the latter exhibited all the evidences of the 
greatest alarm, as if the emergency had deprived 
them of sense, many of them hurrying on with 
uncertain steps, at a loss to determine which route 
to select. 

' As the flame approached the atmosphere became 
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more and more oppressive. Fragments of burnt 
vegetation floated by or .rested upon us, fouling all 
with which it came in contact. As the flames 
advanced, I had an opportunity of witnessing the 
sight for wMoh I iJ remaiL, stiU in ?ve^ 
lessened form from what I had anticipated — a cir- 
cumstance I much regretted. Urged on by the 
devouring element there passed, close to us, first, 
a splendid buflfelo bull, evidently in prime condition 
and age. His coat was soiled from sweat and earth, 
his eyes were expanded to their utmost, and his tail 
was raised aloft, while his gait denoted that not- 
withstanding his strength he was exhausted by 
fatigue. Scarcely deigning to look at us, he inclined 
neither to the right nor to the left, but, intent on 
self-preservation, held forward on an undeviating 
course, in the direction which his instinct told him 
led to safety. Fortimate for him that we were not 
short of food, or else his blind fear would have 
caused his destruction. It is marveUous with what 
celerity these ponderous animals move, and for what 
a length of time they can remain on foot, fleeing 
before the pursuing flames. Nevertheless, hundreds 
must perish every year in these confla^tiona 
Next came an interesting coterie, composed of two 
grey and three prairie wolves, a coalition of five 
thorough blackguards. I call them interesting be- 
cause it is often fashionable to make an immitigated 
scoundrel the Uon of the hour, and aU admirers of 
sensational heroes seek him out, and take the live- 
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liest interest in his welfare, appreciating him the 
more for the fiendish character of his Crimea 

Now, wolves are a sort of four-footed banditti of 
the forests and the prairies, and possibly, therefore, 
in accordance with the diseased sentimentalism of 
the time, I, according to my humour, lavish my 
sympathy and admiration upon them. The wolves 
were followed by bands of deer, and the more closely 
they were pursued by the flames, the less did these 
refugees seem to regard our presence or that of the 
other animals, their enemies, the common danger 
having for the moment extirpated their mutual fears 
and jealousies. 

However, to return to my present position, the 
next and succeeding days we found the fire had 
done us much injury, for quadrupeds of all kinds had 
disappeared, and we were reduced to short commons. 

Nothing is more trying to the temper than an 
iinsuccessfiol hunt. It is annoying to suffer from 
fatigue and exposure without obtaining adequate 
remuneration, but more so if the chase has been 
prolonged, and the game so wild as to have kept 
constantly at a safe distance firom your missiles. 
The pangs of hunger, added to our other sufferings, 
I am sorry to say, have firequently proved adverse 
to both our courtesy and our forbearance. 

The scenery to-day reminded me much of what is 
to be found in Dumfries-shire, — rugged stretches of 
undulating hills, covered by stimted vegetation, 
with streams tumbling down their sloping sides, 

u 
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and hurrying on to pour their crystal waters into 
some of the innumerable little lakes that appeared 
on every side. In all directions, where the ground 
was sufficiently sound, I could see cariboo-tracks 
crossing and recrossing each other, telling plainly 
how niunerous these animals must be in this remote 
range at certain seasons of the year. The sur&ce, 
however, in occasional places was so spongy that sudi 
traces had disappeared, and care had to be taken not 
to trespass upon them too recklessly. Experience 
and observation had taught me that those parts 
where the vegetation on the surface was greenest 
were the most impassable. At the same time, 
I know that in Ireland, where this brilliancy of 
herbage is regarded as a warning to trespassers; 
there are many sober, brown-looking pieces of bog 
where, without suspecting danger, the unwary may 
find themselves caught in a toil as firm in ite grip as 
the grasp .of the usurer upon the unfledged subaltero. 
I feel convinced that if we had readied here 
months sooner we should have witnessed an exodus 
of reindeer to the north, equal in numbers to those 
herds of buffalo that have never failed to strike 
with astonishment the traversers of the Western 
plaiQs. However, in all probabiUty they would 
have been low in flesh, for if this were their winter 
quarters, — and I strongly surmise such to be the 
case, — ^the depth of the snow which lies on the soil 
of such high latitudes in uncultivated regions, even 
late on in spring, could scarcely fail to cause these 
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hardy ruminants great difficulty in obtaining a 
sufficiency of food. 

Although I started soon after daylight, and was 
on my feet till night, I only saw three head of 
cariboo, and these were all so wary that I could 
not come within anything approaching justifiable 
shooting distance. All of these were males, and 
their new horns were only sufficiently developed 
to be omamentaL One male, taller by over an 
inch than its fellows, I spent an hour trying to stalk ; 
but all was useless, the brute marked my every move- 
ment, noted each dodge I put in execution, Jd satis- 
fied itself by keeping just sufficiently from me to 
laugh at my futile efforts. At length, in a fit of des- 
•peration, probably temper, I fired at him a long shot. 
Although I made allowance for the distance by 
giving plenty of elevation, my bullet lobbed close to 
his feet A frightened start, a movement of a few 
hurried paces, a halt and toss of the head, and the 
splendid animal walked away at no faster pace than 
that common to a Blackheath donkey. But that 
my supply of ammimition was hmited, I should have 
persevered. The first essay was encouraging, and 
its shortcomings might have been corrected. 

I saw this day the largest grey wolf that has yet 
come under my observation. The scoundrel looked 
most ragged and gaunt, but carried himself very 
jauntily. Perfectly aware of my presence, there 
was no attempt to escape observation, for, though 
all his movements were hurried, they were per- 
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fectly natural I would have given much for a 
brace of good greyhounds trained to wolf-coursing, 
to enable me to have the pleasure of taking the con- 
ceit out of the braggart, for I owed him a grudge, 
as I have no doubt it was he who, like certain dissi- 
pated ^ fast persons ' at home, kept me awake all 
night by a series of howls which reminded me of a 
ditty, doleful when sung by half-intoxicated Bac- 
chanals, but regarded with great favour by those 
who delight in drunken orgies, ' We won't go home 
till morning/ If I could have succeeded in tying a 
kettle to Mr. Lupus's tail, although thereby I should 
have made myself amenable to that excellent In- 
stitution for the Prevention of Cruelty to Animals, 
I certainly would have done so. 

The last sight I had of my grizzly Mend he ^ 
scratching himself after the manner of a dog ; at the 
same time, with his weather-eye open, looking over 
his shoulder in my direction. Possibly after my back . 
was turned he shook his lugs, after the manner of 
Bums's ^ dougs,' and rejoiced that he was not a man. 

To-day the country improved, and wild ducks 
were numerous wherever there was a deposit of 
water. Many families of young birds, already half 
grown, I disturbed, their anxious mothers exercising 
all their ingenuity, by assuming lameness and in- 
capacity of flight, to draw me away from their 
defenceless brood. 

Wliat a beautiftil example of maternal affection 
these birds display ! Could some of those gin- 
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drinking mothers wlio are ever to be found in our 
gigantic Babylon loafing about the numerous tinsel- 
decked public-houses, baby in hand, not learn from 
them a lesson worthy of being studied? And yet 
the lately-hatched young duck is not half so help- 
less as the newly-born babe; for the former the 
parent would give its life, while for the latter, the 
mother woidd not temporarily forego the gratification 
of a debasing passion* 

Next day was successful with hook and line, so we 
had plenty of fish in our larder, and in consequence 
supped on them ; but, although fish are a great deh- 
cacy, particularly char from these mountain retreats, 
the feast, without other concomitants, is rather un- 
satisfactory. Cold lamb and salad are excellent when 
combined, but all salad and no lamb forms but a 
sorry meal. Brook-trout may be admirable as an 
eZe, when fried with cream, or served with drawn 
butter, accompanied by new potatoes and bread ; but 
brook-trout and nothing else for days together, are 
enough to give one a distaste to fly-fishing, however 
skilled and devoted he be to the gentle art. 

This night was clear and cahn, the stars stood 
out in bold reUef from the azure space in which 
they are set ; and we had but to peer steadfastly 
into the canopy above, to discover innumerable lumi- 
naries whose radiance was only dimmed by distance. 
Though these were all indications of fine weather, I 
felt certain that a change was not distant ; for the 
little wood-frog {Rana sylvatiea) was piping his song 
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unceasingly. The loon was uttering its prolonged 
weird note, and the large white owl {Surnia 
nictea), possibly regretting the termination of 
such splendid weather for its nocturnal rambles, 
vented its disappointment in dolorous notes of 
grief But all these heralds of coming storm 
failed to keep me awake when I wrapped myself 
in my dirty blanket, for I immediately glided 
unconsciously into dreamland, from which I was 
not recalled until the sun had shown his &ce over 
the eastern horizon. 

Being again short of food, I paid a visit to the 
neighbouring stream, on the margin of wHch I cut 
a wand for a rod. For some time I hunted in vain 
for bait, but at length in turning over a large stone 
ousted out a small lizard. Hoping that this would 
prove an attractive lure, I impaled the unfortunate 
on my hook, and soon had several sparkling, many- 
hued beauties struggling at my feet. My bait first 
lost its tail, and soon afterwards its hind^quarters, 
but even thus disfigured it proved so attractive that 
I believe I could have continued to take with it, so 
long as a fragment remained upon the hook 

\lile X our .onu^ 'meal,. M-gro™ 
wolf showed itself, evidently attracted by the odour 
that arose from our cooking operations, and, with an 
amount of assiirance with which I should have 
credited only the man about town Kving on his wits, 
sat down within easy shooting distance, and sur- 
veyed our preparations. The cool impudence of 
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his conduct, arising of course from his ignorance of 
the danger of his position, amused me so much 
that I did not molest him, but in charitable frame 
of mind left him a portion of our spoils. 

Wild geese {Anas Canadensis) were passing aU 
the afternoon in large flocks from the north. These 
birds, according to the season, are to be foimd from 
about 30 degrees north latitude to the Arctic circle, — 
some authorities say even £surther nortL Very few 
persons — certainly none possessed of ordinary powers 
of observation — who have travelled in the sparsely- 
populated portions of Canada or the United States, 
can fail to recall occasions on which they have heard 
the often-repeated notes of * honk I honk ! honk ! ' 
emanating from flocks of wild geese making their 
aerial passage to unknown parts. Not so large as 
our domestic bird, wild geese are much handsomer 
in form, and more attractive in plumage. When 
walking they bear themselves as if conscious of the 
value of liberty, and appear to take good care not to 
place themselves within reach of those who may de- 
prive them of it Nevertheless they do not always 
escape. When from prolonged severe weather, the 
poor birds are deprived of food, they become so reck- 
less of consequences that, in their longing to gratify 
their craving appetites, they stoop to decoys, or alter 
their course in answer to the skilftdly-uttered call of 
the sportsman. So abimdant are they said to be 
in paL of North Axnerica, that if ihe writer were 
to repeat the stories he has heard of the slaughters 
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made of them, he would be accused of drawing the 
long bow. 

We at last reached Moose Biver. Here deer were 
abundant. I already felt rewarded for my labours ; 
doubly so if we fotmd the canoes. 

After paasing a thoroughly refreshing night, un- 
disturbed by mosquitoes or by wild beasts, we rose 
early to inspect the locality. 

Both of us had come to the conclusion that we 
were too fer to the south, or, in other words, not 
sufficiently down the course of Moose Eiver to find 
the birch-barks. To avoid the fatigue of walking 
along the rocky margin of the streams, or penetrating 
through the hemlock and cedar -swamps that in 
places abut upon the water, we decided to build 
a raft out of drift-wood, and upon it proceed pro- 
vided cataracts or other obstacles did not occur. 

If we had been furnished with axes, forming a raft 
would have been an easy matter, but as that was not 
the case, nearly a day was lost in labouring to accom- 
plish our ptirposa However at length we succeeded, 
and on the most primitive of crafts, bound together 
with the steins of the wild grape-vine, we started 
upon our voyage of discovery. For two days our 
troubles were unceasing. First we got into a rapid 
that threatened to dismember our boat; next we 
stuck on a rock ; and, lastly, we were in imminent 
danger of going over a waterfall ; but being destined 
for some other fate than drowning, we safely came 
through all perils. 
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Game was unuflually abundant, particularly deer, 
so much so that on occasions the demesnes of many 
of our English noblemen were recalled to mind. A 
buck {Cervus Canadensis) which I saw was as large 
and heavy as an ordinary two-year-old steer, while 
its imperfectly-developed horns promised that at some 
not remote day this lord of the manor would carry 
a splendid head. 

The stag of Canada, more familiarly known as 
the wapiti, is as noble and graceful an animal as the 
eye can rest on. Larger than the red deer of Scot- 
land, and in the season possessed of ponderous but 
handsome-shaped horns, the lover of nature gazes 
with delight on his massive proportions. The species 
is fast disappearing however, and the day is not far 
distant when it will become exceedingly rare — pos- 
sibly extinct. 

In otir progress down the river we passed an 
island, which the old man proclaimed as marking 
the vicinity of the canoes, a surmise which was 
perfectly correct, for we soon afterwards discovered 
them. After much carpentering and caulking the 
smaller of the two was considered seaworthy. Al- 
though a birch-bark canoe is a fragile conveyance, 
and far from easy to handle, yet with time and 
practice a white man can succeed in becoming 
tolerably skilled in its management. Among the 
Canadian voyageurs, and even lumbermen, I have 
met with persons who could almost rival their red- 
skin neighbours in the pilotage of these vessels ; but 



298 MANAGEMENT OF THE CANOE. 

they are exceptions to the rule. In the western 
Indian country I received my first lessons with the 
paddle, and being a good boatman was an apt pupiL 
In after years I enjoyed much practice in this style 
of navigation in the lumber districts of Maine. 

My readers, therefore, must not be incredulous 
if I go so far as to state that I beheve myself 
almost master of the art At all events, I can shoot 
a rapid with the rocks projecting in many parts 
of the channel, and can jump a faU of a foot or 
two, although the moment after the leap is taken, 
my buoyant craft must be shot off at right angles 
to its original course to avoid a rut The old man 
soon foimd this out, and saddled me with a great 
proportion of the duties of Palinurus ; respecting 
age, and being aware of its infirmities, I permitted 
myself to be imposed upon. 

Our patching was a success in one respect, and 
not in another; for although the canoe was made 
watertight and capable of bearing us on our way, 
from having a big side where a new rib had been put 
in, it took an enormous amount of exertion to bring 
it round to starboard, and when it commenced to come, 
it did so all of a rush, making the strongest amormt 
of port-paddle necessary to prevent the head of the 
cockle-shell from turning to where its tail should 
be. I did not find this out before an imenlightened 
eye-witness would several times have imaglDed that 
our course was against stream, not with it 

However difiSicult it may be to navigate a birch- 
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baxk canoe, it is more difficult to build one. I 
never knew a white man succeed in accomplishing 
this task so well as the veriest lout of a red-skiru 
It is par excellence their craft, and although we may 
hourly witness their construction, the secret of their 
success still remains hidden. 

We now enjoyed the relief afforded our hard- 
'worked legs, to an extent that could not be over- 
rated. With unalloyed pleasure we could gaze upon 
the changes of the landscape, and take note of the 
numerous islands as we passed them, and all without 
any exertion on our part, and, better still, every mile 
we traversed brought us nearer our destination. 

At the same time, travelling upon these far 
western waters is a dangerous mode of locomotion, 
for out on the broad expanse of a river you are 
an object of attraction to all eyes, and if a war 
party of young braves belonging to a tribe of hos- 
tile Indians discover you, your predicament will 
be far from enviable, for you will be incapable of 
defence, and at the same time present a most 
entidng target, the ribs and bark of such slender 
crafts not being so adapted for defence and shelter 
as the sides of an ironclad By turns replacing each 
other in the stem, in spite of a small inward monitor 
which kept whispering words of caution, homeward 
we progressed. While the smoke from our pipes 
circled aloft, and we knelt or reclined upon our 
blankets, we lived in anticipation of a happy ending 
to our journey, and reckless of the consequences 
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our present rashness might entail * A short life and 
a merry one' was the motto which my old com- 
panion continnaUy quoted I thoroughly agreed in 
his choice of this adage, but pointed out as a strange 
contradiction to it his grey hairs and numerous 
years. 

As we proceeded wild ducks became more nu- 
merous, as well as many of the smaller species of 
aqiiatic fowls. Wherever the water-lilies and reeds 
were abundant, these little beauties sported in multi- 
tudes. Surrounded by such interesting objects no 
one could feel lonely, nature, in her infinite wisdom, 
affording constant food for contemplation. 

Audubon, the ornithologist, was a fortimate man 
in having such a comparatively new field open for 
his researches. He certainly did his work weU, but 
still there is room for others, for there are yet birds 
to be found here whose existence is fex firom uni- 
versally known. One of these is a species of jacana^ 
not so large as the bird of South America, but 
possessed of very similar characteristics. Another 
is a diminutive teal, fawn-coloured, with a tinge of 
pink throughout the plumage, excessively swift upon 
the wing' and difficult of approacL For some time 
I had known of its existence, as a year previously I 
killed one on a slough in a favourite shooting 
ground, at which time I was disposed to believe it 
a limis natures. This day I saw over a dozen, all 
members of the same flock. 

I am inclined to believe that many different 
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breeds of wild fowl, under such compukory circum- 
stances as being unable to obtain a mate of their 
own species, will breed with another race, and thus 
produce hybrids which are apt to be mistaken for 
new specimens. On several occasions I have shot 
most peculiarly marked and oddly-formed ducks with 
the characteristic of the mallard and dusky-duck 
strongly defined, and torn obee^tion and L^ 
I am inclined to believe that these were crosses 
between the two species. 
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CHAPTEK XVIL 

DELICATE LUXURY — A HURRICANE CONTRETEMPS TO THE CiHOE — 

DISTURBED IN A DAT-DBEAM —^NARROW ESCAPE PROM A BKA& 

TICKS — GRET WOLVES MUSIC OF THE WINDS THE CANOE IN A 

RAPID HUMBUG — AN AUTHORITY ON NATURAL HISTORY. 

The majority of English readers will scarcely agree 
with me when I assert — ^for the antipathies of the bulk 
of my countrymen are strong against using such food 
— ^that there is not a more delicate luxury than frogs. 
Day and night these creatures were croaking round 
us in great numbers, so I determined to have a diah 
of them when opportunity offered. This afternoon 
such an occasion happened, and, with great satisfac- 
tion, I availed myself of it. As snags were abundant, 
and a collision with one would probably have scuttled 
our flimsy craft, we landed among the reeds about an 
hour previous to sunset Procuring a long rod, I 
fastened on the end of it, attached to six inches of 
thin string, a hook, with a small piece of my red 
woollen shirt lashed to its shank, and hanging over 
the barb. With this novel implement I was most suc- 
cessful, for I had but to dangle the lure in front of a 
croaker and immediately he jumped at it. Sometimes 
the first effort was unsuccessful, but the second or 
third seldom failed to secure the prize. 
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These frogs are not identical with the edible frog 
of the south of Europe, but are the common buU-frog 
of America. As with the former, the hind-legs only- 
are eaten. The limbs should be skinned the moment 
the victim is captured, a process which is easily 
accomplished when the rnodus operandi is known. 
When served, the flesh looks exactly like that of the 
most delicate spring chicken, while the flavour is 
superior. 

My fellow-traveller was unacquainted with those 
fastidious qualms on the subject of diet peculiar to 
the well-fed children of Albion, so enjoyed his feast 
with such gusto that I was soon aware that to 
dawdle over my meal would insure an insufficiency of 
grub to satisfy my inward man. The result was a 
race, in which either might have claimed the victory. 
That each had obtained enough was apparent, for 
soon after the savoury stew had disappeared, not one, 
but several reefs were let out in our waist-belts. 

Soon after dark, ominous clouds commenced rising 
in the west, rushing across the face of the heavens, 
with the precipitous headlong haste of a stricken 
army flying before its discomforters, and the glitter- 
ing, thread-like crescent of the new moon ceased to 
struggle for the power to light up the shadow- 
draped landscape. Such indications told of storm 
and rain. Man, with his want of perception, at this 
late hour, when the cyclone was about to burst, 
knew it was nigh, while the wild, imdvilised, and 
uneducated children of nature had, twenty-four 
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hours ago, expressed their warning, — told it^ in 
truth, — to the self-styled Lords of Creation, too proud 
to acknowledge the superior foresight ; told it to the 
minor weaker animals, too thankful to receive and 
profit by the admonition. 

About midnight, the advance-guard of the hurri- 
cane struck us ; its power impressed us with the 
behef that the main body would accomplish our 
destruction. The canoe we had placed edgewise on 
its beam to windward, firmly braced with withes and 
poles, to aflford some protection. At the first squall 
it was spun round like a cockle-sheU, and dropped 
upon us like a gigantic extinguisher. More braces 
and props being attached to it, again it was deemed 
strong enough to cope with the warring elements; 
but we were wrong, for we had just deemed our 
work complete, when the canoe was torn fi-om its 
situation, and hurled against a log with sufficient 
violence to demolish it to atoma Here is an end to 
our aquatic progression, thought I, and, what 's more, 
expressed it, but my comrade neither thought nor 
spoke, but rushed after the object of our solicitude. 
In a moment he had seized it by the stem ; an instant 
after a fresh gust struck it ; the strength of one 
human being was not enough to resist, so the old 
fellow was thrown down in a most imceremonious 
manner, minus our treasure, but which, before roll- 
ing many paces, was, fortunately, checked by coming 
broadside on to a thick clump of hazel-bushea 

Apparently little injured the canoe was brought 
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back to its former perch, and care, patience, and skill 
finally made it a fixture. In tliis little contre-temps 
I regret to say my fellow-traveller received several 
severe contusions, as well as incurring the loss of 
considerable cuticle from his nose, forehead, and 
shins. 

As is firequent with summer gales, this one was 
of short duration, and day broke so stiU and balmy 
that the experiences of the previous evening appeared 
impossibilities. 

The inspection of our canoe, however, tells us 
that the storm of last night is not a mental delusion, 
for its gunwale is bent and strained, whUe several 
rifts in its bottom foretell that hours of labour will be 
necessary before it can again dance safely and buoy- 
antly upon the sparkling, laughing waters. 

Circumstances and places frequently alter our 
ideas of subjects ; thus I account for abusing an 
animal at one time, or praising it at another, or attri- 
buting to a brute motives which I afterwards have had 
reason to doubt it possessed. Politicians are blamed 
for turning their coats. If they do so from seeing 
the errors of their past ways, commendation should 
be awarded to them, for the policy that promises the 
most good at one period may not do so at an after. 

As the senator gets blamed so may I, unless 
what is unpardonable in the whale is unworthy of 
notice in the sprat. 

Off to the North, distant about five mUes from 
our present position, is a hill, portions of which are 

X 
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destitute of timber. On those slopes, devoted to 
grass and bush-wood, the sun has shone so brightly 
that I cannot resist the attraction, so determine to 
pay it a visit, for the canoe can be caulked without 
my aid, and the old man does not object to my 
shirking my part of the work. 

The day was wonderfully warm and oppressive, 
the flies were more than usually troublesome, and I 
felt such fatigue as made exertion almost painful ; 
thus I was far from being on the qui vive^ as I 
traversed the intermediate ground, so doubtless 
would have walked by a deer, or possibly a buffalo, 
if they had been distant fifty yards from my course, 
without being cognisant of their presence. A dip 
occurred in the landscape ; it waa not sufficiently 
steep to be designated a ravine, yet the shelter it 
afforded caused the wild raspberry-bushes to grow in 
unusual abundance. As there were several tracks 
made by deer which exactly led in the route I was 
going this brush did not inconvenience my course. 

The load which I carried — only my double-gun 
and side-arms, viz., revolver and bowie-knife — made 
the distance traversed appear longer, for already I be- 
gan to look forward to the time for a retrograde move- 
ment, the loll about camp, the hour or two's rest be- 
fore sleeping-time. Moreover, possibly, my thoughts 
wandered across the Atlantic — to an old-fashioned 
house covered with ivy and monthly roses ; to a 
wide extent of grazing country spread out before it, 
or in imagination I heard the bells of the village 
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church toll, as they invited all, rich and poor, happy 
and afflicted, to the quiet repose, and to listen to the 
good words to be heard within its walls ; but this I 
do know, I was far away in mind from my position 
and circumstancea Ruthlessly my dreams were 
broken and dispelled. An angry grunt, half of alarm 
and defiance, fell upon my ear ; in a moment my gun 
on my shoulder fell to the port, and instinctively 
both barrels were cocked, as the eye hastily scanned 
the immediate vicinity of my position. Not a mo- 
ment too soon had I taken these precautions, twenty 
yards to my front and left was a full-grown grizzly- 
bear, absolutely ^pointing' me. 

In the earlier portions of my life I have never 
done the duty of the breed of dogs that bear this 
name, but have frequently been their backer ; so it 
is not surprising that I felt nervous at such a novel 
situation. I profess to have — let the reader decide 
with what amount of justice — a knowledge of the 
habits, possibly of the motives, of game, but never 
till this moment did I realise thoroughly a poor 
partridge^s feelings. Not without an effort I re- 
covered the proud dignity of a descendant of Adam, 
and prepared myself to do my progenitor credit. 

A gun like mine carries a heavy bullet, a re- 
gular bone-crusher, but to enable it to do its work 
in a finished manner the range must be short; so 
I bridled my impatience, and endeavoured to better 
the distance between me and Bruin. 

If I had selected the loads for the job in hand 
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it could not have been more admirably suited, for * 
I had a bullet in both barrels with three drachms 
of powder behind each, and the chargmg had taken 
place a few minutes before to-day's start, with the 
weather dry ever since. 

No miss-fire did I apprehend, for the caps were 
in their places; no passing piece of brush had 
disengaged them, as I saw, so I may say I sought, 
certainly did not avoid, the pending contest. 

Do not, gentle reader, rush off at rash con- 
clusions, and give me credit for an unusual amount 
of pluck. I was but doing like the gamester playing 
at loo, who holds in his hand the queen and knave 
of trumps ; the odds were all in my favour, although 
it was just possible to lose. 

For me to advance on the foe was unnecessary, 
for the brute had the fortitude to draw to me. 
Where I stood the ground was firm and comparatively 
smooth, so I remained upon it. My adversary had 
a splendid box of grinders ; from their colour his 
tooth-brush had no sinecure, and, as if proud of 
them, he took more trouble than the veriest dandy 
to show them; further he curled his nose up like 
a snarhng cur (causing me to draw a comparison 
not in his favour), making it look heavenward, but 
at the same time giving him a most disagreeable 
expression. 

I have tickled up * Sampson,* Bamum's (the cele- 
brated showman of New York) grizzly ; but then 
the unfortunate was in a cage. The physiognomy 
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of his wild relation was a counterpart to his ; the 
expression of either was not highly indicative of 
brotherly love : the looking alofb certainly did not 
possess observers with Christian intentions. 

Ten, more probably eight yards intervened be- 
tween us ; my gun was pointed for his heart ; bang 
went one barrel, but the foe did not fall ; rapid as 
lightning the left was put in and the huge creatm'e 
fell Stepping a few paces back I hastened to load ; 
the right bullet went down smoothly, but the left was 
obstreperous. The temporarily suspended animation 
in my antagonist was rapidly becoming restored ; 
the more I hurried the worse I succeeded, and, whUe 
making renewed efforts, the bear gained his feet. 
In an instant he comprehended the situation and 
sprang at me. The right barrel was fired without my 
gun being brought to my shoidder; for an instant 
the assailant staggered, but only for an instant, and 
I received a blow that knocked me almost out of 
time, sending my gun from my hands with the 
rapidity of electricity. However, I avoided for a 
second the effort that was made to lay hold of me ; 
the next instant my right hand drew my revolver ; 
one — two shots were fired in rapid succession into 
the creature's mouth and chest, which was almost 
within touching distance, when he heeled over, 
quivered for a moment, gave several convulsive 
struggles, and what had possessed animation became 
a corpse. 

My escape was a close one, and I sat down 
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beside my trophy, nervous and excited, thankfii] 
that T had suffered no mauling, happy so successfully 
to have got out of what at one time looked an ugly 
affair, and grateful to that overlooking Providence 
that takes the unfledged birds and parentless child- 
ren imder its protection. 

With a claw and ear of my antagonist I joined 
my companion a couple of hoiu« afterwards, for well T 
knew from previous experience of the old man that, 
although he would not be rude enough to express 
doubts, yet, unless I had stronger proofs than words 
to show him, he would be a disbeliever in any 
one's prowess, more particularly an Englishman's, 
being equal to his own. All the game I killed I 
have failed to mention ; but such as made an im- 
pression on my susceptibility by its gameness and 
gallant efforts to almost successftilly fight ite foe, 
have found their way into these pages. 

On my return to camp I found the canoe fit 
again to trust to the pellucid stream, for, between a 
portion of the old man's shirt-tail and an abundance 
of gum and fat judiciously mixed together, the leak 
that resulted from the rough handling our craft had 
received in last night's tornado, had been stopped, 
and all wounds healed. 

This night I could not sleep when first I retired 
to rest ; the cause I could not understand, but my 
skin felt so heated and irritated, that for the moment 
I supposed I had contracted some complaint like 
prickly-heat. Flesh and blood could stand the con- 
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stant itching no longer, so by the light of the watch- 
fire I made an examination. The result was tliat I 
discovered that in my tramp I had picked up several 
ticks, which were endeavouring to bury themselves 
in my hide. Half-an-hour's close search reUeved 
me of these vermin, but the caresses of Somnus, so 
ruthlessly dispelled, could not be recalled although 
I sought him with the most devoted assiduity. 

The kat-I-dids and whip-poor-wills sung out 
without cessation their soothing and plaintive 
notes, but my ears would not listen to the voices of 
those charmers which so often previously had invited 
me to rest 

Over the hills and far away my spirit ultimately 
fled, to be recalled to my present situation by the 
voice of a midnight prowler whose deeds were by 
choice those of darkness. What incomprehensible 
beings we are ! How seldom are our likes and dislikes 
tiieeame! Tired, wearied, possibly disgusted with 
life, I find myself with a maudlin regard for an 
animal I should hate. When I was a child an un- 
known soimd, particularly heard at night, would 
cause a cold shiver to pervade my system. A ghost 
story would so terrify me, that even when provided 
with a candle I feared to pass through the hall and 
passages that were necessary to traverse to reach my 
dormitory ; but a story of a bloodthirsty tiger, or a 
sanguinary wolf that had ravaged a neighbourhood, 
eaten .any quantity of women and children, and 
intimidated aU by making night fearful with his 
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bowlings, would actually prevent my going to the 
orchard, — ay, even at the period when apples were 
ripe, — for fear a representative of these dreaded races 
had made his escape from a menagerie, and taken 
up his residence near our home. Yet here I am a hun- 
dred yards from my camp fire, where I have gone, the 
better to Usten to the deep, yet shrill and quivering 
voice of a wolf, which has either been disappointed of 
his supper or wishes to express his disgust at the 
moon shining so brightly, so as to reveal his skulking 
actions to less bloodthirsty but more harmless 
denizens of our planet. To-night I am partial to 
wolves, — for I am out of temper, — especially grey 
ones, for they are the worst ; for they are out-and-out 
scoundrels without guile, decided dhiaracters, brutes 
possessed of the inclination to do evil, and no re- 
pugnance or make-beUeve qualms of conscience in 
doing so. In fact they are imcompromising villains, 
going about with a placard, not on paste-board, but 
tout ensemble^ to warn all that their society or 
neighbourhood is dangerous. If honesty is but 
policy, and consequently to be followed, the honesty 
of this animal's character deserves commendation; 
for it never assumes disguises by which to gain the 
confidence of the lamb or the fawn, but from earUest 
days declares itself their foe, and if such a warning 
does not fore-arm them, why, let them take the 
consequence of their inattention. Better, far better, 
is the character of the wolf than that of many men, 
who under the mask of friendship will ruin the too 
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confiding. To draw comparisons between the lords of 
the creation and the inferior animals does not 
generally make the former appear to advantage ; 
there is room here for thought, and such will result 
in favour of the fercB naturcBy which must become 
increased the more we ponder on the subject. 

An hour before- break of day I again sought 
sleep — this time successfully, although a severe gale 
had commenced to blow ; but then there is no music 
like that of the untrammeUed winds singiBg their 
requiem through the forest glades. In this instance 
it was a lullaby to repose which the exhausted mind 
and body could not resist. 

Although the day broke ominous of protracted 
bad weather, and nimierous impetuous squalls gave 
warning that more than ordinary skill and watchful- 
ness would be required by the steerer, we embarked 
a couple of hours after sunrise. Our canoe had not 
been improved by the rough handling it had received 
the previous evening, therefore much method was re- 
quired to trim the frail craft, so as to prevent a portion 
the stem, where existed the largest leak, from be- 
coming submerged. But when our course brought 
us into a seething rapid, where the miniature waves 
jumped in very ecstasy of glee at the precipitousness 
of their course, an occasional pitch by the head could 
not be avoided, thus forcing us to ship water. 
Twice in a few hours we were compeUed to land aud 
turn our water-logged boat upside down ; but the 
grounding or the constant motion made matters so 



314 CAPTURE OF A FISCHER. 

much worse, that by two o'clock we were obliged to 
determine on a disembarcation and devote our talents 
to the task of endeavouring to cobble up afresh 
those places that ceased to resist the invasion of 
water. The country since morning had become more 
open and park-like, with the surface more rolling 
and rocky. By sunset I had made the last stitch 
that completed our repairs, and the sun, as if approv- 
ing our industry, showed his roseate face to cheer our 
depressed spirits. Constaiit wet. more espedaUy when 
one is insufficiently clothed, is excessively weakening, 
and .with exhaustion invariably come the blues. 

During the afternoon the old man had set a fall 
trap within a short distance of our encampment. A 
couple of hours after dark he heard it go down, for 
the gale had died out, and aU nature was reposing in 
most perfect silence, as if to rest from the fatigue 
resulting from past exertions. In a few minutes 
my companion returned with the prize. Although 
professing an intimate knowledge of the animal I felt 
convinced from a casual remaik he made, that he 
was ignorant of its name, and supposed it to belong 
to a different race. But as he never would ac- 
knowledge ignorance on any subject, possibly with 
the intention of teasing, I pestered him to tell me 
its sobriquet All ihe finesse I used was of no avail ; 
my queries were adroitly avoided and the tables 
turned upon me. So I gave up the attempt, at the 
same time informing hiTn that the unknown was a 
half-grown fischer. 
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* Of course it is/ said he. * I guess with all jour 
Imowledge of natural history it took you some time 
to find that out ; some of you reading men ain't as 
smart as you make believe. I 'd like to buy most of 
you at my price, and sell you at your own.' 

And the old feUow chuckled with satisfaction, as 

he thought to himself how he had sold me. 

' So ye bees do not make honey for yourselves ; 
Se ye sheep do not bear wool for yourselves/ 

is possibly not a literal, but a rough translation from 
a fcivourite author, but as true now as it was the day 
it was inscribed. The thought calls me back to 
home, to a little episode which did more to open my 
eyes to the himabug of this age and world than aught 
that ever occurred in my life. 

It may be a digression from my Bs^tive, but 
it may impress upon the youthful reader the good 
old proverb, ' All that glitters is not gold,' and thus 
do him a benefit. 

■ 

I was asked to visit an establishment in the me- 
tropolis of the world at which an immense fish was 
to be viewed. Visitors were nimierous ; one called it 
one thing, one another, but these were lesser lumin- 
aries of the scientific clique. At length a buzz of 
welcome and sycophantish worship told that a great 
gun had arrived to view the unfortunate — now 
strongly smelling — late denizen of the deep. Like 
Metamora^ both in form and feature, I never met a 
more amusing creature, yet so simple that he preferred 
talking in language that much approached the dialect 



316 A STRANGE FISH. 

SO much in vogue among fond parents. With an air 
at once childish and strongly tinctured with hon- 
homie, right and left he interchanged jokes, and 
looked, at the mammoth attraction, but never a word 
did he say as to its name. At length some one with 
more brass than discretion asked this would-be great 
naturalist what was the name of the great imknown 
monster before us. The heretofore suave, courteous, 
and rubicund features now assumed a look of severe 
displeasure, the speaker was disconcerted, and if he 
did not disappear into mother earth, it was the fault 
of the hardness of her surface, not of his wishes. 

Amontillado was produced, a beverage to which 
more than myself are partial It acted like applying 
oil to machinery, for the cog-wheels and checks upon 
the company's tongues became loosened, and the 
heretofore most taciturn became voluble. Still, to 
my surprise, no one pronounced the name of the fish. 
Although a copy of Couch's admirable work was 
constantly alluded to, all spectators seemed ashamed 
to ask the question, ' What is it V for each believed 
his neighbour not only conversant with its name, 
but also with its haunts and habits, and therefore 
feared to show his own ignorance. 

Although not bright, 'I commenced to smell a 
mice,' as the Dutchman says, so I determined to 
have some fun; for the fish I knew, very well, I 
might say, having resided for years in lands where 
the neighbouring seas were its principal habitat 

The great naturalist had chin-chinned every one. 
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My turn came next, and although I had remarked 
the discomfiture of him who had been too curious, I 
determined to risk the punishment of a snubbing, for 
what did it matter ? I was nobody, as far as repu- 
tation for knowledge went, so, being accredited 
ignorant, I determined to avail myself of liberties 
which only would be admissible for one labouring 
under such a stigma. 

I have said the great high-priest approached ma 
He vouchsafed me a smile of approbation and a nod 
of recognition. With an air of innocence I appeal- 
ingly asked, 'What is the name of this wonderfiil 
creature ? ' By the button I was taken on one side. 
When out of ear-shot the query was put to me, 
' Now, don't you know ? You have been a traveller ; 
I am certain if you would think a moment you would 
not require to ask that question.' 

For some time I pleaded ignorance, and urged to 
have its cognomen imparted to ma 

This was of no avail ; the accepted authority on 
these subjects was equal to the occasion, and my 
repeated inquiries were only answered by the polite 
request that I would state what were my surmisea 

At length I gave way, and uttered the name. 

*You stick to that,' said the great man, as he 
turned to leave me ; when, going to his secretary, 
on pretence of some brilliant idea that had struck 
him, he, sotfo vocCy ordered him to hunt up in the in- 
fallible Couch the chapter devoted to this species of 
the finny triba 
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In a few minutes afterwards, with more pom- 
pousness than is to be found in a pouter-pigeon, the 
great professor came forward. A buzz of approbation 
from the small fiy around greeted him. He waited 
for a cessation of the noise, but evidently would have 
Uked an encore. His supporters, although used to 
the ' claque,' had not managed the matter properly, 
so there was none. 

There being, therefore, no cause for delay, for the 
secretary had counted all the minor fins between the 
dorsal and caudal ones, and reported that they 
agreed with Jonathan Couch's work in every respect, 
the great authority on fish, hke a second Bacchus, 
inflated his lungs with an extra addition of breath, 
and thus spoke, — 

* I have observed among the gentlemen here pre- 
sent what I might attribute either to reticence or 
ignorance. I would be pleased to consider it the 
former, in reference to the name of the fish now 
before us. To prevent any fiuther doubt upon the 
subject, if such exists, permit me to tell you that it 
is a ' 

The crowd dispersed, and soon after might be 
seen an article in a great periodical, not only giving 
the name of the previously unknown fish to the 
public, but pitching into contemporary newspapers 
for having miscalled it. There is an immense deal 
of such humbug in this world; appropriation of the 
emanation of others' brains is worse, it is dishonest ; 
but then the appropriators have a reputation to keep 
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up, or a reputation to gain. Of course those who 
crave not for notoriety, and do not strive to soar 
above their fellow-men, will think this very wrong, 
and inwardly believe nought could induce them to 
do the same ; but then they have never had induce- 
ments to make them think otherwise. Let not the 
man boast of honesty, that ne'er has tempted been. 
That great poet and deep judge of human nature. 
Bums, wisely said that many do not fall because 
they are never tempted ; and that, when we are 
ready to condenm others for backslidings, we should 
first try to learn how much more temptation the 
backslider may have resisted. At least this is my 
prosaic paraphrase of Bums' exquisite Doric lines to 
this eflTect, which embody the very essence of Christian 
charity. 
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CHAPTER XVni. 

DANGEROUS NAVIGATION NARROW ESCAPE M006B RIVER BEAU- 
TIFUL CASCADE — AMERICAN RIVERS — BKTLLIANTLT-COLOURED FISH 

— BEAVERS TRACES OP AN ENCAMPMENT MAN AND NATURE — 

EFFRONTERY OP A WHITE EAGLE THE CANOE OVERTURNED BY A 

BEAR — DINNER AT THE SOUTHERN HOTEL, ST. LOUIS. 

But to return to the Great West. Day broke bright 
and clear. A gentle, mellow, balmy breeze kissed 
the landscape with feathery touch, and the country 
looked so reposed and peaceful that, if it ever con- 
tinued so, the world we live in would too favourably 
compare with the spirits' home beyond the clouds. 
Sleep and dry clothes had done me much benefit, for 
my head feels clear, my step is elastic, my hand 
steady ; so when the canoe is shot out on the liquid 
element, deep and strong is the hold I take of the 
water with my paddle, while, to the disgust of my 
companion, I cannot restrain expressing my feel- 
ings of pleasure by whistling snatches of airs for- 
gotten in my misfortunes, and whose dulcet strains 
had never before spoken to the surrounding echoes. 

The further we progress the more rapid and dan- 
gerous becomes the navigation ; boulders and rocks, 
some towering high, as if glorying in their magnitude, 
others conscious of their insignificance, like sneaking 
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cowards, only occasionally exposing their summits 
over the broken water, lie in our route ; one moment 
a headlong current drags us towards exposed dan- 
gers ; next instant an unseen undertow almost 
wrecks our frail bark upon a dangerous reef. But 
the pace is fast, the excitement intense, and reckless- 
ness of danger results. But a distant ponderous 
sound by degrees becomes more apparent ; louder and 
louder it breaks upon the ear, as faster and faster 
we hurry on our downward course ; yet our canoe is 
under control, and well it is so, for soon it breaks 
upon my brain with the rapidity of a thunder-dap 
that we are galloping to the margin of a cataract 

Deeper and deeper goes the paddle-blade into 
the crystal stream, slowly but steadily our stem 
obeys the pressure ; our head is pointed to a sandy 
cove ; in a moment more a strong stroke drives us 
out of the foaming stream into the eddying ba<5k 
current of the little haven. 

After-inspection proved how narrow had been 
our escape ; for a mile or more, right to the edge 
of the waterfall, no other landing-place could have 
been found, and the margin was so steep that even a 
fiiendly limb to ding by, to arrest our progress, was 
not visibla Even snags, those generally invariable 
adjuncte to American river scenery, found no resting- 
place on which to anchor, so did not here exist. 

For the two following days we had laborious 
work, carrying our canoe to where it could agairi 
be launched, for there was no portage, and logs 

Y 
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had to be straddled, trees avoided, and brushwood 
traversed; still we toiled, and in the end reaped 
our reward. 

The cascade which I inspected was neither as 
perpendicular as Montmorency, nor so protracted as 
Chaudier, still quite sufficient to have made fig- 
ments of our craft and sent us by express to the 
happy hunting-grounds. 

Like the fiery colt which from rest and abundant 
food rushes with headlong, uncontrolled speed till 
exhausted, when he settles down to be a well- 
behaved nag, so Moose river, after coursing so 
frantiikUy for miles and precipitating itself over 
an abyss of thirty feet, flowed peacefully on as if 
incapable of a continuance of such violent exercise, 
or as if rejoicing in the reaction. 

Thankful again to enjoy the ease of travelling 
by water, for hours we glided slowly along, more 
disposed for rest than conversation. The country 
became more level and more wooded, while the 
river expanded in widtb During the day several 
minx were seen and constant evidences of the 
vicinity of beavers. With these exceptions and the 
monotonous tapping of woodpeckers, animal life did 
not appear to exist 

When the declining sun was nearly touching the 
tree -tops, we entered the mouth of a tributary 
about sixty feet wide ; a hundred yards above its 
embouchure was a beautiful waterfall, just too high 
for salmon to pass over. The basin in which the 
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water fell was perfectly thronged with char {Sahno 
Jbntinalis). As the neighbourhood was suitable we 
determined to come to a halt for the night. 

After lifting our canoe ashore I left my comrade 
busily arranging camp, to try if the denizens of 
this Naiad-like retreat were gifted with that sub- 
lunary aihnent — appetite. Soon I discovered that 
they were suffering from the vulgar adjunct, a craving 
stomach. This misfortune was the cause of a dozen 
or more being ruthlessly dragged from home, and 
kith, and kin. 

It is my opinion that nothing presents greater 
attractions to the lover of nature than a river. In 
childhood we regard it with awe, for we know not 
from whence it comes and whither it goes ; in more 
mature years, when the mind is better developed, it 
is looked at with astonishment for its erratic course, 
and reckless career, while the space which it traverses 
attracts our admiration; in age it softens to the 
vision the landscape, speaks of peace and plenty, 
of utility to man, and luxury and abundance to the 
animal life that dwells upon its margin. 

The schoolboy in his half-holiday directs his 
steps to the nearest river, with deadly intent in his 
mind against the lovely children of its liquid haimts, 
or to bathe, splash, or with ahandon enjoy himself 
in its gurgling eddies or sUent pools ; the old man to 
listen to its voice, and, charmed with the sweet lullaby 
it sings over its pebbly pavement, unconsciously to 
glide into dreamland, there for the time forgetting 
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under this soothing influence the troubles of the past 
and the trials that he believes in store for him. 

But in oiu: little island home of England, so cur- 
teaedinspaoe by sea aa almost to be to ite inhabitants 
as limited in extent a^ a hive is to a swarm of bees^ 
those ideas of boundlessness, those manifestations 
of grandeur, are always wanting; to see them in 
perfection the Atlantic must be crossed, and the 
traveller stand on the margin of the reckless, head- 
strong Niagara, navigate the blue rapids of the 

Missouri, or visit other equally attractive but less 
known si^eams. To tJ^ a river from birth to 
death, from where it bubbles from the mountain 
ravine to where it paisses into the all-absorbing ocean, 
is a pleasure that requires no enhancing. In England 
a transit of one hundred miles will generally accom- 
plish this end ; in America, in some instances, 
twenty times this distance wiU not be sufficient, and 
the greater portion of the space traversed is not 
unfrequently all latitude, or, in other words, through 
a coimtry the position of which is most a£Eected 
by changes of temperature, sufficient reason, all will 
imderstand, to make such a journey more than 
usually attractive to the naturalist, for in his course 
he will possibly find residents of the Frigid, Tempe- 
rate, and Torrid Zones. Although it has often in 
early days been imparted to me by the old and wise 
that the rolling stone gathers no moss, it has failed 
to make me less desirous of travelling, or to ease 
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my craving for visiting countries unsubdued by the 
husbandman, not intruded upon by the settler, 
or that remain exactly in the same state as they 
emanated from the Creator's hands. And where is 
this passion so thoroughly to be gratified as on the 
boundless steppes, the barren wastes, the flower- 
clothed prairies, the densely-planted forests, or ver- 
dant savannahs of the Western Hemisphere ? But it 
is not always possible to gratify our cravings ; so time 
rolled on, and boyhood glided into maturity, delay 
in realising my wishes did not damp my aidour, 
only made me more eager fertile arrival of the time 
when they could be consummated. Now I am obtain- 
ing the consmnination of my hopes, for I staad on the 
margin of a stream not larger than a Scotch moun- 
tain brook, which, clear and pellucid as liquid crystal, 
with eager and unrestrained haste tumbles pre- 
cipitously headlong from rock to rock. At one mo- 
ment hurrying round a boulder, at another eddying 
in deep shadowed pools, or lashing itself against 
the rough margin, it hurries on towards the ocean 
in whose embrace it loses all identity. Whence it 
comes I know not ; whither it goes I am aware. 
Before to-day I have been in positions to revel in 
these thoughts, the tout ensewhle might have been 
adverse, or my thoughts wandering on other sub- 
jects ; this eveiuBg they axe revived with intensified 
pleasure. 

I do not think I ever saw more brilliantly marked 
specimens of fish of western waters than those I 
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captured here. Again and again I gazed with 
rapture on their changing hues^ as lovely as the 
most gorgeous colouring of the shelly of ocean. The 
mariners of old with justice lauded the dolphin; 
had they seen the resplendent robing of my prizes, 
the American char, and not the dolphin, would have 
been the theme of their song and admiration. 

At an early hour we got under way, and not 
without regret did I see the headlands and marginal 
trees shut out from view as swefet a spot as ever the 
setting sun illuminated with golden-hued and gently 
sloping raya 

The part of Modse river traversed to-day is 
tranquil and pretty. No one could believe it the 
swash-buckler among streams that we navigated a - 
week since ; possibly when the water geta thus feur, it 
has sown its wild oats ; if such is the case, I have 
no objection. Several times during the day we have 
seen beavers ; towards evening we drifted into a 
regular village of these rodents, a reckless specimen 
perishing through his own sheer foolhardineaa It is 
customary for people to go into ecstasies over the 
beaver, as it is generally supposed to be a model of 
industry, perseverance, and frugality. Accepting 
that the habits of this animal justify its receiving 
sudb enviable notoriety, why do those that laud its 
doings to the skies not go and do likewise ? I fear 
it is much like the case of the physician who says, 
Do as I say, not as I do. 

But to come to fexjts, really the beaver is a very 
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much overrated animal ; for it has neither the 
sagacity and intelligence of the dog or horse, the 
forethought of the squirrel, nor the perseverance of 
the domestic rat ; in reality he is a very lazy fellow, 
fond of gadding about, and much given to gossiping. 

These conclusions I arrive at from having 
watched them in an undisturbed state of nature, 
where their life was free from molestation, and where 
climate and locality were both suited to their re- 
quirements. 

This evening I lay in a bed of osier watching the 
castors, as the French Canadians stiU term them, 
going through the usual routine of life. Although 
the stream is abimdantly peopled with these inter- 
eating beasts, not one put in an appearance till I was 
nearly exhausted. Obtaining food seemed to be their 
first object after comins: forth. Appetite satisfied, a 
general pow-wowtekes place, tem^ating with flirta. 
tions, in which it appears to be a matter of indifier- 
ence whose partner becomes the object of each 
gallant's attention. Possibly they may have de- 
generated since the advent of Mormonism into the 
Western wilds. 

At our halting-place for this evening, we have 
discovered unmistakable evidence that human beings 
— and those white men — have been here lately ; for 
the ashes of a camp-fire are fresh, the grass around 
it still broken with the pressure of traffic, chips of 
wood unsoiled by exposure Ue around, and tracks of 
feet in the sand, with the sharp edges not obliterated 
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by the lapse of time, are numeroaa Bobinson 
Crusoe's surprise at the discovery of footprints in the 
sand of Juan Fernandez could not have been more 
genuine than ours, to find that once more we were 
so near to our own flesh and blood. Whether the sen- 
sations of my companion on this occasion were those 
of pleasure or not I cannot say ; but, speaking for 
myself, I can safely state they were the reverse, for 
I wished to enjoy to the last moment with no other 
society than that I now possessed, the solitude of 
these wilds untraversed by hiunan patha 

The scenery that surroimded us was lovely. More- 
over, there was a tranquil repose resting upon it 
that invited the sojourner to halt, and absent him- 
self for ever from contact with the selfish popula- 
tion of the cultivated portions of the world. This 
neighbourhood will not long remain possessed of 
these seductive attractions. It requires little fore- 
sight to predict that the date is not far distant when 
man's dwellings wiU dot its surface ; its now graceful 
trees be laid prostrate from contact with the wood- 
man's axe, and the flowers and herbage lie torn trom 
their roots by the cruel culter of the husbandman's 
plougL • But such is as it should be, many, the 
majority of my race, will say; the world is made 
alone for man, and all that's in it must suffer to 
forward his selfish viewa 

But let those that know what war is recall to 
memory its results; ruined dwellings, smouldering 
farm-yards, charred and dead trees, scattered and 
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broken fences, the atmosphere redolent with noxious 
stenches, and the earth encumbered with rotting car- 
rion, and he can regret that all habitable portions of 
this planet will some day be encumbered with popu- 
lation, and subjected to the horror of such scenes. 
If civilisation did what its advocates claim for it, my 
regrets for the inroads of my race into new countries 
might not be, but it only teaches us to restrain 
ourselves while our safety depends on doing so. The 
savage son of man is less a savage than his educated 
brother, for when the fortimes of war have turned 
in favour of the latter, and he can without fear of 
punishment gratify his lusts and smothered, but not 
destroyed, love of bloodshed, he does so to excess. 
How comes it I possess so low an opinion of my own 
race? It is formed upon experience, from my as- 
sociation with comrades, my conflict with enemies, 
and by studying myself. 

Our camp this evening was not as cheerful as 
usual, or as its position and the beauty of the night 
would be expected to produce. The vicinity of 
strangers had caused results possibly very different 
upon myself and companion, but the old man's 
manner reverted to that of restraint, similar to what 
had marked it in our earlier associationa Possibly 
he possessed some extraordinary idea that it would 
militate against him in the eyes of the world, if 
supposed to be capable of unbending and becoming 
the genuine, sincere, natural person which his true 
self was. 
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Got afloat at an early hour, the current of the 
stream again oommenoes to increase in velocity, while 
the banks became more elevated and densely clothed 
with timber. Twice were we compelled to leave the 
river, and make portages to avoid rapids, so turbulent 
and swift, at the same time pierced by numerous 
rocks, that an attempt to shoot them would entail 
certain destruction. 

On one fine pool, fanned by a thousand dancing 
graceful branches, my companion knocked over a 
mallard As it lay struggling on the siuface, a 
large white-headed eagle swooped from his perch, 
the flummit of a lofty aolitaiy pine, and appropriated 
the prize, which, with the coolest eflfrontery, he 
carried to his roostiDg-place, and commenced to 
feed upon. 

' It 's easy seeing we are again near white men, 
such a piece of cheek could only be learned from 
them,' said the ' old man ;' continuing afterwards to 
mutter to himself, 'Well soon see plenty of such 
work, when we get back to the settlements, ay, 
that we will, that we will ' 

Our journey for the day, although scarcely more 
than ten miles, had been very fatiguing, so we 
halted early. The place we selected had but a day 
or two since been used by others for the same 
purpose; the most prominent among nimierous 
evidences that such was the case being a smoulder- 
ing stump. 

Who knows the Tay at Dimkeld ? Remove from 
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it the traces of man^s work, add to the size and 
density of the timber aro\md its margin, and double 
the volume of water, and the reader will have a 
picture so like the landscape we traversed this 
morning, that this one might be mistaken for the 
Scotch river. Turning sharply round a point in 
the bank, which was densely clothed with hemlock, 
completely hiding objects up stream from those 
beneath, we came suddenly upon a patriarch bull- 
moose of the most gigantic proportions, floating with 
all except his head submerged to avoid the per- 
secution of a swarm of flies that hovered over him. 
As soon as he observed us, he made a plunge for- 
ward for shore like a buck-jimiping horse, causing 
by his bulk and impetuosity the water to fly for 
yards around in spray ; again and again the bounds 
were repeated, each carrying him further into shoal- 
water, and exposing more of his massive proportiona 
My double-barrel in a moment usurps in my hands 
the place of the paddle, the current, as if favouring 
my efibrt, swings the now uncontrolled canoe into 
an admirable position for shooting, the but comes 
cleanly to my shoulder, the eye and sight in a 
moment are aligned upon my object ; the finger 
presses the trigger, and a dull thud rapidly succeeds 
the report The bullet is well placed, for the stricken 
animal's back hollows, the head is thrown up, and 
the legs move with imcertain action. Every step 
appears to be the imfortimate's last, but still he 
struggles gamely forward and gains the shora At 
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length he enters the brush, and the green screen 
parted by his force closes behind him. Certain 
that the animal's career on earth is short, I refrain 
from putting in the second barrel, but content 
myself with reloading that which has been dis- 
charged. This duty performed, again the lithe 
paddle dips deep and strong, again our craft is 
under control, and like an animated creature, speeds 
upon the desired course. Ere it touches the shore, 
with a dexterous back stroke, the stem is swung 
roimd, and I spring upon the beacL Cautiously 
the verdant hemlocks are parted, and my eyes, 
strained to their greatest power, peer into the shady 
solitude. Half-a-dozen steps forward, and I am 
gratified with a view of what I seek. The monarch 
of his genus stands towering in fix)nt of me, the 
only movement in his body denoting animation 
being that of his long flaccid tongue, apathetically 
licking in the gloats of his heart's blood, as if he 
knew that his life depended on retaining them. 
But no earthly aid can now save him, his doom is 
sealed, and hip glassy eyes shall never again look 
upon the favoinite haunts of his youth. Closer 
to the victim I approach ; at length his lustreless 
eyes see me ; to be revenged on his destroyer, he 
nerves himself for a final eflTort, but, brave as is the 
resolve, it is too lately formed to be carried into 
effect, for the effort brings him crashing headlong 
to the ground; the limbs refuse a fiirther call to 
serve, and express their incapacity so to do by a 
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few spasmodic struggles, graxiually ceasing till all is 
stilL No whoop of joy proclaims my victory, for 
upon my doings I gazed with more of pain than 
gratification. 

When the hot blood of youth coursed through 
my veins, and the fiiture was looked forward to 
with such feelings as anticipate pleasure, it was 
otherwise. Experience teaches ; man becomes drunk 
on carnage, nor does he cease to revel in blood, till 
satiety comes from excess. The drunkard may crave 
for the demon that is ViHing him, but the veteran 
soldier looks back with horror on the scenes which 
result from his own handywork. In the same 
manner does the experienced hunter detest uselessly 
to sacrifice animal life. 

With as great a supply of the carcass as could 
be kept fresh till we consumed it, we resumed our 
voyage ; but the day was now waning, so when we 
sighted a deserted but still smoking camping-place, 
we drew our frail bark on shore, and arranged 
to pass the night For the previous twenty-four 
hours I had felt symptoms of fevei; and ague ; an 
hour after supper I was suffering from such a severe 
chill, that my teeth chattered, and my knees knocked 
together. My fellow-voyager again and again piled 
fresh fuel on the fire ; all was of no avail in making 
me feel warm, so with every bone in my body 
expressing its ailments, helplessly I had to bide the 
period till the shake thought fit to leave. At length 
to my great rehef it did, and I felt so thoroughly 
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prostrated as to be powerless ; at length balmy sleep 
stole over me, and the smi was hours above the 
horizon before I awoke. But that 1 had contracted 
fever and ague previously, I do not believe I should 
have now suffered from it ; where we are is too £ar 
to the north, and too pure and dear in atmosphere 
to engender it in those who have not previously 
suffered from this complaint. 

*A stem chase is a long chasa* Evidently the 
persons who leave behind them indications of their 
presence are pursuing the same route bb OTiraelves, 
and as the current is our and their motive power, we 
have not overtaken them. The scenery still con- 
tinues lovely, more beautiful possibly than hereto- 
fore, for the mellowed tints of autunm are conmieno- 
ing to show themselvea 

Soon after the sun had ceased to be due south, 
when near the entrance to a rapid that terminated a 
long stretch of smooth water, we perceived a bear 
enter the river, evidently intent on traversing to the 
opposite shore. As my compamon wited his hide, 
I applied additional force to my paddle. The dis- 
tance between pursuer and pursued was not great, so 
eooa we .ere liU,in shooig dia.-. A^ ^d 
again I asked my comrade to fire ; closer and closer 
we approached to Bruin, who only acknowledged con- 
sciousness of our vicinity by curling his upper lip. 

At length not more than ten feet severed us, the 
ponderous rifle of the old man came slowly to his 
shoulder, and he fired, but his aim was fiiulty or the 
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motion of the canoe disconcerted him, for his ball 
only grazed the apex of the bear's sktdL 

But that was sufficient to stir up his wratL In 
an instant he turned upon his back, and before I 
could clear the * birch-bark ' from his vicinity, he was 
under our counter. A chance to shoot was thus 
refused me, but my regret was short-lived, an 
immense paw made its appearance over the bulwark, 
and in a moment after I was, gun in hand, struggling 
in the water. The canoe turned upside down, with 
my companion hanging to it. Bruin appeared as 
much astonished at the consequence of his handi- 
work as we were disgusted, for, either frightened or 
satisfied at the result, with rapid stroke he pursued 
his former course. My first anxiety was for the old 
man, but I found that was unnecessary, as there was 
evidently sufficient buoyancy in our craft to float him. 
That weight being off my mind, I made for shore. 
When nearly accomplishing my purpose I got into a 
rapid, which, with almost crushing strength, dashed 
me against a rock. My gun I instinctively pushed 
forward to save me. Doubtless it did to some extent, 
but the price of the service rendered by it was a 
heavy one, for my faithfiil and well-tried * Dougall,' 
the gun that had never for a moment failed me, got 
broken across the small of the stock. 

More dead than alive and almost drowned, I at 
length succeed in clambering on shore, and dripping 
wet, numbed from the coldness of the northern 
stream, my aims destroyed, and my ammunition lost, 
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away in the distant forest, I was truly an object 
worthy of pity. 

While feeling bewildered at the magnitude of my 
misfortunes, I had the satisfaction to see my comrade 
land a couple of himdred yards beneath me, and for- 
timately on the same side as myself, with the canoe 
still in his grasp. Soon after I joined him. Glum he 
certainly looked, for his poking old single-barrel had 
dropped from his hand in the excitement of the 
moment. Well, if its barrel forms a safe lurking 
place for young sdlmonidcB, it is being put to a use 
more suited to its appearance and d^erts than ever 
it was before. 

Could the most unfeeling man have looked down 
upon us two poor wayfarers at the moment of our 
reunion, compassion must have found its way into 
his heart 

My narrative is finished. Two days afterwards 
we overtook the party in front of us ; in their society 
in due course of time we reached Pembina, from 
there St. Joseph's, and afterwards St Louis, where, 
at the Southern Hotel, I succeeded in maVing the 
' old man ' joUy, but not until he had imbibed several 
glasses of whisky-punch, after a dinner, the like of 
which for fixings, he said, he had never seen before. 



THE END. 
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VOL. 11. OF HER MAJESTTS TOWER. By 

W. HEPWORTH DIXON. DEDICATED BY EXPRESS PER- 
MISSION TO THE QUEEN. Fifth Edition. Demy 8vo. 15b. 

CoxTBNTS : — ^The Ang1o-Si>anlBh Plot— Factiozui at Conrt— Lord Grey of Wilton- 
Old English Catholics— The English Jesuits— White Webb»— The Priests* Plot 
—Wilton Goort— Last of a Noble Line— Powder-Plot Boom— Ony Fawkoa— 
Origin of the Plot— Vinegar Hoose— Conspiracy at Larg»— The Jesuit's 1Iot»— 
In London — ^November, 1606— Hnnted Down— In the Tower — Search for Gkir- 
net— End of the English Jesnits— The Catholic Lords— Harry Percy- The 
Wizard Earl— A Beal Arabella Plot— William Seymoni^-The Escape— Porsnit 
—Dead in the Tower— Lady Frances Howard— BobertOarr— Powder Poisoning. 



From thx Tdobs:— "All the civilised world— ^igUah, Continental, and Ame- 
rican— takes an interest In the Tower of London. The Tower is the stage 
tipon which has been enacted some of the grandest dramas and saddest tragedies 
in oar national annala If, in hnaginittion, we take oar stand on those time-worn 
walls, and let century after century flit past us, we shall see in dao succession the 
majority of the most famous men and lov^ely women of England in the olden time. 
We shall see them Jesting, jousting, love-making, plotting, and then anon, per- 
haps, commending uielr souls to Qod in the presence of a hideous masked figure, 
bearing an axe in his handa It is such pictures as these that Mr. Dixon, with 
considerable skill as an historical limner, has set before us in these volumes. Mr. 
Dixon dashes off the scenes of Tower history with great spirit His descriptions 
are given with such terseness and vigour that we should spoil them by any attempt 
at condensation. As favourable examples of his narrative powers we may call at- 
tention to the story of the beautiful but unpopular Elinor, Queen of Henry III., and 
the description of Anne Boleyn's first and second arrivals at the Tower. Then we 
have the story of the bold Bishop of Durham, who escapes by the aid of a cord 
hidden in a wine-jar; and the tale of Maud Fltzwalt«r, imprisoned and murdered 
by the caitiff John. Passing onwards, we meet Charles of Orleans, the poetic 
French Prince, captured at Agincourt, and detained for flve-and-twenty years a 
prisoner in the Tower. Next we encounter the baleful form of Richard of Gloucester, 
and are filled with indignation at the blackest of the black Tower deeda As we 
draw nearer to modem times, we have the sorrowful story of the Nine Days* 
Queon, poor little Lady Jane Grey. The chapter entitled " No Cross, no Crown " 
is one of the most affoctiog in the book. A mature man can scarcely read it with* 
out feeling the tears ready to trickle from his eyea No part of the first volume 
yields in interest to the chapters which are devoted to the story of Sir Walter 
Baleigh. The greater part of the second volume is occupied with the story of the 
Gunpowder Plot. The narrative is extremely interesting, and will repay perusal. 
Another eattse celebrt posBOsaed of a perennial interest, is the murder of Sir Thomas 
Overbury by Lord and Lady Somerset Mr. Dixon tells the tale skilfully. In con- 
clusion, we may congratulate the author on this, his latest work. Both volumes 
are decidedly attractive, and throw much light on our national history, but we 
think the palm of superior interest must be awarded to the second volume.'* 

From thb ATnK!«>«i'u :— " The present volume is superior hi sustained interest 
to that by which it was preceded. The whole details ara so picturesquely narrated, 
that the reader is carried away by the narrative. The stories are told with such 
knowledge of new facts as to make them like hitherto unwritten chapters hi oor 
history." 

From trk Morniko Post:- "This volume fascinates the reader's imaginatten 
and stimulates his curiosity, whilst throwing floods of nure light on several of the 
most perplexing matters of James the First's reign. Net inferior to any of the 
author's previous works of history in respect of liiscemmout and logical soundness, 
it equals them in luminous expression, and surpasses some of them in romantio 
Interest" 
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LIFE AND REMAINS OF ROBERT LEE, D.D., 

F.R.S.E., Minister of the Church and Parish of Old Greyfriara, 
Professor of Biblical Criticism and Antiqnities in the University 
of Edinburgh, Dean of the Chapel Royid of Holyrood, and Chaplain 
in Ordinary to the Queen. By Robert Hkbbbbt Stobt, Mizuster 
of Rosneath ; with an Introductory Chapter by Mrs. Oufhakt, 
author of "The Life of the Rev. Edward Irving," Ac. 2 vols, 
demy 8vo, with Portrait. 80s. 

** We need make no apdogv to ocnr readers for oslling their attention to tbe life 
and writlngB of a man who, by the force and energy of his eharaettf, has left an 
Indelibto mark on the annals of his coantry. It is bat a small thing for a man to 
leave a mere name behind him, even thoagh that name be famous ; it is a far 
higher merit to bequeath to posterl^ a living inflweace, and this Dr. Lee has oer- 
tafnly acoompUshed. We cordially commend the perosal of this book to ev«7> 
body." — Ihnea. 

" This memoir folills one of the best nses of biography, in making ns aoqnahited 
not only with a man of remarkable character, talent^ and energy, bat in throwing 
light apon a very distinct phase of society. It is a very cmlons and important 
olrapter of contemporary history, as well as the story of a good and able lif e^ 
devoted to the service of Qod and maaJ^^SpteUaor. 

**Mr. Stoiyhas done his work remarkably well: witii dear insight Into the 
character or the remarkable man whose career be deltaieates, with pceeision of 
inpeeoh and thought, with moderation, judgment, and intelligent sympathy. Mrs. 
OUphant's prellmtnary sketch is brief, but to the point, and worthy of the aathoresa 
•r * The Ltfe of Edward Irnng,* and the inimitable 'Salem ChapeL* The aelec- 
tlons from Dr. Lee's own writings and speeches are excellently made^ and are 
often highly oharacterletio." — Fnua*t MagoMim. 

"By all to whom the recent history of the Chorch of Scotland has any interesti 
this book will be valued as a most important and instructive reocMrd; uid to the 
personal friends of Dr. Lee it will be most welcome as a worthy memorial of his 
many labours, his great talents, and his public and private virtues.*' 



SPIRITUAL WIVES. By W. Hepworth Dixon, 

Author of * New Akbrica,* &q. Foubth Edition, with A Nkw 
Pbbfagb. 2 vols. 8vo. With Portrait of the Author. 30b. 

**Mr. Dixon has treated his snbject in a philosophical wg\At, and in his nsnal 
graphic manner. There is, to our thinking, more pernicious doctrine tn one chap> 
ter of some of the sensational novels which find admirers in drawing-rooms ai£d 
eulogists in the press than in the whole of Mr. Dixon's interesting work.* — £»iiiMiMr. 

*" No more wondrous narrative of homan passion and romanoe, no stranger con- 
tribution to the literature of psychology than Hr. Dixon's book has been published 
since man first began to seek after tbe laws that govern the moral and intellectual 
life of the human raca To those readers who seek in current literatore the plea- 
snres of intellectual excitement we commend it as a work that affords more enter- 
tainment than can be extracted from a score of romancea But its power to amuse 
is less noteworthy than its instructivenees on matters of highest moment. 'Spiritual 
Wives* will be studied with no less profit than interest'*— J/i>ni«rv ^<m<> 

SAINTS AND SINNERS ; OR, IN CHURCH 

AND ABOUT IT. By Dr. Dosan. 2 vols, large post 8vo. 24s. 

" This is by far Dr. Doran*s best work. He has taken the humourist's view of 
our ecclesiastical history, and gossips with characteristic ability about the drolleries 
and eccentricities of the venerable order which in these later times has given us a 
fair proportion of sound scholars and good Christiana We congratulate him on 
the production of a book which abounds in comical stories about solemn matters, 
and yet is so pore of irreverence that of the laughter which is sure to ring out over 
its pages the loadeet will be heard within country parsonagea**— ^Maueiem. 

" Few writers know so well as Dr. Doran how to make a lively, gossipy book. 
He has aided another to his list of works of this description in * Saints and Slnnera* 
The volumes are among the pleasantest and most amnwing of the season.*'— ^ter. 

• 
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A BOOK ABOUT THE CLERGY. By J. 0. 

Jeaffbbsok, B. a., Oxon, atithor of ** A Book about Lawyers," ** A 
Book about Doctors,'^ &c. Second Edition, 2 toIb 8vo. 30b. 

" This Ifl a book of sterUuff exoellenoe, in which all— laity as well as clergy— will 
find emtertainment and instmction : a book to be bought and placed permanently 
in oar libraries. It Is written in a terse and lively style throaghont, It is eminently 
fair and candid, aad is fall of Interesting information on almost every topic that 
serves to Ulnstrate the history of the English clergy. There are many other topics 
of interest treated of in Mr. Jeaffreson's beguiling volumes ; but the specimens we 
have given will prolMkbly induce our readers to conshlt the book itself for further 
information. If, in addition to the points already Indicated in this article, they 
wish, to leam why people built such lai^e churches in the Middle Ages, when the 
population was so much smaller than now ; why university tutors and dignitaries 
are called * dons,' and priests in olden times were called * sirs ;* if they wish to read 
a good account of the rcUionale of trials and executions for heresy ; if they wish to 
know something of Church plays and * Church ales;' if tiiey wish to read a smash- 
ing demolition of Macaulay's famous chapter on the clergy, or an Interesting account 
of mediflDval preaching and preachers, or Uie origin of decorating churches, or the 
observance of Sunday in Saxon and Elizabethan times, or a fidr rkttmd of the ' Ikon 
Basilike' controversy— if they wish information on any or all of these and many 
other subjects, they cannot do better tiian order ' A Book about the Clergy' without 
delay. Mr. Jeaffreson writes so well that it is a pleasure to read him." — Time$. 

*' Honest praise may be awarded to these volumea Mr. Jeaffreson has collected 
a large amount of curious information, and a rich store of facts not readily to be 
found elsewherei The book will please, and it deserves to please, those who like 
picturesque details and pleasant gossip." — Pall MM Chu^U. 

** In Mr. Jeaffreson's book every chapter bears marks of research, diligent inves- 
tigation, and masterly views, we only hope our readers will for themselves spend 
on these amusing and well-written volumes the time and care they so well deserve, 
for turn where we will, we are sure to meet with something to arrest the attenticm, 
and gratify the taste for pleasant, lively, and instructive reading." — Skmdard. 

** If our readers desire to leam the condition of the clergy from the days of the 
Lollards to those of the Puseyites, they cannot do better than read Mr. Jeaffreson's 
capital book. Mr. Jeaffreson's idea of supplying information respecting the usages 
and characteristics of the three learned profeBsions in such a way as to afford both 
aid to the historical student and entertainment to the genera) reader was a happy 
one^ and it has admirably been carried into execution." — AUienman. 

**Abook which has many and striking merits. Mr. Jeaffreson's research has 
been large, the pains he has taken in collecting, as in digesting, his materials highly 
creditable. His book will be as readily accepted by the genexisd public as by those 
who curiously observe the growth of customs and the influence of the letvraed pro- 
fessions upon the habits of society." — JS^UUor. 

A BOOK ABOUT LAWYERS. ByJ. O.Jeaf- 

FBB80N, Barrister-at-Law, author of * A Book about Doctors,* &o. 
New, Revised, and Cheaper Edition. 2 vols, post 8yo. 24b. 

*'*ABook about Lawyers* deaerves to be very popular. Mr. Jeaffreson has 
accomplished his work in a very creditable manner. He has taken pains to collect 
Information from persons as well as from books, and he writes with a sense of 
keen enjoyment which greatly enhances the reader's pleasurei He introduces us 
to Lawyerdom under a variety of phases— we have lawyers in arms .lawyers on 
horseback, lawyers in love, and lawyers in Parliament We are told of their sala- 
ries and fees, their wigs and gowns, their jokes and gaieties. We meet them at 
home and abroad, in court, in chambers, and in company. In the chapters headed 
* Mirth,' the author has gathered together a choice sheaf of anecdotes from the days 
of More down to Erskine and Eldoa" — Tiau$. 

*' These volumes will afford pleasure and instruction to all who read them, and 
they will increase the reputation which Mi. Jeaffreson has already earned by his 
large industry and great ability.' —-Athmman. 
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FRANCIS THE FIRST IN CAPTIVITY AT 

MADRID, AND OTHER HISTORIC StDDIEB. By k, BaILUB CkXJHRAME, 

M.P. Second Edition, 2 vols, poat 8vo. 2l8. 

" A pleasant, IntereBting, and entertaining wot)L.*^— Daily Hmn. 

"These eloquent volumes contain three interesting and instniotive studies: 
• Francis the First,' ' The Council of Blood,' and • The Flight of Varennes.' It will 
not lessen the attraction of their bright pages that the author deals mainly witb 
the romantic elements of those historical passages." — Morning PotL 

" Each of these episodes affords scope for highly drunatic treatment, and we have 
to congratulato Mr. Cochrane upon a very successful attempt to bring strongly into 
the foreground three very momentous occurrences in the history of the last thrae 
oenturiea We strongly recommend these volumes to our readers." — Gtabc 

THE LIFE OF ROSSINI. By H. Sutherland 

EDWjkRDB. 1 vol. 8vOf with fine Portrait. 15tt 

" An emtaiently interesting, readable, and trustworthy boo^ Mr. Edwards waa 
ImstinctiTely looked to for a life of Rossini, and the result is a very Batisfacttny 
one. The salient features of Bossini's life and labours are grouped In admirabla 
order ; and the boolc, while it conveys everything necessary to an accurate idea of 
its subject, is as interesting as a novel" — Sunday Tima. 

"Rossini's life has been well written by Mr. Edwarda It will amose every- 
body. •* — Ttltgr<^ 

PRINCE CHARLES AND THE SPANISH 

MARRIAGE : A Chapter of English History, 1617 to 1623; from 
Unpublished Documents in the Archives of Simancas, Venice, and 
Brussels. By Samuel Rawbon Gardi!<er. 2 vols. 8v(k 30s. 

"We commend Mr. Qardiner's volumes to all students of hisvory. They havo 
the merit of being forcibly and ably written ; and they present intelligent, graphio, 
and reliable pictures of the period to which they relate." — Bxanmer. 

** A work which has the fullest claim to fill up part of the gap in English history 
between the period treated by Mr. Froude and that treated by Lord Macaulay, and 
to take rank with the writings of these historians. The book is not merely an 
account of the Spanish marriage, but the best and most f .nthentic account of that 
critical time of English history which preceded and led to the civil war." — Otuprdian. 

LUCREZIA BORGIA, Duchess of Ferrara; A 

Biography : Illustrated by Rare and Unpublished Documents. By 
WiLUAM Gilbert, author of " Sir Thomas Branston," " Shirley 
Hall Asylum," &c. 2 vols, post 8vo, vrith Portrait. 21s. 

" A very interesting study of the character of Lucrezia Borgia. Mr. Gilbert haa 
done good service in carefully investigating the evidence on which the charges 
rest which have been brought against her, and his researches are likely to produce 
the more effect inasmuch as their results have been described in a manner likely 
to prove generally interesting. His clear and unaffected style is admirably adapted 
for biography, and the chapters which are devoted to Lucrezia's life tell its story 
very well That Mr. Gilbert will succeed in amusing and interesting his readerv 
may be safely predicted." — Saturday Review. 

MY HOLIDAY IN AUSTRIA. By Lizzie Selina 

Eden, author of "A Lady's Glimpse of the War in Bohemia." 
1 vol. post 8vo, with Illustrations. 10s. 66l. 

" A pleasantly-written voluma*'— Poi/ Mall OazOU. 

"Miss Eden enjoyed her holiday, and her readers will share her pleasure. 
Her work is easy and fluent in style, lively and pleasant in matter." — Athtnmuk, 

*' A frankly written and chatty account of a very pleasant holiday in the Ao- 
Btrlan TyroL"— .Satwrday Retiew. 
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SELECTIONS FROM THE PROSE WORKS 

OF JOHN MILTON, with Critical Remarks and Elucidations. 
Edited by the Rev. James J. 0. Graham, M.A., Oxon. Svo. 128. 

**The Editor has done well in giving this handsome and nsefol volnme to the 
pablia It deserves to be universally read, and it well merits to have a place 
among prize-books to be bestowed on lads with brains, and something in them. 
The samples of MUton's prose writings are jndicionxly selected." — Atfunamm. 

"It was a happy thought of Mr. Graham's to publish this volmne of selections, 
and present ns m an accessible form with some of the beauties of Milton's prosa 
The work is a valuable on&'' — John Bull. 

THE GLADSTONE GOVERNMENT: Being 

CABINET PICTURES. By a Tkmplak. 1 vol. domy 8vo. 14r. 

" This acceptable book Is sure to be in demand, for It sui^plieB just such Infor- 
mation as general readers like to have about men of mark." — Athenteum. 

ELEPHANT HAUNTS : being a Sportsman's Nar- 

rative of the Search for Dr. Livingstone, with Scenes of Elephant, 
Buffalo, and HippopotamiiB Hunting. By Hbnbt Faulkxeb, late 
17th Lancers. 1 vol. 8vo, with Illustrations. 158. 

** K very readable book. In its proportion of successes to failures, we never read 
a more wonderful narrative of Africui sport than ' Elephant Haunts.' "— PaU JfaU^ 

A TRIP TO THE TROPICS, AND HOME 

THKOUGH AMERIC^. By the Mabquis of Lobnb. Second 
Edition. 1 vol. 8vo, with Illustrations. 15s. 

"The tone of Lord Lome's book is thoroughly healthy and vigorous, and hk 
remarks upon men and things are well-reasoned and acute." — Tknci. 

CHAUCER'S ENGLAND. By Matthew Browne. 

2 vols, poet 8vo, with Portrait and numerous Qlustrations. 24s. 

LIFE IN A FRENCH CHATEAU. By Hubbet 

E. H. Jkbninohah, Esq. Second Edition, 1 vol. lOs. 6d. 

MEMOIRS OF QUEEN HORTENSE, MOTHER 

OF NAPOLEON UI. Cheaper Edition,.in 1 voL fis. 

" A biography of the beautiful and unhappy Queen, more satisfactory than any we 
have yet met with." — DaUy Newt, 

THE BEAUTIFUL IN NATURE AND ART. 

By Mrs. Ellib. Author of ^ The Women of England/ &c. 1 vol. 
orown 8vo, with fine Portrait. lOs. 6d. 

WILLIAM SHAKESPEARE. By Cardinal 

WiBBMAir. 1 vol. 8vo, 5s. 

FAIRY FANCIES. By Lizzie Selina Eden. Il- 
lustrated hy the Mabohionxss of Hastings. 1 voL 10s. 6d. 

" * The Wandering Lights'— the first of the 'Fairy Fancies' — is a more beautiful 
production, truer to the InspiraUon of Nature, and more lilceiy to be genuinely 
attractive to the Imagination of childhood, than the famous ' tjtory without an 
End.'" — Examiner. 

" ' The Princess Use' is a story which is perfectly charming. It has great beauty 
and a real human Interest**— iK^kcnawm. 
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DIARY OF A NOVELIST. By the Author of 

" Rachel's Secret," " Nature's Nobleman," tte. 1 roL 

THE VILLAGE OF THE WEST. By R. W. 

Baddblbt. 8 Tola. 

CLAUDE. By Ladt Blakb. 3 vols. 

" Lftdy BUke Is not only a pncttsed bat an elegant and derteroms writer. 
* Glande ' la a decided sQCcesa in every sense it Is a novel which need only be 
read to be appreciated in the highest degree. The story is one of great tntereat, 
and in parts of surpassing power."— PoiiL 

*" Glande 'is pleasant reading throoj^ont It Is among the best of the present 
season's uovela — Jfiesaen^ier. 

QUEEN OF HERSELF. By Alice King, author 

of " Eveline," &c. 3 vols. 

THERESA. By Noell Ra^dbcliffe, author of 

" Alice Wentworth," " The Lees of Blendon Hall," &c. 8 vols. 

" A clever work. The dialogne Is easy and graoefol ; the characters are well 
discriminated.*'— i/iesMfi^er. 

ESTHER HILL'S SECRET. By Geohoiana M. 

Gbadl 3 voIb. 

**We congratnlate the author on having written an interesting and most 
praiseworthy novel ; one that is sure to add to her already high reputation.''— 
Athemeum. 

" A pleasantly written and Interesting book, where the characters are natural, 
the story pure, and the work honest ' Esther Hill's Secret ' is admirably man* 
aged ihroughout, and the plot thoroughly well constructed." — JScUirda^ RtPiem. 

THE VIVIAN ROMANCE. By Mortimer Collins, 

3 vols. 

""We have to thank Mr. Collins for three amusing volumes, well worth the per- 
nsal of the novel-reading public" — Athenoeum. 

** An interesting and agreeable book.** — Morning Po$L 

^ Mr. Mortimer Collins has great wealth of luvention. His volumes contain ex- 
cellent writing, and his descriptions are fresh and vigorous. Those who want an 
exciting narrative wUl find it in the history of the Vivians."— /Voa. 

ARTHUR. By the Author of " Anne Dysart." 3 vols. 

" An interesting tale, which |will not detract from the author's reputation. It is 
carefully oonstructed, and parts of It manifest considerable power." — AthauamL 

*' ' Arthur * Is a novel of to-day, written with considerable power, thoroughly 
interesting, and the incidents are for the most part those of real life, freshly and 
graphically sketched."- AnJy Telegffx^ 

SIR RICHARD. By Hugh Neville. 3 vols. 

*'*SlrBlchard'i8 a novel remarkable for the freshness of ^^seling which chaiacter> 
ixes it It is a love-story told with pure, honest fervour. The incidents are varied, 
striking and well told. The characters are admirably sustained. Mary Qrey is as 
real as she is charming and touching."— J?xamM«r. 

STERN NECESSITY. By the Author of "No 

Church," " Owen : a Waif," Ac. 3 vola. 

**A capital story. It is intensely interesting, and deserves to attract a wide 
circle of readera The heroine is original and fasctiiating."— ZMly TiUegraph. 
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THE THREE BROTHERS. By Mbs. Oliphant, 

anthor of " Ohronicles of Oarlingford,'* ** Salem ChapeV Ac. 3 v. 

" The norel-readlng pabllo may look forward to no Bxnall pleasure In the per- 
usal of this latest issue of one of their best and favourite writers. It is bright and 
sparkling, and foil of keen obserration, as well as of a genial, kindly philosophy." — 
Satwdaj Beview. 

**Urs. Oliphsnt possesses such a finished and easy style of writhxg, that her 
works are sore to please. We cannot too highly praise the skilfal manner in 
which the adventares of * The Three Brothers * are nnfolded to the reader, and 
made to engage his interest" — Athenoeum. 

** This novel Is admirablei There is some charming love-making in the book ; 
and there are some exceedingly pleasant and lifelike sketches of the artist w(»id in 
London, which didightfully remind ns of * The Newcoi^es.' *" — Tldeffrx^ 

MY LITTLE LADY. 3 voIb. (Tn Nov.) 
SILVIA. By Julia KAYANAOHy author of "Nath- 

alie," " Adele," &c. 3 vols. 

**Miss Kavanagh's heroine, Silvia, Is charming. Her story is told with much 
skill and knowledge of hamanity. The book aboonds with homoor." — AtAautum, 

"This book is fresh and oharming. Miss Kavanagh has produced nothing 
prettier than the picture of her heroine, Silvia."— vSottin;^ Revieio. 

THE HEIR EXPECTANT. By the Author of 

" Raymond's Heroine," &c. 3 vols. 

**In plot, details, ooherence, completeness, and in the imflagging interest whUdi 
carries the reader resistleBsly to the end, ' The Heir Expectant ' is a triomph of 
novellfitic skill A moch more copioos analysis than we have attempted woold 
fail to represent the Impression of rich and varied power which the admirable 
novel before as leaves on the mind." — Saturday Renew. 

** An excellent Btory. We follow with ondiminished biterest the windings of the 
plot The characters are interesting, and the feminine characters especially have 
the merits of being at once life-like and lovabl&"— PaH JiaU Oatette. 

A BRAVE LADY. By the Author of "John Hali- 

fax, Gentleman," d;c. 3 vols. 

**A very good novel— a thooghtfnl, well-written book, showing a tender sym- 
pathy wi& hnman natore, and permeated by a pore and noble spirit" — Bxammer. 
** We earnestly recommend this novel It is a special and worthy specimen of 
the author's remarkable powers.** — Potk 

MY HERO. By Mrs. Forrester, author of " Fair 

"Women," &c. 3 vols. 
** A very readable story, the interest of which scarcely ever flaga"— Am<. 

NORA. By Lady Emily Ponsonby, author of 

" The Discipline of Life," d:c. 3 vols. 
** A story of very superior merit** — Bxaminer. 

ANNALS OF AN EVENTFUL LIFE. By 

Oborgb Webbs Dabhnt, D.C.L. Cheap Edition, forming the New 
Volume of '* Hurst and Blackett's Standard Library." Price 5s. 
bound and Illustrated. 

** This is a very interesting novel : wit, hmnoor, and keen observation aboond in 
every page, while the characters are lifelika For a long while we have not met 
a work of flotion containing snch a fond of varied entertainment** — Timu. 

"This story is excellent A series of scones are hit olT hnmooroasly and 
bappily* tbat make it extremely pheasant readhig."— iWJ MaU OojuiU 
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WiriUtt % (Ksptrial ^alrimage jof Per "^v^tsis. 

Publi^ed OMnualbf, in One VoL, royal 8tx>, with the Amu heaaiiflJbf 
engraved^ hamdaomeh/ bound, with gilt edges, price SU. 6dL 

LODGERS PEERAGE 

AND BARONETAGE, 

CORRECTED BY THE NOBILITY. 



THE THIBTY-HIHTH ED mOg FOB 18 70 IB HOW KEADT. 

Lodqb'8 Pebrags and Babonstaob is acknowledged to be tlie most 
complete, as well as the most elegant, work of the kind. As an esta- 
blished and authentic authority on all questions respecting the family 
histories, honours, and connections of the titled aristocracy, no work has 
ever stood so high. It is published under the especial patronage of Her 
Majesty, and is annually corrected throughout, from the personal com- 
munications of the Nobihty. It is the only work of its class in which, tki 
type being kept constantly standing, every correction is made In its proper 
place to the date of publication, an advantage which gives it supremacy 
over all its competitors. Independently of its full and authentic informa- 
tion respecting the existing Peers and Baronets of the realm, the most 
sedulous attention is given in its pages to the collateral branches of the 
various noble families, and the names of many thousand individuals are 
introduced, which do not appear in other records of the titled classes. For 
its authority, correctness, and facib'ty of arrangement, and the beauty of 
its typography and binding, the work is justly entitled to the place it 
occupies on the tables of Her Majesty and the Nobility. 



LIST OF THE PRINCIPAL CONTENTS. 



HiBtoric&l View of the Peentga 

Parliamentary Boll of the House of Lorda 

English, Scotch, and Irish Peers, in tJieir 
orders of Precedencei 

Alphabetical List of Peers of Great Britain 
and ttie United Kingdom, holding supe- 
rior rank in the Scotch or Irinh Peerage. 

Alphabetical list of Scotch and Irish Peers, 
holding superior titles in the Peerage of 
Great Britain and the United Kingdom. 

A Collective list of Peers, in their order of 
Precedence. 

Table of Precedency among Men. 

Table of Precedency among Women. 

The Queen and the Boyal Family. 

Peers of the Blood BoyaL 

The Peerage, alphabetically arranged. 

Families of such Extinct Peers as hare left 
Widows or Issue. 

Alphabetical List of the Somames of all the 
Peers. 



The Archbishops and Bishops of Englaad, 
Ireland, and the Colonic. 

The Baronetage alphabetically arranged. 

Alphabetical List of Surnames sesomed by 
members of Noble Families. 

Alphabetical List of the Second Titles of 
Peers, osaally bome by their Kldeat 
Sona 

Alphabetical Index to the Daogihters of 
Dukes, Marquises, and Earis, who, hav- 
ing married Ck>mmonera, retain the title 
of Lady before their own Ghriatian and 
their Husband's Snmamea 

Alphabetical Index to the Daughters of 
Viscounts and Barons, who, having 
married Commoners, are styled HoiKnir- 
able Mrs. ; and, in case of the husband 
being a Baronet or Knight, Honourable 
Lady. 

Mottoes alphabetically arranged and trans- 
lated. 



"Lodge's Peerage must supersede all other works of the kind, for two reasons: first, it 
is on a better plan ; and secondly, it is better executed. We can safely pronounce it to be 
the readiest, the most uselul, and exxustest of modem works on the subject" — iSfpeetaCor. 

** A work which corrects all errors of f orme r works. It is a most useful publication." — Timm. 

" A work of great Talu& It is the most faithful record we poesess of the aristo- 
cracy of the day." — P09U 

*The best existing, and, we beliere, the best possible peeraga It Is the standard 
authority on the subjeot" — Herald, 
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HURST & BUCEEirS STANDARD UBRART 

OP CHEAP EDITIONS OP 

POPULAR MODERN WORKS. 

ILLUSTRATED BT MILLAIS, HOLMAN HUNT, LEECH, BIRKET FOSTER, 
JOHN GILBERT, TENNIEL, SANDYS, &C. 

Eaoh in a Single Volame, elegantly printed, bonnd, and fllostrated, price 6s« 



I.— SAM SLICK'S NATTJEE AND HUMAN NATTTRE. 

**The first volnme of Mesfira. Hurst and Blackett's Standard Library of Cheap Editions 
forms a very good beginning to what will doabtlesa be a very saccessfal audertaking. 
* Nature and Human Nature 'Is one of the beRt of Sam Slick's witty and humorous 

{)roduction8, and is well entitled to the largo circulation which it cannot faU to obtain 
n its present convenient and cheap shapa The volume combines with the great recom- 
mendations of a clear, bold type, and good paper, the lesser but attractive merits of 
being well illustrated and elegantly bound."— i^ost. 

n.— JOHN HALIFAX, GENTLEMAN. 

** This Is a very good and a very interesting work. It is designed to trace the career 
from boyhood to age of a perfect man — a Christian gentleman; and it abounds in inci- 
dent both wen and highly wrought Throughout it is conceived in a high spirit, and 
written with great ability. This cheap and handsome new edition is worthy to pass 
freely from hand to hand as a gift book in many households." — Examiner. 

**The new and cheaper edition of this Interesting work will doubtless meet with great 
success. John Halifax, the hero of this most beautiful story, is no ordinary hero, and 
this his history is no ordinary book. It is a full-length portrait of a true gentleman, one 
of nature's own nobility. It is also the history of a home, and a thoroughly English 
one. The work abotrnds in incident, and is full of graphic power and true pathoa. It 
is a book that few win read without becoming wiser and better."— .Scotsman. 

in.— THE CBESGENT AND THE GEOSS. 

BY ELIOT WARBURTON. 

'* Independent of its value as an original narrative, and its useful and interesting 
information, this work is remarkable for the colouring power and play of fancy with 
which its descriptions are enlivened. Among its greatest and most lasting charms is 
* its revermt and serious spirit" — Quarterljf Review. 

IV.— NATHALIE. By JTTLIA KAVANAGH. 

** * Nathalie ' is Miss Kavanagh's best imaginative effort Its manner is gracious and 
attraotiv& Its matter is good. A sentiment, a tenderness, are commanded by her 
which are as Individual as they are elegant" — Athauatm. 

v.— A WOMAN'S THOTTGHTS ABOUT WOMEN. 

BY THE AUTHOR OP "JOHN HALIFAX, GENTLEMAN." 

*' A book of sound oounseL It is one of the most sensible works of its kind, well- 
written, true-hearted, and altogether practical Whoever wishes to give advice to a 
young lady may thank the author for means of doing ao."— Examiner. 

VI.— ADAM GRAEME. By MRS. OLIPHANT. 

'* A story awakening genuine emotions of interest and delight by its admirable pic- 
tures of Scottish life and scenery. The author seta before us the essential attributes of 
Christian virtue, their deep and silent workings in the heart, and their beautiful mani- 
festations in life, with a delicacy, power, and truth which can hardly be 8urpa88ed."-/>oit 

Vn.— SAM SLICK'S WISE SAWS AND MODEEN 

INSTANCES. 

"The reputation of this book will stand as long as that of Scott's or Bulwer's Novela 
Ite remarkable originality and happy descriptions of American life still continue the 
sub jectof universal admiration. The new edition forms a part of Messm Huret and 
Blackett's Cheap Standard Library, which has included some of the very best specimens 
of light literature that ever have been written."— ifeoen^. 
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ym.— OABDHTAL wisekaits seoolleotiovs of 

THE LAST FOUB POFEa 

** A DiotDreMiie book on Bome and Its ecdestMtical ■oreroigng, bj«n eloqaeiitBoaMa 
Catholia Oarainal WiBeman has treated a special sabject with ao much geniality, diat 
hia reooUeetlonB will eKoite no UWaellng in those who are mostoonadeiitionaly oppoaad 
to STeiy idea of human infalUblltty rapreaentM in PhmJ dominatioiL**— ilMeRMan. 

IX.— A LIFE FOB A LIFE. 

BY THE AUTHOR OF ** JOHN HALIFAX, GENTLEMAN." 
**Jn 'AIJfeforaLife*theaaihoriBfortanatoiaagoodmbjee^ and ba« prodnaad a 
woric of atroog effect**— iKAeiuMm. 

X.— THE OLD GOUBT BUBTJBB. By LEIGH HnHT. 

** A delightful book, that will be wekwoae to all readera, and moat weloimie to fhnan 
who have a love for die beat kinds of reading.** — Exammer. 

** A more agreeable and entertaining book has not been poUJihed ainee BosweD pzo- 
dooed his raiJniscenoea of Johnson.** — Ofmerver. 

XI.— MASOABET ASH HEA BRIDESMAIDS. 

** We recommend all who are in search of a fascinating novel to read this woric for 
themselvea They will find It well worth their while. Tnere ara a freshness and art- 
ginalUy about it qaite charming ""-^Athenmwn. 

Xn.— THE OLD JUDGE. By SAM SLICK 

** The publications included in this Library have all been of good quality ; many give 
inforaiuuon while thev entertain, and of that class the book before us b a specimen. 
The manner in whic^ the Cheap Editions forming the aeries is produced, deaerres 
especial mention. The paper and print are unexceptionable ; there is a steel engravins 
in each volume, and the outsides or thmn will satisfy the porohaaer who likes to see 
books in handsome uniformL** — Exammer, 

Xm.— DASIEN. By ELIOT WABBUBTOK. 

"This last production of the author of 'The Crescent and the Gross * baa the sams 
elements of a yery wide popularity. It will please Its thousands.**— OiMa 

XIV.— FAMILY BOMANGE ; OB, DOMESTIG ANNALS 

OF THE ABISTOGBAGY. 

BT SIR BERNARD BURKE, ULSTER KINO OP ARMS. 

** It were tanposslble to praise too hi^iJy this nuwt Intares^ng book. It ought to be 
found on eirery drawing-room table^** SftmdanL 

XV.— THE LAIBD OF NOBLAW. B7 MBS. OLIPHANT. 

** The * Laird of Norlaw * fully enstains the aoUior's high reputation.**— iStaidiiv Ifsiea 

XVI.— THE ENGLISHWOMAir DT ITALY. 

"We can praise Mi& Gretton*s book as interaBtlng« unezaggerated, and full of oppop> 
tune instruotion.**— nmet 

XVn.— NOTHING NEW. 

BY THE AUTHOR OF " JOHN HALIFAX, GENTLEMAN." 

" *' Nothing New * displays all those superior merits which have made * John Halifax 
one of tlie moat popular works of the day.**— Poal 

XYm.— FBEEB'S LIFE OF JEANNE D'ALBBET. 

** Nothing can be more interesting than MSss Frser's stoir of the life of Jeanne 
D'Albret, and the narrative is as trustworthy as It Is attractive. -Poil. 

XIX.— THE VALLEY OF A HUNDBED FIBES. 

BT THE AUTHOR OF "MARGARET AND HER BRIDESMAIDS." 

*" If asked to classify this work, we should give It a plaoe between * John Halifax* and 
The CaztoDS.' **— flTeadawt 
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XX.— THE BOMANCE OP THE FOEIJIL 

BY PETER BURKE, SERGEANT AT LAW. 

** A woric of Bfngnlar Interoit, whioh can never fall to chana The presdnt cheap and 
elei^mt edition incindes the true fetoiy of the Colleen BKwiL^—IUtutraUd Neva. 

XXI.— ADELE. B7 JULIA EAVANAGH. 

** * Adele ' is the beet work we have read by Miw Savanagb ; it is a channing story, 
full of delicate eharaeter-peinting "— ^ttangnm. 

XXn.— STtTDIES PROM LIFE. 

BY THE AUTHOR OF " JOHN HALIFAX, GENTLEMAN." 

" These * Stadies from Life * are remarkable for graphic power and observation. The 
book will not dtmlniah the reputation of the accomplished author."— «SEa^iireiavi2«o*eia 

XXm.— GRANBMOTHEB'S MONEY. 

** We commend * Grandmother's Money* to readers in search of a good novel The 
characters are trae to human nature, the story is hiteresting."— ilttouetun. 

XXIV.— A BOOK ABOUT DOGTOB& 

BY J. C. JEAFFRESON. 
** A delightful book.**— ^(toMNMi. ** A book to be read and re-read ; lit for the study 
as well as the drawing-room table and the circalatLog library."— >Unie«C 

XXV.— NO CHUEOH. 

** We advise all who have the opportunity to read this book."— AMcMBum. 

XXYL— mSTBESS AND MATT). 

BY THE AUTHOR OF " JOHN HALIFAX, GENTLEMAN." 

** A good wholesome book, gracefully written, snd as pleasant to read as it is izistrac 
tiva"— ilMmdnMi. " A charming tale charmingly told."— «8taiid<irdL 

XXYIL— LOST AlTD SAVED. B7 HON. VB&. NOSION. 

** * Lost and Saved * will be read with sager interest It is a vigorous novel"— f^tmea 
"A novel of rare exceUeaceL It is Mrs. Morton's best prose work.*'— iSicaiiiMer. 

XXVin.— LEB MISEEABLES. By VICTOB HITOO. 

AUTHORISEP COPYRIGHT ENGLISH TRANSLATION. 

** The merits of ' Les Miserables * do not merely consist in the conception of it as a 
whole ; it abounds, page after page, with details of unequalled beauty. In dealing with 
all the emotions, doubts, fears, which go to make up our common humanity, M. victor 
Hugo has stamped upon every page the hall-mark of g«uilus."— Quarterly Revwo. 

XXIX.— BAEBABA'S HISTOBY. 

BY AMELIA B. EDWARDS. 

** It Is not often that we light upon a novel of so much merit and interest as ' Barbara's 
History.' It is a work conspicuous for taste and literary culture. It is a very graceful 
and charming book, witti a well-managed story, clearlv-cut characters, and sentiments 
expressed with an exquisite elocution. It ia a nook which the world will like. This is 
high praise of a work of art, and so we intend 11"— TVmea 

XXX.— LIFE OP THE BEV. EDWABD IBVINO. 

BY MRS. OUPHANT. 

" A good book on a most interesting theme."— SVmsa 

*' A truly interesting and most affectingmemoir. Irvlng's Life ought to have a niche 
tn every gikllery of religious biography. There are few lives that will be fuller of 1&- 
struction, interest, and consolation."— iSWfirdtqf Beviao. 

"MrsL Oliphant's Life of Irving supplies a long-felt deslderstam. It Is copious, 
earnest and eloquent"— iPdMuryft Bectao. 
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XXXI.— ST. OLAVE'S. 

** Thia chMming' noTo) Is the work of one who poaeeneB a grmi talent for wiitSxig, aa 
wen as asperteooo and knowledge of tlie world. * Sk Olave'a * ia the work of an aniat. 
The whole book la wodh retySiaae.^'— Athenaeum. 

XXXn.— SAM SLICE'S AMEBIGAIT HUMOmL 

** Dip where yoa will Into the lottery of fan, yon are sure to draw oat a prfaa.'*— Povt 

XXXIIL— CHRISTIAN'S MISTAKE. 

BY THE AUTHOR Of " JOHN HALIFAX, GENTLEMAN." 

*' A more cbarming etory, to oar taste, haa ra*«ly been writtea The writer haa hit 
off a circl(> of varied characterH all true to nature, and has entangled them in. a story 
which keepa as in BUMi)6Ti'^e till its knot is happily and graccfolly resolved. £v«n Vt 
tried by the ntandard of the Archbinhop of YorK, we should expect that eveii he woold 
proooonoo ' Christian's Muitake' a novel without a fault." — Timet. 

XXXIV.— AIEC FORBES OF HOWGLEN. 

BY GEORGE MAC DONALD, LL.D. 

** No account of thlB otory would give any idea of tho profound interest thai pervades 
the work from the first page to the laat.'* — Athetueum. 

XXXy.— AQNES. B> HB& OLIFHAVT. 



* Agnea ' la a novel Ruperior to ftmr of Mrs. OHphant'a former workii.** — 
A story whoae pathetic beauty will appeal irreaiaUbly to afl readeza.*^ — PmL 

XXXVI.— A NOBLE LIFE. 

BY THE AUTHOR OP "JOHN HALIFAX, GENTLEMAN. 
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"Thla la one of thoae ptoasant tdlea in which the author of * John Halifax * apeaka 
out of a generoufl heart the purest truths of life/* — Exananet. *' Few men, and no 
women, will road * A Noble Uf« ' witboot finding themaelvee the better."— ^icciaior. 

XXXYU.— NEW AHBBICA. By KBPWOETH DIXOK. 



" A very intereBting book. Mr. Dixon has written thoughtfully and welL'*— 1 

" Mr. Dixon's book is the work of a keen obaerrer. During Ws residence at SaH Laka 
0!ty» he waa able to gather much valuable and interesting information reapectfng Mw- 
mon life and society.*' — Quarierty Review. 

** There are few books of thia season likely to excite ao mooh general coriofif ty aa Mr. 
Dixon's very entertaining and instructive work on New Amoriea.'* — Poll ilaR Oautte. 

** We recommend every one who feels any iatereet tai human nature to read Mr. 
Dixon'a vory interaattng hook."— Saturday Beviw. 

XXXVIII.— ROBERT FALCONER. 

BY GEORGE MAO DONALD, LL.D. 

*' * Itobert Falconer ^ la a work brimful of life and humour and of tibe deepest human 
interest It is a book to be returned to again and again for the deep and searching 
knowledge it evinces of human thoughts and feelinga**— ^(Amoniaa. 

" This book is one of intense beauty and truthfaJness. It reads Hko an absolutely 
faithful history of a Ufa''— Poll Mail Gazette. 

XXXIX.— THE WOMAN'S KINGDOM, 

BY THE AUTHOR OF "JOHN HALIFAX, GENTLEMAN." 

^**The Woman's Kingdom' sustains tho author's reputation as a writer of the 
porest and noblest kind of domestic stories. The novelist's lesson la given with ad- 
mirable force and swaetness."— ^<A«iuti..'n. 

XL.— ANNALS OF AN EVENTFUL LIFE. 

BY GIIORGE WEBBE DASENT, D.C.L. 

**A racy, well-written, and original novel Tho interest never flaga. The whole 
work sparkkss with wit and humour." — Quarterly Jteciete. 

*'This is a very interesting novel: wit, humour, and keen observatian abound in 
every page, whUethe characters are life-likei" — Tmus. 
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